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"PLAT, OH PIPE, plat! 
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PKEF ACE 



It is no longer thought needful to apologise for a 
collection of folk-tales. They are not even the peculiar 
property of the children any longer ; the gravest scho- 
lars do not disdain to examine and discuss them, and 
all parts of the world, from Mongolia to Cafraria, are 
ransacked to produce them. Here is presented a little 
gathering of these wild flowers, plucked not for their 
scientific interest, — though that they possess, — ^but for 
the wild fresh perfume that clings about them. 

Poland, Eussia, Bohemia, and Servia have contri- 
buted stories to this little collection. It may be said that 
the Bohemian tales, perhaps through the genius of the 
poets who have preserved them, have, in their original 
form, more art, more grace, more completeness of 
outline, than the others. Those from Poland reflect the 
passive virtues and genial warmth of the peasants whose 
lives they illustrate. A greater simplicity, amounting 
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even to childishness, will be found to characterise the 
Kussian stories. Those from Servia are in some features 
unique, and may be foimd the most interesting of the \ 

series. The exalted imagination of the Servian race is ' 

allied with keen and ♦homely sense, and their vigorous 
and beautiful romances called forth the admiration of 
Goethe. It is hoped that these varied characteristics 
may not wholly have evaporated in translation. 

The translator makes no claim to the honour of 
having collected these stories. He has selected his 
materials from the Polish of K. W. Wojcicki ; from the 
Eussian of M. Maksimovich, B. Bronnitsuin, and E. , 

A. Chudinsky ; from the Bohemian of K. J. Erben, M. \ 

Mikssichek, J. K. Z. Eadostova, and J. K. Tyl; and i 

lastly, from the Servian of W. S. Karajich. Wojcicki*s j 

work has appeared in German, and the Servian collec- 
tion has been excellently rendered in the same language 
by the daughter of W. S. Karajich. But none of these 
tales, as far as the translator is aware, have hitherto 
appeared in an English dress. 

J. T. N. 
London, A'pril, 1874. • \ 
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CAEEIED AWAY BY THE WIND. 

(from the polish.) 

A CERTAIN magician being angry with a young peasant, 
came to the hut where he lived and stuck a new and 
sharp knife under the threshold, repeating an incan- 
tation as he did so, accompanied by this wish : " May this 
peasant be seized and carried away by the wind into the 
air, there to remain for seven whole years." 

The peasant went into the fields to make hay, when 
all of a sudden a great wind arose. It scattered the hay 
over the field, and seized the peasant himself. In vain 
he struggled, in vain he caught hold with his strong 
arms of hedge or branch of tree, the invisible power 
lifted him up and cai-ried him away. 

Borne, as if on the wings of the wind, among the clouds, 
he flew like a wild pigeon. The sun began already to 
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disappear in the west, and the hungry peasant could 
see the smoke ascending from the cottages in his village, 
where supper was cooking. At one time he could almost 
touch the chimney pots with his feet, and he screamed 
aloud for help. But he screamed and wept in vain ; no 
one heard his cries, or saw his bitter tears. 

He was thus carried about in the air for nearly three 
months, and by that time, from hunger and thirst, had 
become dried up like a piece of wood. He travelled .over 
a large part of the world, but the wind carried him 
chiefly over the village where he had lived. 

With tears in his eyes he would look on the hut where 
dwelt his betrothed. He would see her coming out with 
dinner for some one of the family. He would spread his 
thin, cold arms towards her, and call her by her name. 
His voice would die in his throat, while the girl would 
not even look up. 

Away and away the peasant was borne by the wind. 
Presently he saw the cruel magician standing before 
his own house. The magician looked up and shouted to 
him: 

** Ah, I have not done with you yet ; you shall be thus 
carried by the wind over your own village for seven long 
years. You shall suffer constantly, and wish you were 
dead ; but you shall not be able to die." 

" Oh, my little father, my master, forgive me if I have 
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oflfended you ! " cried the poor fellow from above. " Look 
at me ; see, my nioutl^ is as^v as a chip ! Look at my 
face and hands--fflie2fesnis ^Sne froDi them, and the 
bones only are left jj Have mercy upon me ! " 

The magician whispered a few words, and the peasant 
stopped in his circular motion, and remained still in the 
air. 

" It is- all very well to ask my pardon ; but what will 
you promise to give me if^I let you down ? '' 

"All that you ask for,'* cried the poor peasant; and 
he put his hands together as in supplication, and knelt 
down in the air. 

" Will you give me your sweetheart ? " demanded the 
riiagician. " I want her for my wife. If you will pro- 
mise to give her to me, I will let you come down once 
more to the earth.'* 

The peasant was silent for a moment. Thought he to 
himself: "When I am once more on the ground. 111 
see what can be done." He therefore called out to the 
magician, — 

" Oh, master ! you ask a great sacrifice from me ; but 
if it cannot be otherwise, let it be as you will." 

Hereupon the magician blew upon him, and he came 
down to the ground. Oh, how happy he was when he 
felt that he could walk, and that the wind had no more 
power over him ! 
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He hastened home. Before the door he met his 
betrothed. At the sight of her long lost lover, over whose 
fate she had often wept, the astonished girl cried out with 
surprise. The peasant pushed her gently aside, and 
went into the house. There he saw the farmer who 
employed him, and said to him, with tears in his eyes, — 

" I cannot serve you any longer, nor can I marry your 
daughter. I love her as dearly as my sight, but she can 
never be mine." 

The countryman looked at him in wonder, and seeing 
how sorrowful was his thin, pale face, formerly so fat 
and rosy, he asked the reason why he refused to marry 
his daughter. 

The peasant told him all : his journey in the air^ and 
the promise he had made the magician. The farmer, 
having heard him out, bade the poor fellow be of good 
cheer. He then took a purse full of money, and went to 
a witch for advice. When he returned in the evening, he 
was smiling and happy, and said to the peasant, — 

" Go to-morrow, before daylight, to the witch, and all 
will be right." 

The peasant, weary as he was, went to bed, and soon 
fell fast asleep. He got up, however, before daylight, 
and went to the witch. He found her crouching before 
a fire burning herbs. The witch told him to stand 
quietly by. The morning was calm and beautiful, but 
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suddenly a strong wind arose, and made the hut tremble. 
Then the witch took the peasant into the yard, and told 
him to look up. He raised his eyes and saw the wicked 
magician, with nothing on but his night-shirt, whirling 
round and round in the air. 

" There is your enemy," said the witch ; " he wiU hurt 
you no more. If you wish him to see your wedding, do 
as I will tell you. For the rest, he will suffer the same 
punishment as he had designed for you.** 

The delighted peasant ran back home. In a month's 
time he was married. When the guests were dancing at 
his wedding, the peasant went into the yard, looked up, 
and saw above the hut the magician spinning roimd 
and round in the air. He took a new knife, and aiming 
at the magician, threw it with §dl his might. The 
magician fell down, and then it was seen that he 
was nailed by the foot to the ground; thus he was 
obliged to stand by the window, a miserable witness of 
the happiness of the peasant and his friends. 

On the following morning thr magician had disap-* 
peared from before the hut. Some people said they saw 
him flying thorough the air over a large lake some miles 
ofif; before and .behind him were large flocks of crows, 
which, by their croaking, told of . his continued flight 
through 'Space. 
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WHY IS THE SOLE OF MAN'S FOOT 

UNEVEN ? 

(fbom the sebyian.) 

When the evil angels rebelled against heaven and 
escaped to the earth, they took the sun with them. 
Their prince, the archfiend, stuck it on a lance, and 
carried it on his shoulder. 

When, however, the earth complained to heaven that 
it would be quite burnt up by the sun, an archangel was 
sent down to see how he could take the sun away from 
the archfiend. The archangel descended to the earth, and 
made friends with the prince of the rebels, who, however, 
at once divined the object of the visit, and stood, accord- 
ingly, on his guard. 

One day, as they walked together on the earth, they 
came to the sea, and agreed to bathe in it. The arch- 
fiend stuck the lance, with the sun on the top of it, in 
ground. After a little while the archangel said, — 

'* Let us dive and see who will go down the deepest." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Why is the Sole of Man's Foot Uneven ? 7 

" Good ; do you begin," said the arch fiend. 

The archangel dived and brought up some sand be- 
tween his teeth from the bottom of the sea. 

It was now the other's turn to dive ; but the archfiend 
was afraid that, during his absence, the archangel might 
fly away with the sun. Suddenly a thought struck him. 
He spat upon the ground, and a magpie arose out of it. 
This bird was to keep watch over the sun while the 
archfiend also made his plunge and brought up some 
sand from the bottom of the sea between his teeth. 

As soon as the fiend had dived, the archangel made 
the sign of the cross with his hand, and the sea was im- 
mediately covered with ice nine ells thick. Then he 
seized the sun and flew away with it to heaven. 

The magpie screamed with all her might. The arch- 
fiend, hearing her voice, guessed at once what had 
happened, and hastened back. When he came up, how- 
ever, he found he could not make his way through, as 
the sea was frozen over. He therefore dived again to 
the bottom^ brought up a large stone, broke the ice with 
it, and then rushed after the archangel. 

The archangel fled through the air with the utmost 
speed, followed by the fiend. Just as the angel had one 
foot in heaven, the fiend overtook him, and with his 
claws, as he tried to stop him, tore off a large piece of 
flesh from the sole of the other foot. 
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8 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

The archangel, severely wounded, appeared with the 
sun in heaven, and weeping, said, "What shall I do, so 
mutilated as I am ? " 

And it was said to him, " Cease from thy tears, and 
despair not. It shall happen that, henceforth, man also, 
like you, shall have a hollow in the sole of his foot." 

As it was said, so it came to pass. From that day 
there appeared a small hollow in the sole of man's foot, 
and thus it has remained unto this day. 
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THE SNOW-CHILD. 

(from the RUSSIAN.) ^ 

In a certain village lived a peasant named Ivan, and his 
wife Mary. They were very fond of each other, and had 
Uved happily together for many years, but unfortunately 
they had no children. The poor people were sad on that 
account. Their hearts, however, were gladdened at the 
sight of their neighbours' children. What could be done? 
It was evidently the will of Heaven ; and in this world. 
Heaven's will be done ! 

One day, in winter, after a great quantity of snow had 
fallen on the ground, the children of the village where 
Ivan and Mary lived ran into the fields to play. The 
old couple looked at them from the window. The 
children ran about, played all sorts of frolics together, 
and at last began to make a snow-man. Ivan and Mary 
sat down quietly watching them. Suddenly Ivan smiled 
and said, — 

" I say, wife, let us go out and make a snow-man too." 

Mary was also in a merry mood. 
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" Yes," she answered ; ** let us go out and play, though 
we are old. But why should we make a snow-man? 
Better to make a snow-child, since Heaven will not 
grant us a live one." ' 

" Very good," said Ivan. . 

He put on his cap, and went with his wife into the 
garden. 

They really set about making a baby of snow. They 
made the body; then arms and legs; then put 01:1 the 
top a ball of snow for a head. 

" Heaven help you ! " cried one who passed by, 

" Many thanks," replied Ivan. 

"Heaven's help is always acceptable," added Mary. 

" What are you doing ? " continuued the stranger. 

** What you yourself see," answered Ivan. 
• " We are mating a Snyegurka ! " * cried Mary, laugh- 
ing. 

Then they made a little nose and a chin, two little 
holes for eyes, and as soon as Ivan had finished — oh, 
wonderful ! — a sweet breath came out of its mouth ! 
Ivan lifted up his arms and stared. The little holes 
were no longer holes; in their place were two bright 
blue eyes, and the tiny lips smiled lovingly upon 
him. 

♦ Snow-child. 
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"Mercy on usj What is this?'* cried Ivan, devoutly 
crossing himself. 

The snow-child turned its head towards him — ^it was 
really alive ! It moved its arms and legs inside the 
snow, like an infant in swaddling clothes. 

" Oh, Ivan,'* cried Mary, trembling with joy, " Heaven 
has at last given us a baby ! '* and she seized the child 
in her arms. 

The snow fell oflf " Snyegurka,'* as Mary called her, 
like the shell from a chicken. Mary, delighted beyond 
measure, held in her arms a beautiful, living girl. 

" Oh, my love ! my love ! My darling Snyegurka ! ** 
cried the kind-hearted woman, tenderly embracing her 
long-wished for, and now unexpectedly granted child. 
Then she rushed into the hut with the infant in her 
arms. Ivan was astounded at this wonderful event ; as 
to Mary, she was beside herself with joy. 

Snyegurka grew every hour; each day she looked 
more beautiful than before. Ivan and Mary were 
delighted with her, and their hut, once so quiet and 
lonely, was now full of life and merriment. The girls 
of the village visited them constantly; dressed and 
played with Snyegurka as if she were a doll ; talked to 
to her ; sang songs to her ; joined her with them in all 
their games, and taught her all they knew themselves. 
Snyegurka was very clever, and quickly learnt everything 
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she was told. Dunng the winter she grew up as tall as 
a girl of thirteen years old ; she understood and could 
talk about most things around her, and had such a sweet 
voice that one would never tire of listening to it. Be- 
sides this, she was kind, obedient, and affectionate. Her 
flesh was as white as snow; her eyes looked like two 
forget-me-nots ; and her hair was of a light flaxen colour. 
Her cheekg only had no rosy hue in them, because there 
was no blood in her veins. In spite of this she was so 
beautiful, that, having once seen her, you would wish to 
see her agaia and again. It would have done your heart 
good to see how she enjoyed herself, and how happy 
she was when at play. .Everybody loved her ; she was 
idolised by Mary, who would often say to her husband, 
" Heaven has granted us joy in our old age ; sorrow has 
left my heart ! ** 

Ivan would answer, "Heaven be praised! But in 
this world happiness is seldom lasting, and sorrow is 
good for us all." 

The long winter had gradually glided away. The 
glorious sun again shone in the sky, and wanned the 
cold earth. "Where the snow melted, green grass ap- 
peared, and the skylark poured forth its sweet notes. 
The girls of the village collected together, and welcomed 
the spring with a song :— 

" Beautiful Spring ! How did you come to us ? How 
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did you make your journey? On a plough or on a 
harrow ? " * 

From a gay, sprightly girl, Snyegurka suddenly be- 
came sad. 

"What is the matter with you, my dearest child?" 
Mary would often ask, drawing Snyegurka nearer to 
her heart. "Are you ill? You are not so happy as 
you UBed to, be. Perhaps an evil eye has glanced at 
you?'' 

Snyegurka would simply answer, " I am well; 
mother." 

The snow had now completely melted away, and the 
genial spring appeared with its warm and sunny days. 
The meadows and gardens began to be covered with 
radiant and sweet-scented flowers. The nightingale and 
other songsters of the woods and fields resinned their 
beautiful melodies. In a word, all nature became 
brighter and more charming. 

Snyegurka alone grew sadder and sadder. She began 
to shun her playfellows, and to hide herself from the 
rays of the sun like the May-flower under the tree. She 
would only play near a well of spring water — splashing 
and dabbling in it with her hand— beneath the shade of 



* It is cnstomary in some Slavonic countries to welcome the appear, 
ance of spring with song. 
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a green willow. She grew daily fonder of the shade, 
the cool air, and the rain shower. During rain, and 
in the evening, she would become more gay. When 
the sky became overcast with dark clouds, and a thick 
shower of hail* came pouring down, Snyegurka was as 
pleased as any other girl would have been at the sight 
of a pearl necklace. "When the hail melted and dis- 
appeared beneath the warm rays of the sun, Snyegurka 
cried bitterly, as if she herself would melt into tears ; as 
an affectionate sister might weep over a lost brother. 

The spring now ended, the summer came, and the 
Feast of St. John was close at hand. All the girls from 
the village went into the wood to play. Several of them 
came to the hut, and asked Mistress Mary to allow 
Snyegurka to go with them. Mary was at first afraid to 
let Snyegurka go, and the girl herself did not care about 
it, but they could not very well refuse the invitation. 
Then Mary thought it would perhaps amuse Snyegurka. 
She therefore kissed her tenderly, saying, — 

** Go, my dear child; go and enjoy yourself. And you, 
my good girls, take care of my Snyegurka. You know 
she is as dear to me as my very sight.*' ^ 

" All right ! we'll take care ! '' cried the girle ; and 
they caught hold of Snyegurka by the arms, and ran 
away together to the forest. 

There they made garlands and bouquets of flowers, 
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and sang songs, while Snyegurka took part in their 
play. 

After sunset the girls piled up a small heap of dry grass 
and brushwood, lighted it, and, with garlands on their 
heads, stood in a line, one close upon the other. They 
put Siiyegurka at the end, and said, "When you see 
us running, you run &,fter us." Then they began to 
sing, and to jump over the fire. 

Suddenly they heard a painful cry. They turned 
round quickly, but could see nothing. Greatly surprised, 
they looked at each other, and then noticed that Snye- 
gurka was missing. ** Oh, the mischievous puss ! '* cried 
the girls ; " she has hidden herself." 

They ran in every direction in search of her, but all 
in vain. They called her by her name,^ " Snyegurka ! " 
but there was no answer, ^ 

"Perhaps she has gone home," cried some of the 
girls. They all ran back to the village — Snyegurka was 
not there ! 

They searched for her the whole night, the following, 
and the third day; they examined the forest, — every 
tree, every bush ; but all to no purpose, Snyegurka was 
gone ! 

Old Ivan and Mary were almost broken-hearted at the 
loss of their beloved Snyegurka. Every day Mary went 
to the forest to look for her lost child. Poor woman ! 
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like a tender mother full of grief and yearning for her 
young one, she cried aloud, — 

" Ah, me ! my Snyegurka ! Ah, me ! my darling dove ! 
Where art thou ? " 

She often fancied she could hear her dear Snyegurka*8 
painful cry when she disappeared. Alas ! alas ! Snye- 
gurka was nowhere to be found. 

Where had Snyegurka gone? Had some wild beast 
seized and dragged her into his lair ? or a bird of prey 
carried her across the dark blue sea to its nest ? No ; 
neither bird nor beast had carried the girl away. When 
Snyegurka, following her companions, sprang over the 
fire, she melted away and changed in an instant into a 
beautiful white cloud, rose up, and disappeared in the 
sky for ever ! - 
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THE DEMON'S DANCE. 

(from the polish.) 

When the wind throws the dust up in the air, and whirls 
it round in a dry eddy, it shows the dance of an evil 
spirit. Whenever you see this, shut up at once all the 
doors and windows in your hut, or it will certainly do 
some mischief to your bones. If, however, you are 
courageous, and wish to obtain riches at the sacrifice of 
your soul, take a new knife that has been sprinkled with 
holy water, and throw it dexterously into the very middle 
of the whirlwind. 

One day, a fearless young peasant, angry with the 
demon, who, in the shape of a hurricane, had blown off 
the roof of his bam, took up a new, consecrated knife, 
and stuck it in the ground in the very centre of the dust- 
eddy. In a moment the demon appeared, bent double,- 
as if suffering great pain, and trembling with fear. He 
asked the peasant what he wanted with him. 

'' Mend my bam," cried the man in a great fury. *' Fill 

c 
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up my potato hole with gold ; then bring to my hut a 
keg of brandy and three sides of bacon." 

" I will do it all," answered the demon ; '* but first take 
the knife out of the ground. It hurts me cruelly." 

" No ! " cried the peasant ; " first do what I tell you." 

The obedient spirit did all that was demanded of him. 
Some time after this the young peasant fell sick. As he 
was about to die, his friends, who were gathered round 
him, saw the demon standing at the head of the bed 
waiting for his soul. They all lamented his miserable 
fate, and his godfather said, — 

"If, instead of asking for money, he had shot the 
demon with a silver button, he would have lived to be an 
old man, and have saved his soul." 
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THE PLAGUE-OMEN. 

(from the polish.) 

A, PEASANT, having lost his wife and children by the 
plague, fled from his desolate hut and sought refuge 
in the forest. 

He wandered about the whole day; towards evening 
he made a hut of branches, lit a fire, and being tired 
soon fell asleep. It was already past midnight when he 
was awakened by a great noise. He jumped up and 
listened. He could hear, at a distance, merry songs, 
accompanied by the music of drums and pipes. He was 
greatly surprised at these rejoicings, especially when he 
remembered that the Plague was depopulating the 
country. 

The music approached, and the terror-stricken peasant 
saw Homen* advancing through a wide road. " Homen" 

* So written in the original Polish. 
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consisted of a number of spectres of the most extra- 
ordinary shapes and kinds. In the midst of them was a 
high, black waggon, on the top of which sat the Plague. 
The ghastly company increased at every step ; for almost 
everything they met on the road changed into a spectre 
and followed the rest. 

The peasant's fire was nearly out,-^there remained 
only a good sized, half-burnt stem. As soon as Homen 
approached, the fire-brand stood up, spread out two 
arms from its sides, and the red embers changed into 
two shining eyes. It joined at once the train of the 
Plague, and began also to sing. 

The peasant was thunderstruck. Almost beside him- 
self with terror, he seized his axe and tried to strike the 
nearest spectre ; but the axe fell from his hands, and 
was immediately changed into the shape of a tall woman. 
She shook her dark hair before his eyes, joined the 
throng, and began also to sing. 

Homen passed on ; the astonished peasant saw how 
trees, bushes, even owls, and other night birds, assumed 
various forms, and swelled the horrible company — the 
drfeadful harbinger of wide-spread death. He fell sense- 
less on the ^ground. 

In the morning, when the warm sun awakened him, he 
found that all he had brought with him was broken to 
pieces : his goods spoiled, his clothes torn. He knew at 
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once that it was nothing else than Homen who had done 
him so much injury ; and thanking Heaven that at least 
his Hfe was spared, he went further on in search of food 
and shelter. 
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STOEY OF GOL VOYANSKY. 

(PBOM THE BUSSIAN.) 

A MOUJiK* was once ploughing a field with a miserable, 
lame mare. The poor beast was greatly tormented by 
gadflies and gnats. The moujik raised his whip, and 
with one stroke of the thong killed tiiirty-three gadflies, 
and a great number of gnats. The moujik reflected a 
little, and said to himself : — 

**0-ho! Fve become a hero. At one blow I've killed 
thirty-three knights and no end of common soldiei*s.'' 

The moujik was called Gol (the naked, or needy). Gol 
began to think himself a great man; he unharnessed 
his mare, scrambled on to her back, and rode on till he 
came to a high road. There he dismounted, cut down a 
tree, and set it up as a sign-post with the following 

inscription: "Here passed Gol Voyansky.t He en- 

— ^— 

* Bnssian peasant. t Grol the Hero. 
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countered the infidels, and at one blow killed thirty-three 
knights and a countless multitude of common soldiers. 
Should any knight pass this way, let him read this 
inscription, and follow Gol Voyansky." He then re- 
mounted his mare and started off afresh. 

Soon afterwards, Churila Plenkovich passed by the 
post, and, having read the inscription, was greatly sur- 
prised at the aimouncement of such astonishing prowess.* 
Although he had never heard of Gol before, he was very 
anxious to make friends with so valiant a knight. 
Churila galloped after Gol, and soon overtook him. 

"Did not a knight called Gol Voyansky pass this 
way ? " he cried. 

*^I am Gol," answered the moujik. "And who may 
you be?" 

" Churila Plenkovich," the young knight replied, with 
a bow, saying to himself as he did so, "Well, this is 
something wonderful! A common moujik on a sorry 
horse ! Why, it is really disgraceful to be found in such 
company ! " 

" Go on my left side," said Gol. 

Churila, full of wonder, did so, staring all the time at 
our hero and his miserable steed. 

Meanwhile Eruslan Lazarevich came to the post, and 
having also read the inscription, galloped after Gol. He 
soon came up with him, and seeing his friend Churila, 
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asked him whether he had seen Knight Gol. Churila 
pointed to his companion. Eruslan Lazarevich bowed 
to Gol. He, too, was greatly surprised at the appearance 
of the self-made knight ! 

'* Go on my^right side," said Gol to him. 

At that moment another knight approached ; it was 
Prince Bova, who, having read the inscription, was 
anxious to find Gol, the famous conqueror of the infidels. 
He, also, was much astonished at the sight of a moujik 
on a wretched beast, and two vaUant knights riding by 
his side, and conversing with him. Gol was saying to 
them, — 

** You are welcome, companions in arms ! " 

Prince Bova bowed to Gol, and asked his name. 

'*Gol Voyansky," answered the moujik. **And your 
name?" 

" I am Prince Bova," repUed the knight. 

** Come and join us in our adventures," said Gol ; 
**you are neither too soon nor too late. Eide by the 
side of Eruslan." 

The knights followed Gol, and soon reached some for- 
bidden meadows* belonging to a heroine princess. 

** We must not enter here," said Eruslan. 

** Nonsense ! " cried Gol. ** Let the horses go on into 
the field." 

* Royal preserves — rigidly exclusive. 
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" Gol Voyansky," said Eruslan, *' the Princess is very 
powerful. She has at her command twenty -two knights 
and a dragon called Zilant, the brother of Tugarin." 

** That's a mere trifle for me/' said Gol. '*You are 
not afraid of them ? I could kill them all as easily as 
flies." 

"Very well," said Erilslan; ''if that is the case, let 
us go into the meadows. We shall soon have to fight." 

They entered the field, dismounted, and let their 
horses loose to graze. Seeing a white, empty tent, they 
went into it, sat down at the opening, and began to look 
about them. Gol, being tired, took off his jacket, lay 
down on the ground, and was soon fast asleep. 

**Gol has great confidence in himself," remarked 
Prince Bova. 

Meanwhile the alarm was raised in the Princess's 
castle; bells rang and trumpets sounded. A company 
of soldiers was despatched, headed by three knights 
fully armed, to fight the trespassers. 

"Get up, Gol!" cried Churila, "the enemy is upon 
us ! " 

Gol opened his eyes, and gaping, cried, — 

" What's the matter ? Three knights — three gadflies ; 
a company of soldiers — gnats. They won't let me sleep, 
eh ? Here, Churila, go you and fight them. Kill them 
all but one ; send him to the Princess, and let him tell 
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her that I, Knight Gol Voyansky, am come to marry 
her." Having said this he went to sleep again. 

Churila mounted his horse, fought for a long time, 
and finally succeeded in slaying his opponents. He 
spared one man only, and sent him to the Princess with 
GoFs message. But instead of a verbal answer, the 
Princess sent out six knights and three companies of 
soldiers. 

The knights again awakened Gol. 

"That's nothing!" cried our hero. "At one blow I 
could kill them all. . Here, Prince Bova, go you and 
make an end of them ; spare one, and send him to the 
Princess." 

Prince Bova killed the knights and routed the Uttle 
army. Hereupon the Princess sent out twelve knights 
and six companies of soldiers. They advanced amid the 
clash of arms and the sound of trumpets. 

" 0-ho ! " cried Gol, getting up ; " how many are 
there of them ? Twelve gadflies and a great many gnats. 
Here, Eruslan, go and fight them ; if you can't beat 
them, I'll come and help you." 

Eruslan mounted his steed, and drew his trusty sword. 
How he hewed about him — bright and lefk ! He slew all 
the knights; the soldiers, terrified, fled from the field. 
The Princess saw it was a hopeless case. As a last 
resource, however, she sent out Zilant the Dragon. 
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Zilant roared tremendously as he came out of his iron 
nest. It was suspended in the air by twelve iron chains, 
tied to twelve oak trees. He flew out like an arrow, and 
called upon the intruders to prepare for the fight. 

"It's my turn now," said Gol to his knights-com- 
panions. " Alas ! " he thought within himself, ** I must 
go — ^to die ! It's all over with me, but I shall at least 
faU like a hero." 

Having devoutly crossed himself, he mounted his 
mare, waved his axe, and, shutting his eyes, rode to 
meet the dragon. 

Zilant roared more furiously than ever at the sight of 
Gol, thinking the moujik was sent out to mock him. 
Meanwhile, poor Gol, whispering to himself, "Oh, my 
father and brothers ! remember my name — think of me 
when I am gone ! " awaited the approach of death. 

Zilant stared at the peasant. ** Surely," he thought, 
"there is some trickery here. A moujik — and on such 
a beast — sent out to fight me! Why, with a click of 
a little finger he could be tossed half a dozen yards." 

In his fear of treachery he stooped, and began to ex- 
amine Gol's saddle. In an instant Gol rose up, and gave 
the dragon such a tremendous blow on the head with his 
axe that he feU down stunned, and rolled over on the 
sand. Then Gol cut and chopped at him until he had 
hewn him into pieces like so much wood. Having killed 
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the dragon, Gol took his helmet, and returned with it to 
his companions. Hereupon the Princress ordered the 
gates of her palace to be opened, and invited the knights 
to an entertaiment. When she saw Gol she greatly 
wondered wherein his strength lay. She put her hand 
upon his shoulder, and pressed him down so heavily that 
Gol could with diflSculty stand under it. 

'* Welcome, valiant knight ! " cried the Princess. **I 
have always admired courage.'* 

Then she squeezed his hand so * hard that the poor 
fellow ground his teeth together to prevent his stream- 
ing out with pain. 

** Defend our kingdom," continued the Princess, **and 
be our guardian." 

Gol said to himself, ** Would that I could be sure to 
keep a whole bone in my skin." 

The Princess ordered some strong, old mead to be 
brought, in order to try her visitors ; but Gol would not 
touch a drop of it, saying that when his work was done 
he only drank of the water of heroes.* 

"We have some of the water of heroes preserved," 
said the Princess. 

*' How much have you ? " asked Gol. 

** A bottleful," answered the Princess. 

* A water the virtue of which ie to inspire heroism and knightly 
qualities. 
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" Is it of the same size as ours ? " asked Gol. ** Our 
bottles contain barely a glassful." 

**Tryit," said the Princess. She ordered the bottle 
to be brought in, together with a golden cup. 

Gol filled the cup, and drank the water ; his strength 
greatly increased. The Princess wished to know how he 
liked it. 

**I've hardly tasted it," said Gol. He then drank 
three cups of the water, one after another. 

** You have drunk enough," cried the Princess ; '* there 
will be none left for me." 

** Glorious Water of Heroes ! " exclaimed Gol, walking 
about and spreading out his arms. "Now let me try 
my 6trength." 

He ordered a thick rope, like a ship's cable, and 
twisted it into an open noose. Then he mounted a splen- 
did charger from the Princess's stable, galloped about 
for a time, and jumped headlong into the middle of the 
noose. The cable burst asunder into fragments. 

From that day Gol became a valiant knight. He 
assumed the manners suitable to his high position, and 
married the Princess. They had two daughters, whose 
names were "Daring," and "Success." Gol felt very 
proud whenever he looked at them; and there was no 
one living who ever doubted that he had killed thirty- 
three knights at a blow. 
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LIDUSHKA AND THE WATEE DEMON'S 
WIPE. 

(prom the BOHEMIAN.) 

' In a certain place Kved a young housewife, whose name 
was Lidushka. One day, as she was washing linen in 
a rivulet, a large, swollen frog swam towards her, look- 
ing so ugly that Lidushka, alarmed at the sight of it, 
jumped back a pace or two. The ugly looking frog 
' approached nearly to the spot where Lidushka had just 
been washing, spread its legs out on the top of the water, 
and opening its mouth as if it wished to say something, 
stood perfectly still. 

** You great, fat frog," said Lidushka to herself ; " what 
do you want here, and why do you open your mouth at 
me so ? " 

She then threw a piece of linen that she happened to 
have in her hand at the frog, wishing to drive it away 
that she might go on with her washing. The frog dived, 
and before Lidushka had time to look about her, it 
reappeared at the other side of the water, and began 
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to swim directly towards her. Lidushka again drove 
it away ; but the frog would persist in swimming 
towards her, opening its mouth all the time ; it would 
not be driven away, but continued to interrupt her in 
her work. 

" Go away, you great, fat thing ! " cried Lidushka at 
last, quite angrily. " Let me know when you have got 
your baby, and I will come and be its godmother ; '' and 
she threw another piece of linen at the frog' 

" Very good, very good ! " croaked the frog. Then it 
disappeared under the water, and disturbed Lidushka 
no more at her washing. 

Not long afterwards, Lidushka came again to the 
rivulet to wash her linen at the usual place, when sud- 
denly, the same frog she had before seen, only that it 
was much thinner now, swam towards her. 

"I have got my children now," croaked the- frog, 
" and have come to ask you to be their godmother, as 
you promised." 

Lidushka remembered that she had said, not long 
before, that if the frog had a Uttle one, and would let 
her know, she would be its godmother ; she therefore, 
although alarmed, did not refuse to do what she had 
once promised. 

'* But you silly thing," said Lidushka full of anxiety, 
" where am I to go with you to gratify your wish, and to 
fulfil my promise ? " 
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*' Come, come, come ! " croaked the frog, spreading out 
its legs and swimming on the water. 

The promised godmother followed it sorrowfully along 
the bank of the rivulet. The frog swam on until it came 
to a dam, when it stopped and croaked, ** Fear not, fear 
not ! Eemove that stone, and under it you will see a flight 
of stairs ; they will lead you down to my house. Come, 
come ! I will go before you." 

Having thus croaked, the frog disappeared under 
water, and the good-natured Lidushka saw no other way 
to get out of her trouble than simply to do what the frog 
told her. She removed the stone, and saw that there 
was really a flight of stairs leading under the dam. 
They were most wonderfal stairs ; neither of wood nor of 
stone, but as if made of the purest crystal, clear and 
transparent, like layers of water placed one below the 
other. Lidushka went timidly down a few steps, when 
the frog appeared hopping and croaking joyfully before 
her, because she was about to fulfil her promise of be- 
coming godmother to its little ones. Lidushka, without 
further hesitation, descended the remainder of the beauti- 
ful steps. They soon reached the object they had in 
view — the frog's house. It also was built entirely of 
crystal water. Like the stairs, by which they had come 
down, was the whole house — ^bright, sparkling, and trans- 
parent as crystal. The frog, full of joy, hopped about 
Lidushka, and took her to her little ones. 
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When the ceremony was over, Lidushka, in fulfilment 
of her promise, having taken her part in it as a god- 
mother, a splendid entertainment followed, to which 
many frogs from far and near had been invited. They 
all hopped about Lidushka, and croaked with great joy. 
There were various courses — ^boiled and pickled, roast 
and frifed — ^but they all consisted of fish : the finest carp, 
jack, chad, trout, whiting, perch, and many other fish 
which Lidushka did not know even by name. She was 
amazed at the sight of all this. The dinner at an end, 
she took a walk about the house to see everything more 
closely. 

Li the course of her walk, she came to a small room, 
which looked like the kitchen. It was full of long shelves, 
and on the shelves stood rows of little jars. Lidushka 
was much surprised when she noticed that all the jars 
stood upside down. She was curious to know what was 
under them, and lifted one up. In a moment a Uttle 
white dove flew from under it, joyfully fluttered its wings, 
rose up and disappeared. Lidushka lifted another jar, 
and, oh, wonderful ! there flew from it another beautiful 
white dove, which joyfully fluttered its wings, and also 
disappeared. Then Lidushka lifted a third jar, and a 
third white dove flew out of it, fluttered its wings with jo^, 
rose up in the air and vanished from her sight. She 
wondered greatly why these Uttle doves were here con- 

D , 
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fined : for Heaven has given an immortal soul to man, 
that he may live for ever ; and wings to the birds, that 
they may fly freely over the earth. 

" Oh, how cruel ! " said Lidushka to herself, '* to keep 
you here in everlasting darkness. Wait a moment, you 
dear little doves, and I will give you all your liberty." 
Thus saying she began to raise the little jars, one after 
another, and as from- the first three, there flew from each 
successive jar a white dove. As if wishing to thank her 
for their release from their dark prison, each of them 
fluttered its wings with joy, then rose up and disappeared 
in the air. 

Scarcely had Lidushka finished lifting up the little jars, 
when the mistress of the house, the ugly looking frog, 
hopped up to her croaking in a most dismal manner. 
She could see from afar what Lidushka was doing with 
the little jars. 

" Unhappy woman ! " cried the frog; " why did you let 
those souls free ? Quick! make haste and fly ! Search for 
a lump of dry earth or a piece of toasted bread. There 
comes my husband ! Quick ! or he will rob you of your 
soul!"* 

When the amiable Lidushka heard this dreadful croak- 



* It is said that the Water Demon has no power over those who hold 
either a handful of dry earth or a piece of toasted bread ; but that he can 
drown a man in even k spoonful of water. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LidushJca and the Water Demon's Wife. 35 

ing, she turned round to see from what quarter the 
husband was coming ; but she could see nothing of him. 
Only at a distance she observed a few buds of a beautiful 
reji water-plant floating towards her on the top of the 
water. Suddenly she remembered what she had often 
heard before, that the Water Demon sometimes shows 
himself on the surface .of the water in the shape of s, 
cluster of red flowers. He does this especially to young 
girls as they are haymaking near a stream or pond, 
to induce them to try to reach the flowers with their 
rakes. He tljen pulls them in and drowns them. 

Lidushka dashed up the stairs as fast as she could run, 
and fortunately reached the dry land in time. She was 
overjoyed at having released all the little white doves ; 
they were the souls of the unfortunate people whom the 
Water Demon had drawn into his power, and had cruelly 
drowned. Each soul had been kept in a separate dark 
prison, in the shape of a Uttle jar. Lidushka was the 
deliverer of them all. 
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THE HARE'S HEART. 

(from the polish.) 

Many years ago, on an island in the middle of the river 
Vistula stood a large castle, surrounded by a wall. At 
each comer was a high tower, from which flags streamed, 
and there strong guards kept watch. A leathern bridge, 
hung on chains, joined the island to the banks of the 
river. 

In this castle lived a rich and valiant knight. When- 
ever a trumpet sounded over the entrance gate, it was a 
sure sign that the knight had returned victorious, and 
had brought valuable booty with him. 

In the deep and dark dungeons of the castle many- 
prisoners were kept, who were led out daily to work. 
They were compelled to repair tho walls, and dig in the 
garden. Among tl^em were an old womatf and her 
husband. The old woman was a witch, and she was 
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determined to revenge herself for their sufferings on the 
knight ; she only waited for an opportunity to find him 
alone. 

One day the knight returned as usual to the castle ; 
tired with his exertions, he lay down to rest on the green 
grass, and soon fell fast asleep. The witch, who had 
watched him, came out quietly from her hiding-place, and 
sprinkled some poppy seed over his eyes to make him 
sleep more soundly. She then struck him on the side of 
his breast where his heart lay, with a twig of an aspen 
tree. The knight's breast was immediately opened, and 
the wicked witch could see his brave heart quietly beating. 
The malicious old woman chuckled with delight, and 
with her bony fingers and long nails she took out the 
heart so dexterously, that the poor knight never awoke. 
Then she put in its place the heart of a hare, closed the 
opening, hid her^K among the thick bushes, and 
awaited impatiently the result of her wickedness. 

Before the knight was quite awake he already began 
to feel his timid heart. He, who once did not know 
what fear was, now trembled, and tossed his body un- 
easily about in his sleep. At last he opened his eyes. 
His coat of mail was too heavy for him. As soon as he 
got up he heard with terror the barking of the dogs. 
Formerly he loved to listen to their cry ; now, terrified, 
he ran away like a timid hare. As he fled to his room, 
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the clatter of his own arms and spurs alarmed him so 
much that he threw them away ; and, almost worn out 
with terror, sank down on his bed. 

The time was when the knight would dreatn only of 
battles and of rich booty ; now he moaned with fear in 
his sleep. At the barking of the dogs, or the watch- 
cry of his soldiers, who in the high towers guarded 
the castle from surprise, he trembled like a child, and 
hid his face on the pillow. 

. After a time the knight's enemies besieged his castle. 
The oflScers and soldiers waited for their commander, 
who used to lead them to battle and to victory ; but they 
waited in vain. He, the valiant knight, having heard 
the clatter of arms, the trampling of horses, and the 
noise of men, fled to the very top of his castle, whence 
he could see the numerous forces of the enemy. There 
he remembered his former battles, his victories, and 
the glory of his name. He wept bitterly, and called 
aloud : — 

** Oh, Heaven ! give me courage ! Give me health and 
strength ! My faithful followers are already in the field 
of battle, and I, their leader, who used to be ever in their 
front, am now, alas ! like a timid maiden, looking down 
upon them from my castle wall. Give me a fearless 
heart ! Give me strength to bear my arms ! Eestore me 
to my former self, and give me victory ! " 
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These recollections of the past awakened him as it 
were from a dream. He hastened to his room, put on 
his armour, mounted his horse and galloped out through 
the gate. The sentries received him joyfully, and 
sounded their trumpets to announce his arrival. He 
hastened on, but fear was in his heart and mind. When 
the army courageously attacked the enemy, the general, 
terrified, turned his horse round, and flew back to the 
castle. Though sheltered behind its thick walls, fear did 
not even then leave him. He dismounted, mn into the 
deepest vault, and there, fainting away, awaited an 
inglorious death. His army, however, was victorious, 
and the watch at the towers received it triumphantly. 
His soldiers were surprised at the cowardly conduct of 
their leader. They searched for him a long time in 
vain; at last they found him in a cellar, half dead 
from fear and despair. 

The unhappy knight did not live long. During the 
whole of the winter he tried to warm his trembling limbs 
before the fire. When the spring came he opened his 
window that he might breathe the fresh air a little. A 
martin, which had built its nest near the roof, flying by, 
struck him on the head with its wing. The blow was 
fatal ; the poor knight fell down as if struck by lightning, 
and soon afterwards died. 

He was deeply deplored by all his followers. They 
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could not comprehend what it was that had so com- 
pletely changed their master. A year afterwards, when 
some witches were being **swum" for having stopped 
the rain, one of them confessed how she had removed 
the knight's heart, and had put a hare's heart in its 
place. Then they imderstood how a once courageous 
knight had become a craven. They wept bitter tears 
over his cruel fate, and, as a punishment, burnt the 
wicked witch over his grave. 



/A^' 
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THE WONDERFUL HAIR. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There once lived a. man who was very poor, and who 
had many children ; so many that he was imable to 
support them. As he could not endure the idea of their, 
perishing of hunger, he was often tempted to destroy 
them ; his wife alone prevented him. One night, as he 
lay asleep, there » appeared to him a lovely child in a 
vision. The child said, — 

**0h, man! I see your soul is in danger, in the 
thought of killing your helpless children. But I know 
you are poor, and am come here to help you. You will 
find under your pillow in the morning a looking-glass, 
a red handkerchief, and an embroidered scarf. Take 
these three things, but show them to no one, and go to 
the forest. In that forest you will find a rivulet. Walk 
by the side of this rivulet until you come to its source ; 
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there you will see a girl, as bright as the sun, with long 
hair ^trea^ling down her shoulders. Take care that she . 
does you no harm. Say not a word to her ; for if you 
utter a single syllable, she will change you into a fish, 
or some other creature, and eat you. Should she ask 
you to comb her hair, obey her. As you comb it, you 
will find one hair as red as blood ; pull it out, and run 
away with it. Be swift, for she will follow you. Then 
throw on the ground, first the embtgidered scarf, then 
the red handkerchief, and last of all the looking-glass ; 
they will delay her pursuit of you. Sell the hair to 
some rich man ; but see that you do not allow yourself 
to be cheated, for it is of boundless worth. Its produce 
will make you rich, and thus you will be able to feed 
your children.'' 

Next morning, when the poor man awoke, he found 
under his pillow exactly the things the child had told 
him of in his dream. He went immediately into the 
forest, and when he had discovered the rivulet he walked 
by the side of it, on and on, until he reached its source. 
There he saw a girl sitting on the bank, threading a 
needle with the rays of the sun. She was embroidering 
a net made of the hair of heroes, spread on a frame 
before her. He^ approached anA bowed to her. The 
girl got up and demanded, — 

** Where did you come from, strange knight ? " 
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The man remained silent. Again she asked him, — 
*' Who are you, and why do you come here?" And 
many other questions. But he remained silent as a 
stone, indicating with his hdnds only that he was dumb 
and in need of help. She told him to sit at her feet, 
and when he had gladly done so, she inclined her 
head towards him, that he might comb her hair. He 
began to arrange her hair as if to comb it, but as soon 
as he had found the red one, he separated it from the 
rest, plucked it out, leapt up, and ran from her with his 
utmost speed. 

The girl sprang after him, and was soon at his heels. 
The man, turning round as he ran, and seeing that 
his pursuer would soon overtake him, threw the em- 
broidered scarf on the ground, as he had been told. 
When the girl saw it, she stopped and began to examine 
it ; tumiug it over on both sides, and admiring the em- 
broidery. Meanwhile the man gained a considerable 
distance in advance. The girl tied the scarf round her 
bosom and recommenced the pursuit. When the man 
saw that she was again about to overtake him, he threw 
down the red handkerchief. At the sight of it, the girl 
again stopped, examined, and wondered at it ; the 
peasant, in the meantime, was again enabled to increase 
the distance between them. When the girl perceived 
this, she became furious, and throwing away both scarf 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



44 Slavonic Fairy Tales, 

and handkerchief began to run with increased speed 
after him. She was just upon the point of catching the 
poor peasant, when he threw the looking-glass at her 
feet. At the sight of the looking-glass, the like of which 
she had never seen before, the girl checked herself, 
picked it up, and looked in it. Seeing her own face, she 
fancied there was another girl looking at her. While 
she wias thus occupied the man ran so far that she 
could not possibly overtake him. When the girl saw 
that further pursuit was useless, she turned back, and 
the peasant, joyful and unhurt, reached his home. Once 
within doors he showed the hair to his wife and children, 
and told them all that had happened to him ; but his wife 
only laughed at the story. The peasant, however, took 
no heed of her ridicule, but went to a neighbouriiig town 
to sell the hair. He was soon surrounded by a crowd of 
people, and some merchants began to bid for his prize. 
One merchant offered him one gold piece, another two, 
for the single hair, and so on, until the price rose to 
a hundred gold pieces. Meanwhile the king, hearing 
of the wonderful red hair, ordered the peasant to be 
called in, and offered him a thousand gold pieces for 
it. The man joyfully sold it for that sum. 

t^at wonderful kind of hair was this after all ? The 

king split it carefully open from end to end, and in it 

' was found the story of many marvellous secrets of 
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nature, and of things that had happened since the 
creation of the world. 

Thus the peasant became rich, and henceforth lived 
happily with his wife and children. The child he had 
seen in his dream was an angel sent down from heaven 
to succour him, and to reveal to mankind the know- 
ledge of many wonderful things which had hitherto 
remained unexplained. 
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STOEY OF 

VASILISA WITH THE GOLDEN TEESS, 

AND OF IVAN THE PEA. 

(prom the RUSSIAN.) 

Many years ago there lived a very celebrated czar. He 
had two sons and a beautiful daughter. This daughter 
lived in a high tower until she wa-s twenty years of age. 
She was much beloved by the czar and czarina, and was 
a great favourite with her nurses and waitingrwoijien. 
But not a single prince or knight had seen her, as she 
was never allowed to leave the tower, or to breathe the 
air of freedom. Her name was Vasilisa with the Golden 
Tress. 

Vasilisa had many handsome dresses and rich jewels, 
but she was wi^ary of them ; the tower was confined, and 
sad and oppressed, she sighed for a change of scene. 
She had long, thick hair, of a golden hue, which was 
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plaited into a single tress reaching to her feet: hence 
she was called Vasilisa with the Golden Tress. 

News flies quickly over the wide world. Many czars, 
hearing of the princesses beauty, sent ambassadors to 
her father with offers of marriage. The czar was in no 
hurry ; but when the proper time arrived, he sent 
messengers to all parts of the world to announce that 
the Princess Vasilisa would select a husband, and he 
therefore invited czars and princes to his court. Then 
he went to the tower, and told the beautiful Vasilisa 
what he had done. 

The princess was greatly pleased, and looking through 
the golden bars of her chamber on to the beautiful garden 
full of flowers, she asked permission to go there with her 
maids to play. 

" Father,'* she said, ** I have never seen God's world, 
nor walked on the grass, nor among the flowers ; nor 
have I ever seen your royal palace. Allow me to play in 
the garden with my nurses and maids." 

The czar gave his permission at once. The beautiful 
Vasilisa descended from the high tower, and went into 
the courtyard ; the door was opened, and the princess 
found herseK in a green meadow which gradually rose 
to a steep hill ; the hill was covered with trees, and the 
meadow with many coloured flowers. The princess 
plucked the lovely flowers as she went on, and ran a 
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little in advance of her attendants. All at onoe there 
arose a strong wind, such as was neither known nor 
heard of before, such a wind as was never . remem- 
bered by the oldest people, — ^it blew a perfect hurricane. 
In a moment the wind Ufted the princess up and carried 
her away. The attendants screamed ; some ran away 
in terror, others looked helplessly around them, and 
saw how the wind bore the beautiful Vasilisa with the 
Golden Tress out of their sight. It carried her over 
many countries and deep rivers, through three king- 
doms into a fourth, which belonged to a terrible dragon. 

The women ran into the palace, and falling on their 
knees- before the czar, cried piteously, — 

" Hav.e mercy, and do not punish us ! The wind has 
carried away our light — ^the beautiful Vasilisa with the 
Golden Tress — we know not whither ! '* And they told 
him all that had happened. The czar was very angry 
with them, and deeply grieved at the loss of his daugh- 
ter; nevertheless, he forgave them all. On the following 
morning the foreign princes arrived, and seeing what 
grief was depicted on the czar's countenance, they en- 
quired the cause of it. 

"Woe is me!'* cried the unhappy czar, "the wind 
has carried away my dear daughter Vasilisa with the 
Golden Tress, and I know not whither she has gone ! " 
And he told them all that had happened. 
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When the princes heard this story they thought the 
czar had changed his mind, and no longer wished his 
daughter to marry; they therefore hastened into the 
tower formerly occupied by the princess, and searched 
everywhere, but could not find her. 

The czar dismissed his visitors with all due honour, 
and gave a rich present to each of them ; they mounted 
their horses and returned to their own countries. 

The two young princes, brothers of Vasihsa, seeing 
the tears of their father an^d mother, said to them, — 

" Father, and you, mother, give us your blessing, and 
permit us to go in search of your daughter and our 
sister." 

" My dear sons," cried the afflicted czar, " where would 
you go ? " 

" We will go, father, in every direction ; wherever the 
road will take' us, — where the lirds fly, and our eyes wiU 
guide us. Perhaps we shall find her." 

The czar blessed them, and the czarina made every- 
thing ready for their journey; they all wept at parting, 
and then l^he princes set forth on their search. But 
whether they would have to travel near or far ; whether 
for a long or a short time, the princes knew not. 

They travelled for one year, they travelled for two 
years, and they passed through three kingdoms. Then, 
at a distance, they could see dark, high mountains, and 
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^1 

among them a sandy wilderness, whict was the country 
of the Dragon. The princes aske^ everywhere of those 
who ps^ssed by, — 

"Have you heard or seen where the Princess Vasiiisa 
with the Golden Tress is ? '* Everywhere the people 
answered, "We have neither seen nor heard where she 
is.'* Having thus replied, they went on their way. 

The princes approached a large town; on the road 
thither they saw an old, lame man on crutches, carrying 
a wallet, who asked them for alms. The princes stopped, 
gave him some silver money, and enquired whether he 
had seen, or heard of, the Princess Vasiiisa, the Unveiled 
Beauty with the Golden Tress. 

"My young friends," answered the old man, "I see 
you are wanderers from a foreign land. Our czar, the 
Dragon, has forbidden us to talk with strangers. We 
may not tell to any one that the wind has brought a 
beautiful princess to this town." 

When the princes heard that their sister was so near 
"fc them, they spurred their flaggiQg steeds and galloped 
to the palace. It was truly a palace ! It stood on a 
single silver piQar, and was made all of pure gold ; the 
roof which covered it was of precious stones. The stairs 
leading to the entrance door spread out Hke two wings, 
but ran into one at the top ; they were made of rare 
pearls. At that moment the beautiful Vasiiisa was 
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looking out of a window with golden bars, and recognis- 
ing her brothers she screamed with delight. She then 
ordered them to be secretly admitted. Happily the 
Dragon was away, as the princess was greatly afraid lest 
he should see them ; but no sooner had the princes 
come in than the silver pillar began to groan, the stairs 
to spread out, the roof to sparkle, and the whole castle 
to tremble and to turn round. 

" The Dragon is coming ! " cried the terrified princess. 
'*At his approach the palace turns round and round. 
Hide, brothers, hide ! " 

No sooner had she uttered these words than the 
Dragon rushed hissing in, and demanded in a terrible 
voice, " Who is here ? " 

"We are here!" answered the princes fearlessly. 
*' We have come for our sister VasiHsa." 

" 0-ho ! " cried the Dragon, flapping his wings. " Since 
you have come to take your sister away, it will not be 
for nothing if I kill you. But, although you are the 
brothers of Vasilisa, you are no very terrible knights." 
And hissing and roaring he seized one of the brothers 
with his wings and hurled him against the other. The 
courtiers came in, took up the dead princes, and threw 
them into a deep ditch. 

The princess burst into tears. Vasilisa would neither 
eat, nor drink, nor look upon the beautiful world around 
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her. Three days thus passed away ; but as she did not 
die, her resolution failed her, and she determined to 
live ; she regretted to lose her beauty ; she listened to 
the calls of hunger, and on the fourth day took some 
food. 

The princess now began to think how she might 
possibly escape from the Dragon. One day she said to 
him coaxingly, — 

** Dear Dragon, your strength is great, your wings far 
spreading and powerful ; can no one withstand you ?'* 

**My time is not yet come,'! said the Dragon. **It 
was written at the hour of my birth that the only being 
who could withstand me would be Ivan the Pea, grown 
up from a pea." 

The Dragon laughed as he said this, not anticipating 
such an antagonist. The strong put confidence in their 
strength ; but what is said in jest will sometimes become 
a truth. 

Meanwhile, the czarina sorrowed for the loss of her 
daughter and of her two sons. One day she went with 
her ladies-in-waiting into the garden to try to amuse 
herself. It was hot, and the czarina became very 
thirsty. In the garden there was a beautiful well of 
spring water, flowing into a white marble basin. The 
czarina dipped a golden cup into the basin, and, drink- 
ing hastily, swallowed a pea with the water. In the 
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course of time the czarina had a son, and he was called 
Ivan the Pea. He grew up not by years but by hours. 
He was a handsome boy, — strong and plump, full of 
spirit and play, ever laughing and springing on the 
sands, and daily increasing in strength. 

At ten years of age, Ivan the Pea was a tall, powerful 
knight. He asked whether he had any sisters or 
brothers; and upon hearing that his sister Vasilisa 
had been carried away by the wind, and that his two 
brothers who went to seek her had never returned, he 
begged his parents to permit him to go also in search 
of them aU. 

"My dear son!'' cried the czar and czarina, **you 
are still too young. Your brothers went away and 
never returned ; if you leave us, you also will be lost." 

" No," answered Ivan the Pea ; " I shall not be Jiost. 
I desire of aU things to find my brothers and sister." 

His parents endeavoured to dissuade him' from going, 
but all in vain. At last they gave their consent, blessed 
him with tears in their eyes, and bade him adieu. 

Ivan the Pea set forth on his journey. He travelled 
for one day, he travelled for two ; towards evening he 
entered a gloomy forest. Li this forest there was a hut 
on hen's legs, shaken by the wind, and turning round 
and round. Following old custom and nursery tradi- 
tion, Ivan blew upon it, saying,— 
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" Hut, hut, turn about, with your back to the forest 
and your front to me." 

The hut immediately turned itself round with its front 
towards him. An old woman was looking out of the 
window, and she asked, " Whom have we here ? " 

Ivan bowed to her, and enquired whether she had 
observed which way th^ wind was in the habit of carry- 
ing beautiful girls. 

**Ah, my son," said the old woman, coughing and 
looking hard at Ivan, "the wind has troubled me 
dreadfully. It is now a hundred and twenty years that 
I have lived in this hut, without ever once leaving it ; 
it will kill me some day. You must know though that 
it is not the wind that is in fault, but the Dragon." 

** Which is the way to him ? " 

*' Take care ; the Dragon will swallow you up." 

"We shall see." 

"Be mindful of your head, good knight," continued 
the old woman, shaking her toothless gums, "and 
promise me that, if you return safely, you will bring me 
some of the water from the Dragon's palace, in which, 
if I wash myself I shall be made young again." 

"I promise; I will bring you some of the water, 
grandmother." 

"I take your word for it. And now, my dear son, 
go towards the sunset ; after a year's journeying you 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Story of Vasilisa and Ivan the Pea. 55 

will arrive at the Fox's mountain; then aSk the way 
to the Dragon's kingdom." 

"Farewell, grandmother." 

" Farewell, my son." 

Ivan went towards the setting sun. A story is soon 
told, but a diflficult work is not so soon completed. Hav- 
ing passed through three kingdoms he arrived at the 
Dragon's dominions. Before the gates of the city he 
saw an old, blind, and lame beggar with a wallet. 
Having given the beggar 6ome alms, Ivan the Pea asked 
him whether in that city thefe did not live a young 
princess, called Vasilisa with the Golden Tress ? 

*' Yes," said the beggar ; ** but we ar^ forbidden to tell 
of it." 

Upon hearing that his sister was indeed there, Ivan 
went at once to the palace. At that moment the beauti- 
ful Vasilisa with the Golden Tress was watching for the 
coining of the Dragon from the window. Seeing a young 
knight approaching, she sent to him secretly to learn his 
name, and to know whether he was not sent by her 
father or mother. When she heard that it was Ivan, 
her youngest brother, whom she had never seen before, 
the princess rushed out of the palace, and called to him 
with tears in her eyes, — 

"Eim, dearest brother! Fly from this place. The 
Dragon wiU soon be here, and will kill you ! " 
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" Dearest sister, I am not afraid of the Dragon, nor 
of all his strength." 

"Are you then the Pea, and therefore able to with- 
stand him ? " 

**Wait a moment, sister; let me have something to 
drink first." 

*' And what will you drink, brother ? " 

" A bucketful of mead." 

Vasilisa ordered' a bucket of mead to be brought in, 
and Ivan drank it at a draught, without even once 
stopping to take breath ; he then asked for more. The 
surprised princess ordered some more mead to be 
brought in. 

"Now, brother," she said, "I believe that you are 
Ivan the Pea." 

" Give me something to eat, dear sister, and then let 
me rest after my journey." 

The princess then directed her servants to bring in a 

strong chair. Ivan sat down upon it, and it immediately 

' broke into pieces. The attendants then brought another 

chair, still stronger, covered and joined together with iron. 

When Ivan sat down, it creaked and bent under him. 

"Oh brother!" cried the princess, "that is the 
Dragon's own seat." 

"It seems then," said Ivan smiling, "that I am 
heavier than he." 
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He then got up, went to an old sage, who was smith to 
the court, and ordered an iron staff to be made, to 
weigh five hundred puds.* The smiths set to work; 
hammered the iron night and day amid a shower of red- 
hot sparks, and in forty hours finished the staff. It 
required the united strength of fifty men to bring it to 
the castle. Ivan the Pea lifted it up with one hand, and 
threw it into the air. The air whistled as the staff 
passed through: it and disappeared in the clouds. 

The inhabitants ran from place to place panic- 
stricken; they were afraid that the staff, falling down 
again, would crush their city into ruins, then roll into 
the sea, which would overflow and drown them all. 

Prince Ivan gave orders that the people should let 
him know when the iron staff was seen falling again 
to the ground, and then went quietly into the palace. 
The terrified people fled away from the principal square. 
Spme looked from their doors and windows to see 
whether the iron beam was about to descend. They 
waited one, they waited two hours ; at the end of the 
third, word was sent to the palace that the staff was com- 
ing down. Ivan the Pea ran into the square, stretched 
out his hand and caught the staff as it fell. It came 
down with such force that it bent in his hand. The 

* A pud is a weight of forty pounds. 
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prince straightened it on his knee, and then returned to 
the castle. 

Suddenly a dreadful hissing noise was heard; the 
Dragon was coming. . His horse, the wind, flew with thb 
swiftness of an arrow, vomiting forth flames. At a first 
glaji'ce the Dragon looked like a knight ; but his he^d 
Was that of a dragon. Usually at his approach, even if 
he Were miles away, the palace would tremble, and move 
from place to place ; now the Dragon observed, for the 
first time, that it did not stir. There must be a 
stranger within. The Driagon paused an instant — 
hissed and roared ; his horse, the wind, shook his black 
mane and spread out his monstrous wings. The 
Dragon rushed to the palace, and the palace did not 
stir an inch. 

*' 0-ho ! " roared the Dragon, " I have to do with an 
eUemy ; perhaps it is the Pea." 

Prince Ivali soon appeared. 

" I will put you in the palm of one hand, clap my 
other hand upon you, and crush you to atoms ! " cried 
the Dragon. 

"We shall see," said Ivan, istpproaching with the 
staff. 

*' Begone from my castle ! " roared the Dragon iti a 
fury. 

** Begone, you ! " answered Ivan, lifting up his staff. 
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The Dragon flew up in the air that he might strike 
Prince Ivan and pierce him with his lance; but he 
missed his aim. The prince sprang aside, and exclaim- 
ing, ** It is now my turn ! " threw the staff at the Dragon 
with such force that the blow broke and scattered him 
into a thousand fragments. The staff pierced the earth, 
and passed through two kingdoms into a third. 

The people threw up their caps with joy, and chose 
Ivan to be their czar. But Ivan, as a reward for the 
sage smith, who in so short a time had made him such 
a staff, ordered the old man to be called before him, and 
said to the people, — 

" This is your czar ; obey him for good as you once 
obeyed the Dragon for evil." 

Then Ivan took some of the water of death and of 
the water of life, and sprinkled them over the bodies of 
his brothers. The young men rose up, and rubbing 
their eyes, exclaimed, — 

" Heaven knows how long we have slept ! " 

"My dear brothers" said Ivan, embracing them 
tenderly, without my help you would have slept for 



Then Ivan took some of the water of the Dragon, 
ordered a ship to be built, and sailing on the river Swan, 
with the beautiful Vasilisa with the Golden Tress, he 
passed through three kingdoms into a fourth, — his own 
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country. He remembered the old woman in the hut, 
and gave her some of the water. When the old woman 
had washed herself in it she became young again ; she 
sang and danced with joy, and accompanied Prince Ivan 
on his journey. 

The czar and czarina received their son Ivan with 
great joy and honour. They sent messengers to all 
parts of the world, announcing that their daughter, 
the beautiful Vasilisa with the Golden Tress, had safely 
returned home. There were great rejoicings : beUs rang 
merrily, trumpets sounded, drums were beaten, guns 
were fired. Vasilisa obtained a husband and Prince 
Ivan a wife. At the marriage feast there were moun- 
tains of meat and rivers of mead. They ordered four 
crowns to be made, and celebrated two weddings at once. 
The great-grandfathers of our great-grandfathers 
were there ; they drank of the mead and left some of it 
for us, but we have never tasted it. This, however, we 
heard: that after the death of the czar, Ivan the 
Pea ascended the throne ; ruled the people with great 
glory; and the fame of Czar the Pea has been re- 
membered from generation to generation. 
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THE EMPEROR TROJAN^S 
GOAT'S EARS. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There once lived an emperor whose name was Trojan. 
This emperor had goat's ears, and he used to call in 
barber after barber to shave him. But whoever went in 
never came out again ; for while the barber was shaving 
him, the emperor would ask what he observed un- 
common in him, and when the barber would answer 
that he observed his goat's ears, the Emperor Trojan 
would immediately cut him into pieces. 

At last it came to the turn of a certain barber to go, 
who feigned illness, and sent his apprentice instead. 
When the apprentice appeared before the emperor he 
was asked why his master did not come, and he answered, 
"Because he is ill." Then the emperor sat down, and 
allowed the youth to shave him. As he shaved him the 
apprentice noticed the emperor's goat's ears, but when 
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Trojan asked him what he had observed, he answered, 
" I have observed nothing." 

Then the emperor gave him twelve ducats, and said to 
him, — 

**From this time forth you shall always come and 
shave me." 

When the apprentice came home, his master asked 
him how he got on at the emperor's, and the youth 
answered, — 

** All well ; and the emperor has told me that I am to 
shave him in future.'* 

Then he showed the twelve ducats he had received ; but 
as to the emperor's goat's ears, of that he said nothing. 

From this tinje forth the apprentice went regularly to 
Trojan to shave him, and for each shaving he received 
twelve ducats ; but he told no one that the emperor had 
goat's ears. 

At last it began to worry and torment him that he 
dare tell no one his secret ; and he became sick and be- 
gan to pine away. His master, who could not fail to 
observe this, asked him what ailed him, and after much 
pressing the apprentice confessed that he had something 
on l^s heart which he dared not confide to any one, and 
he added,-^** If I could only tell it to somebody, I should 
fee] better at once." 

Then said the master, — 
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** Tell it to me, and I will fajithfuUy keep it from every- 
body else ; or if you feax to trust me with it, then go to 
the confessor and oonfide it to him ; but if you will not 
do even that, then go into the fields outside the town, 
there dig a hole, thrust your head into it, and tell the 
earth three times what you know, then throw the mould 
in again and fill up the hole/' 

The apprentice chose the last course ; went into the 
field outside the city, dug a hole, into which he thrust 
his head, and called out three times, — 
*' The Emperor Trojan has goat's ears ! " 
Then he filled up the hole again, and with his mind 
quite reUeved went home. 

When some time had passed by, there sprang an elder- 
tree out of this very hole, and three slender stems grew 
up, beautiful and straight as tapers. Some shepherds 
found this elder, cut oflf one of the stems, and made a 
pipe of it. But as soon as they began to blow into the 
new pipe, out burst the words : 

" The Emperor Trojan has goat's ears ! " 
Th^ news of this strange occurrence spread immedi- 
ately through the whole city, and at last the Emperor 
Trojan himself heard the children blowing on a pipe : 
" The Emperor Trojan has goat's ears ! " , 

He sent instantly for the barber's apprentice, and 
shouted to him, — 
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** Heh ! what is this you have been telling the people 
about me?'' 

The poor youth began at once to explain that he 
had indeed noticed the emperor's ears, but had never 
told a soul of it. The emperor tore his sabre out of 
its sheath to hew the apprentice down, at which the 
youth was so frightened that he told the whole' story, in 
its order : how he had confessed himself to the earth ; 
how an elder-tree had sprang up on the very spot ; and 
how, when a pipe was made of one of its stems, the tale 
was sounded in every direction. 

Then the emperor took the apprentice with him in a 
carriage to the place, to convince himself of the truth of 
the story ; and when they arrived there they found there 
was only a single stem left. The Emperor Trojan ordered 
a pipe to be made out of this stem, that he might hear 
how it sounded. As soon as the pipe was ready, and one 
of them blew into it, out poured the words : 

** The Emperor Trojan has goat's ears ! " 

Then the emperor was convinced that nothing on this 
earth could be hidden, spared the barber apprentice's 
life, and henceforth allowed any barber, without excep- 
tion, to come and shave him. 
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Tfl^ LANGUAGE OF ANIMALS. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

A CERTAIN man had a shepherd who had served him 
faithfully and honestly for many years. One day, as the 
shepherd was tending his sheep, he heard a hissing noise 
in the forest, and wondered what it could be. He went, 
therefore, into the wood in the direction of the sound, to 
learn what it was. There he saw that the dry grass and 
leaves had caught fire, and in the middle of a burning 
circle a snake was hissing. The shepherd stopped to see 
what the snake would do, for the fire was burning all 
around it, and the flames approached it nearer and nearer 
every moment. Then the snake cried from amid the 
fire, — 

" Oh, shepherd ! for heaven's sake save me from this 
fire!'' 

The shepherd stretched out his crook over the flames to 
the snake, and the snake passed along it on to his hand, 
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and from his hand it crawled to his neck, where it twisted 
itself round. 

When the shepherd perceived this, he was greatly 
alarmed, and said to the snake, — 

** What have I done iq an evil hour ! Have I saved 
you to my own destruction ! *' 

The snake answered him, '* Fear not, but carry me to 
my father's house. My father is the king of the snakes." 

The shepherd, however, began to beg the snake to 
excuse him, saying that he could not leave the sheep ; 
but the snake answered, — 

** Be not troubled about the sheep ; no harm shall 
happen to them ; only go as fast as you can," 

The shepherd then walked through the forest with the 
snake until he came to a gate which was entirely made of 
snakes knotted together. There the snake on the shep- 
herd's neck gave a whistle, and all the other snakes un- 
twisted themselves. Then the snake said to the shepherd — 

** When we come to my father's palace he will give 
you whatever you ask for: silver, gold, and precious 
stones. Do you, however, take nothing of these, bilt beg 
to know the language of the brutes and other, creatures. 
He wiQ refuse you this for a long time, but at last he 
will grant your request." 

Meanwhile they came to the palace, to the father, who, 
sheddiQg many tears, cried, — 
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'' For heaven's sake ! my dearest daughter, where 
have you been ? " 

And she told him in due order how she had been sur- 
rounded by the forest-fire, and how the shepherd had 
rescued her. Then the king of the snakes turned to the 
shepherd and said to him, — 

*' What would you have me give you for the deliverance 
of my daughter ? '' 

The shepherd answered, ** Only let me understand 
the language of animals; I want nothing else/' 

Then the king said, ** That is not good for you ; for if 
I were to bestow upon you the gift of the knowledge of the 
tongue of animals, and you were to tell any one of it, 
you would instantly die. Ask, therefore, for something 
else ; whatever you desire to possess, I will give to you.*' 

To which the shepherd replied, — 

" If you wish to give me anything, then grant me the 
knowledge of the l^iUguage of brute creatures ; but if you 
do not care to give me that — farewell, and God protect 
you ! I want nothing else." And the shepherd turned 
to leave the place. 

Then the king called him back, saying, — 

" Stay ! come here to me, since you will have it at all 
hazards. Open yopr mouth." 

The shepherd opened his mouth, and the king of the 
snakes breathed into it, and said, — 
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** Do you now breathe into my mouth.** 

The shepherd breathed into his mouth, and the snake- 
king breathed again into that of the shepherd. After 
they had breathed each three times into the other's 
mouth, the king said, — 

" Now you understand the language of animals, and of 
all created things. Go in peace, and God be with you ! 
but for the life of you, tell no one of this ; if you do, you 
will die on the instant ! " 

The shepherd returned home through the forest. As 
he walked he heard and understood all that the birds 
said, and the grass and all the other things that are 
upon the earth. When he came to his sheep and found 
them all together and quite safe, he laid himself down to 
rest. Scarcely had he lain down when there flew two 
ravens towards him, who took their perch upon a tree, 
and be^an to talk together in their own language. 

** What if that shepherd only knew that underneath 
the place where the black lamb lies there is a cellar full 
of silver and gold ! " 

When the, shepherd heard this, he went to his master, 
and told him of it. The master took a cart with him, 
and they dug down to a door leading to the cave, and 
removed the treasure to his house. But the master was 
an honest man, and gave all the treasure to the shepherd, 
saying,— 
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*'My son, all this treasure is yours, for heaven has 
given it to you. Buy yourself a house with it, marry, 
and live happily in it." 

The shepherd took the treasure, built himself a house, 
and, having married, lived a happy life. Soon he became 
known as the richest man, not only in his own village, 
but so rich that there was not his equal in the whole 
neighbourhood. He had his own shepherd, cowkeeper, 
hostler, and swineherd ; plenty of goods and chattels, and 
great riches. 

One day, just before Christmas, he said to his wife, 
*'Get some wine, and some brandy, and all things 
necessary; to-morrow we will go to the farmyard and 
take the 'good things to the shepherds, that they may 
also enjoy themselves.'' 

The wife followed his directions and prepared- all that 
he had told her.t When they arrived on the following 
day at the farm-house, the master said to the shepherds 
in the evening, — 

** Come here, all of you ; eat, drink, and be merry. I 
will watch over the flocks for you to night.'' And he 
went, in very deed, and remained with the flocks. 

About midnight the wolves began to howl and the 
dogs to bark, and the wolves said in their language, — 

" May we come in and do what mischief we like ? 
Then you, too, shall have your share." 
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And the dogs answered in their language, " Come in ; 
and we will eat our fill with you.*' 

But among the dogs there was an old one, who had 
but two teeth in his head, and he said to the wolves, — 

" That will not do. So long as I have my two teeth 
in my head you shall, do no harm to my master nor his." 

The master heard it all, and understood what was said. 
On the following morning he ordered all the dogs to be 
killed, save only the old one. The hinds said, "Heaven 
forbid, sir ; that would be a great pity ! " But the master 
answered, ** Do what I have told you." 

Then he prepared to return home with his wife, and 
they both mounted their horses. And as they rode on, 
the husband got a little ahead, while the wife fell behind. 
At last the husband's horse neighed, and called to the 
mare, — 

" Come on ! make haste ! Why do you lag behind? " 

And the mare answered him, ** Ah, yes, it is all very 
easy for you : you have only one to carry, the master ; 
while I have to carry three, the mistress, her baby, and 
my own foal." 

The husband turned round and laughed, and his wife 
seeing this, urged the mare forward, overtook her hus- 
band, and asked him what he had been laughing at. 

''Nothing; I do not know; just something that came 
into my mind," answered the husband. 
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But the wife was not satisfied with this answer, and 
she pressed him again and again to tell her why he had 
laughed. 

But he excused himself, and said, — 

"Let me alone, wife ! What is the matter with you? 
I do not know myself why I laughed.'' 

But the more he denied her the more she insisted 
upon his telling her what he had been laughkig at. At 
last the husband said to her, — 

'* Know then, that if I tell you the reason, I shall in- 
stantly die." 

The woman, however, did not care for that, but urged 
him to tell her notwithstanding. 

Meanwhile they had reached home. The husband 
ordered a coffin to be made immediately, and when it 
was ready he had it placed before the house, and said 
to his wife, — ^ 

"• See now, I now lay me down in this coffin, and then 
tell you why I laughed ; but as soon as I have told you 
I shall die." 

The husband lay down in the coffin, and looked around 
him for the last time. And there came the old dog from 
the farmyard, and sat down at his head and whined. 
The husband seeing this, said to his wife, — 

" Bring a piece of bread and give it to this dog.'' 
. The wife brought out a piece of bread, and threw it 



Digitized by VjOOQIQ 



72 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

down to the dog ; but the dog would not even look at it. 
Then the house-cock ran up, and began to pick at the 
bread ; and the dog said to it, — 

" Yoii miserable greedy thing, you ! You can eat, and 
yet you see that the master is going to die ! " 

The cock answered the dog, ''And let him die since 
he is such a fool ! I have a hundred wives, and I call 
them all together whenever I find a grain of com, and 
as soon as they'have come round me, I swallow it myself. 
And if any one of them got angry, I should be at her 
directly with my beak. The master has only one wife, 
and he cannot even manage her.'' 

When the husband heard this he quickly sprang out 
of the coffin, took up a stick, and called his wife into the 
room. 

" Come, wife,'' he said, '* I will tell you what you so 
much want to hear." 

Then as he beat her with the stick he cried, " This is 
it, wife ! This is it ! " 

In this way he quieted his wife, and she never asked 
him again what he had been laughing at. 
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THE EVIL EYE. 

(from THE' polish.) 
I. 

There once lived a rich gentleman in a mansion on the 
banks of the river Vistula. All the windows of this 
house were in the front overlooking the beautiful river. 
The long avenue, formed of poplar trees, leading to the 
porch, was overgrown with grass and weeds — a sign that 
few of his neighbours visited the resident, and that the 
old Polish hospitality was little practised there. 

The owner of this house had lived in it for seven 
years. He had come from a distant part of the country, 
and was little known to his peasants, who avoided him 
with feat and trembling because of the terrible stories 
told of his evil eye. 

He was bom of rich parents on the banks of the river 
San. At the moment of his birth an unlucky star shone 
upon him, and he became possessed of an evil eye, a glance 
from which would cause disease and death to man and 
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beast. If, in an unguarded moment, he looked upon the 
cattle, they died ; whatever he regarded and praised, 
perished. To complete his misfortunes, his father and 
mother died broken-hearted. The *'Evil Eye," as he 
came to be called in his native place, where his pernicious 
glances had cjaused such destruction, sold all his property 
and removed to the banks of the Vistula. He there took 
up his abode in a sohtary house, dismissed all the 
domestics, save only one — an old man-servant, who had 
nursed him in his infancy, and whom alone the evil eye 
had no power to harm. 

The Evil Eye seldom left home, seeing that desolation 
and even death followed his looks. Whenever he drove 
out, his old servant sat by his side, to warn him that they 
were approaching a village, a town, or hiunan beings 
The unhappy man would then either close his eyes, or 
cast them down and look on a bundle of pea-straw, which 
was always lying at his feet.* 

Knowing the baneful power of his eyes, which in spite 
of himself brought misery and desolation around him, the 
unfortunte man had his house so arranged that all the 



* It is the common belief that one possessed of an evil eye, by looking 
on a bundle of pea-straw hurts nobody, — the pea-straw is only more 
thoroughly dried up. The eyes of the basilisk are said to have the same 
influence on me : when this reptile looks on rue it loses its freshness and 
colour. 
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windows looked over the river Vistula. He trusted that 
by this arrangement he should neither hurt his neighbours 
nor injure his own property. Twice, in an evil hour, he 
had looked upon his farm houses, and twice they were 
burnt. But no precaution would fully suffice to this end. 
Many vessels were wrecked opposite the White House, as 
it was commonly called ; and the boatmen on the river 
loaded him with imprecations as they pointed with terror 
to the large windows from which the Evil Eye brought 
upon them pain and disaster. 

One 1)oatman, more courageous than the rest, rowed 
to the house and demanded to see its master. The old 
servant, although fearful of the consequences, took him 
to the room where his master was dining. Annoyed at 
being disturbed by a stranger, he looked at the intruder 
with a scowl, who fell immediately into such a state of 
alarm that he could not speak a word, but fainted at the 
door. 

The old servant, at the desire of his master, carried the 
man to his boat, gave him some money, and rowed him 
to the other side of the river. The poor fellow was ill for 
a long time, and when he recovered a little he gave a 
terrible account of the White House and of its master 
the Evil Eye. This greatly increased the terror of his 
companions ; and whenever any of them passed in their 
boats or barges near the fatal spot, they would turn their 
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eyes away from the White House and pray with fervour 
to be protected from the influence of the IJvil Eye. 

II. 

Ten years had passed away since the White House be- 
came the terror of the boatmen and of the neighbouring 
inhabitants. No one would visit the Evil Eye. He spent 
his miserable days in silence and solitude. 

The following winter proved to be excessively severe. 
The wolves collected in herds, and maddened with cold 
and hunger, howled dismally round the house. The 
master, silent and gloomy, sat before the hearth, on which 
a large fire was burning, turning over the leaves of a 
book. The old servant, having fastened the doors, sat 
on the other side warming himself and repairing a net. 

*' Stanislas," said the master, " have you caught many 
fish to-day?" 

" Not many, master ; but quite enough to serve us two." 

** True," said the master sorrowfully, *' Although so 
many years have passed away, we are still but two. Oh, 
the unhappy hour that gave me birth ! " 

Suddenly they heard a hiunan voice in the courtyard 
crying for help. The master started, for it was a long 
time since he had heard a stranger's voice. Stanislas 
ran out of the room, followed by his master, who carried 
a lamp in his hand. 
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In front of the door they found a covered sledge, and 
near it stood an old man calling loudly for assistance. 
As soon as the stranger saw two men coming towards 
him with a light, he lifted a lady, his wife, who had 
fainted, out of the sledge, while old Stanislas assisted 
a young and beautiful maiden, his daughter, to alight. 

Once within doors they piled more wood on the fire, 
and soon restored the lady to herself. The master of the 
house, happy to play the host, brought in some good old 
wine and drank heartily to the health of the father of the 
young and beautiful girl, and of the two ladies. 

The old servant smiled to himself as he looked upon 
the joyful face of his master, on whose countenance gloom 
and sorrow had sat almost from his birth. 

The visitor, warmed and cheered by the generous wine, 
told his host how he was overtaken by the storm ; how 
he had lost his' way ; had for along time wandered about 
seeking a refuge in vain ; and how, at last, he was met 
by a crowd of hungry wolves from whose fangs it was 
with the greatest difficulty he had escaped to, and found 
shelter in, the courtyard of the White House. 

Soon afterwards the fatigued travellers retired to 
warm and comfortable rooms to seek the rest they so 
much needed. Silence reigned again in the hall, 
broken only now and then by the crackling of the wood 
fire. 
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m. 

The clock on the mantle-shelf in the hall struck one 
in the morning. Old Stanislas sat before the fire dozing, 
and now and then putting on some more fuel, when the 
door leading from the master's apartments was softly 
opened and the unfortunate man himself entered the 
hall. The old servant, half asleep, rubbed his eyes and 
exclaimed, **Why, master, have you not gone to bed 
yet?- 

**Do not make a noise, my dear old friend,'' said the 
master in a pleasant tone of voice ; ** I feel so happy to- 
day that I cannot close my eyes." And he sat down in 
a large chair before the fire, smiling to himself, joyful 
even unto tears. 

''Ah, cry! poor master, cry!" thought Stanislas. 
" Perhaps you will cry away your evil eye ! " 

** If heaven would but grant me what I wish," said the 
master, ** I would ask for nothing more. I have lived for 
thirty years alone, like a hermit or a criminal, and yet I 
have committed no crime nor wilfully injured a living 
creature. And all through my unhappy eyes ! " 

His face, so smiling a moment before, assumed its usual 
expression of sorrow ; but it soon passed away, as a ray 
of hope again lighted up the gloom. 

*' My dear old friend," he began, and Stanislas looked 
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up at his master as he spoke, '* it is possible that even I 
may marry."^ 

"Heaven grant it!'' cried the old servant joyfully. 
*' But where are we to find our mistress ? '' 

The master rose, went on tiptoe to the door leading to 
the travellers' apartments, and pointing with his finger, 
said in a whisper, *' There ! " 

Stanislas nodded his head approvingly as he put some 
last logs of wood on the fire for the night. The master, 
deeply occupied with thought, went to bed. The old 
servant muttering to himself, ''Heaven grant it may 
come to pass ; but I am afraid that pears will never grow 
on a willow-tree," soon fell fast asleep. 

IV. 

In the morning, when the travellers arose, they found 
they could not continue their journey on account of the 
elder lady's illness. The master of the house heard with 
pleasure that they were likely to stay' for a few days 
longer. Stanislas began to think that it was possible 
that pears might grow on a wiUow-tree. 

The visitor was a gentleman in comparatively easy 
circumstances. It is true he was not rich, but he had 
means, and was upright and independent. He was 
pleased with the hospitable master of the house, and 
after a week's stay he said to his wife, whose health had 
greatly improved, — 
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" Maggie, do you know that I begin to think our kind 
host is rather stricken with our Mary ; and she, so far 
€ts I can see, has no disinclination to his suit. For my 
part, I should have no objection to the match, provided 
always that everything else is satisfactory." 

" It is only your fancy," answered his wife. She was, 
however, glad that her husband did not object to what 
she herself heartily desired. 

" He seems to be a very amiable man, well conducted, 
and to have sufficient means to hve upon," continued the 
father as he walked about the room. ** Our daughter, 
too, is old enough now to enter into the holy ^tate of 
matrimony." 

After supper, the visitor, having partaken of the 
generous wine of his host, hstened with a smiling face 
to the offer which the master of the house, in a modest 
manner, made for the hand of his daughter Mary. The 
father, having considered a little, said, — ** I am much 
pleased with you and your kind proposal. Since you 
have enough to live upon, and ask for no dowry, I am 
willing that my daughter should become your wife. May 
you be happy and blessed in your children." 

Three months afterwards the Evil Eye wedded his 
beautiful wife. The grass and weeds disappeared from 
the long avenue of poplar trees leading to the house, 
trodden down by the horses and carriages of the friends 
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of the bride. But when in a little while all the visitors 
had departed, the grass and weeds began to grow before 
the White House as before. 

V. 

Another winter was approaching, and the inhabitants 
of the White House had been increased by one person 
only — its mistress. Most of the numerous servants who 
were engaged at the marriage, soon ran away in terror, 
on hearing that their master had an evil eye. The few 
who remained, having suffered greatly from illness, 
finally left the house also. Its young and beautiful mis- 
tress was deserted ; and in the hour of her distress lay 
alone — forsaken by her friends — on the costly bed. Her 
husband only was present, his face turned away from 
her, as he held her cold, damp hand in his own. She 
knew the terrible effect of his evil eye ; she knew that 
each time he glanced at her, he but added to her pain 
and sorrow, yet, in her affectionate nature, and loving 
him, she begged that he would .look upon her at least 
once more. 

"Oh, Mary!" cried the unhappy man, with a deep 
sigh, ** I know I can never be happy with you so long as 
I have my sight. Here is a knife — cut out my eyes ! 
Done by your dear hand the act will lose its pain and 
anguish." 
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The poor wife trembled with horror at the proposal, 
and her husband, seeing that he could not prevail upon 
her, sank in a chair, and shed bitter tears. 

" Of what value to me is this heavenly gift — the gift 
of sight ! '* he exclaimed. ** At ev^ry glance I bring de- 
struction and misery about me ! No wonder, dearest 
Mary, that your pain is great : a tree would wither as I 
looked at it. But take courage, love ; I will not look 
upon our child. Him at least my eyes shall not injure." 

The suffering woman answered him only with a groan. 
He called th^ old servant in, and left her. Soon after- 
wards two cries, unlike in their sound, were heard in the 
house. The one — the joyful cry of a new-born infant, 
as it first saw the light ; the other — the agonised cry of 
a man, the infant's father, as he parted with sight for 
ever ! His eyes, glittering like two diamonds, lay on the 
ground by the side of a bloo(J-stained knife. 

VI. 

Another six years had passed away. Windows had 
been made on the side of the White House from which 
a beautiful view of the village and fields could be obtained. 
The boatmen now often stopped near the house to rest. 
Its mistress was well and happy : blessed in a beautiful 
daughter, who was the guide of her blind father. The 
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peasants no longer ran away at the sight of their master. 
The former silence reigned no more at the White House, 
numerous servants were in attendance, and the whole 
place was full of life and bustle. 

Old Stanislas, who had buried his master's eyes at the 
time of the self-sacrifice, was now bent with age. One 
day, curious to know whether they had perished or not, 
he dug for them in the ground. Suddenly they glared 
upon him like two live coals. As soon as their baneful 
light shone upon his wrinkled face, the old man shivered, 
feU down, and died. 

This was the first and last time thut the evil eye exer- 
cised its power for harm upon the old servant. For as 
the master loved him dearly, so his heart coimteracted 
the effect of his eye ; but now the eyes, long buried in 
the ground, and freed from the influence of the heart of 
their master, had acquired additional strength for evil, 
and killed the poor old man. 

The bUnd master deeply lamented his faithful servant. 
In memory of his fidelity he erected a handsome cross 
over his grave, beneath which the boatmen often prayed. 
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HUNTSMAN THE UNLUCKY. 

(from the RUSSIAN.) 

Once upon a time there lived a huntsman. He would 
go every day in search of game, but it often happened 
that he. killed nothing, and so was obhged to return 
home with his bag empty. On that. account he was 
nicknamed *' Huntsman the Unlucky." At last he was 
reduced by his ill fortune to such extremities that he had 
not a piece of bread nor a copeck left. The wretched 
man wandered about the forest, cold and hungry; he 
had eaten nothing for three days, and was nearly dying 
of starvation. He lay down on the grass determined to 
put an end to his existence; happily better thoughts 
came into his mind ; he crossed himself, and threw away 
the guh. Suddenly he heard a rustling noise near him. 
It seemed to issue from some thick grass close at hand. 
The hunter got up and approached the spot. He then 
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observed that the, grass partly hid a gloomy abyss, from 
the bottom of which there rose a stone, and on it 
lay a small jar. As he looked and listened the hmiter 
heard a small voice crying, — 

" Dear, kind traveller, release me ! '' 

The voice seemed to proceed from the Httle jar. The 
courageous hunter, walking carefully from one stone to 
another, approached the spot where the jar lay, took it 
up gently, and heard a voice crying from within like the 
chirping of a grasshopper, — 

** Eelease me, and I will be of service to you." 

"Who are you, my little friend?" asked Huntsman 
iihe Unlucky. 

" I have no name, and cannot be seen by human 
eyes," answered a soft voice. " If you want me, call 
* Murza ! ' A wicked magician put me in this jar, sealed 
it with the seal of King Solomon, and then threw me 
into this fearful place, where I have lain for seventy 
years." 

"Very good," said Huntsman the Unlucky; "I will 
give you your liberty, and then we shall see how you will 
keep your word." He broke the seal and opened the 
little jar — ^there was nothing in it ! 

" Halloa ! where are you, my friend ? " cried the 
hunter. 

'J By your side," a voice answered. 
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The hunter looked about him, but could see no one. 

'* Murza ! " 

** Eeady ! I await your orders. I am your servant for 
the next three days, and will do whatever you desire. 
You have only to say, * Go there, I know not where ; 
bring something, I know not what.* " 

"Very well," said the hunter. **You will doubtless 
know best what is wanted : Go there, I know not where ; 
bring something, I know not what." 

As soon as the hunter had uttered these words there 
appeared before him a table covered with dishes, each 
filled with the most delicious- viands, as if they had come 
direct from a banquet of the czar. The hunter sat down 
at the table, and ate and drank till he was satisfied. He 
then rose, crossed himself, and, bowing on all sides, 
exclaimed, — 

** Thank you ! thank you ! " 

Instantly the table, and everything else with it, dis- 
appeared, and the hunter continued his journey. 
* After walking some distance he sat down by the road- 
side to rest. It so happened that while the hunter was 
resting himself, there passed through the forest a gipsy- 
thief, leading a horse which he wanted to sell. 

*'I wish I had the money to buy the horse with," 
thought the hunter ; " what a pity my pockets are empty ! 
However, I will ask my invisible friend. Murza ! " 
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"Go there, I know not where; bring something, I 
know not what.'* 

In less than a minute the hunter heard the money 
chinking in his pocket ; gold poured into them, he knew 
not how nor whence. 

''Thanks! you have kept your word," said the hunter. 

He then began to bargain with the gipsy for the horse. 
Having agreed upon the price, he paid the man in gold, 
who, staring at the hunter with his mouth wide open, 
wondered where Huntsman the Unlucky had got so much 
money from. Parting from the hunter, the gipsy-thief 
ran with aU his speed to the farther end of the forest, 
and whistled. There was no answer. '* They are asleep," 
thought the gipsy, and entered a cavern where some 
robbers, lying on the skins of animals, were resting 
themselves. 

" Halloa, cororades ! Are you asleep ? " cried the gipsy. 
" Get up, quick ! or you will lose a fine bird. He is 
alone in the forest, and his pockets are full of gold. 
Make haste ! " 

The robbers sprang up, mounted their horses, and 
galloped after the hunter. 

The hunter heard the clatter, and seeing himself 
suddenly surrounded by robbers, cried out, — ' 

'* Murza ! " 
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** Eeady ! " answered a voice near him. 

** Go there, I know not where ; bring something, I 
know not what." 

There was a rustling noise heard in the forest, and 
then something from behind the trees fell upon the 
robbers. They were knocked from their horses, and 
scattered on all sides ; yet no hand was seen to touch 
'them. The robbers, thrown upon the ground, could not 
raise themselves, and the hunter, thankful and rejoicing 
at his deliverance, rode on, and soon found his way out of 
the dark forest, and came upon a town. 

Near this town there were pitched tents full of soldiers. 
Huntsman the Unlucky was told that an enoirmous army 
of Tartars had come, under the command of their khan, 
who, angry at being refused the hand of the beautiful 
Princess Milovzora, the daughter of the czar, had 
declared war against him. The .hunter had seen the 
Princess Milovzora when 'she was out hunting in the 
'forest. She used to ride a beautiful horse,* anil carry a 
golden lance in her hand ; a magnificent quiver pf arrows 
hung from her shoulder. When her veil was lifted up 
she appeared like the spring sunlight, to give light to^ 
the eyes and warmth to the heart. 

The hunter reflected for a little while, and then cried, 
** Murza ! " 

In an instant he found himself dressed in splendid 
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attire : his jacket was embroidered with gold, he wore a 
beautiful mantle on his shoulders, and ostrich feathers 
hung gracefully down from the top of his helmet, 
fastened by a brooch of a ruby surrounded by pearls.' 
The hunter went into the castle, presented himself before 
the czar, and offered to drive away the forces of the 
enemy on condition that the czar gave him the beau- 
tiful Princess Milovzora for his wife. 

The czar was greatly surprised, but did not like to 
refuse such an offer at once ; he first asked the hunter 
his name, his birth, and his possessions. 

"I am called Huntsman the Unlucky, Master of 
Murza the Invisible.'' 

The czar thought the young stranger was mad ; the 
courtiers, however, who had seen him before, assured the 
czar that the stranger exactly resembled Huntsman the 
Unlucky, whom they. knew; but how he had got that 
splendid dress they could not tell. 

Then the czar demanded : 

** Do you hear what they say ? If you are telling lies, 
you will lose your head. Let us see, then, how you will 
overcome the enemy with the forces of your invisible 
Murza?" 

"Be of good hope, czar," answered the hunter; "as 
soon as I say the word, everything will be completed." 

"Good," said the czar. "If you have spoken the 
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truth you shall have my daughter for your wife ; if not, 
your head will be the forfeit." 

The hunter said to himself, '* I shall either become a 
prince, or I am a lost man." 

He then whispered, "Murza, go there, I know not 
where ; do this, I know not what." 

A few minutes passed, and there was nothing to be 
heard or seen. Huntsman the Unlucky turned pale ; the 
czar, enraged, ordered him to be seized and put in 
irons, when suddenly the firing of guns was heard in the 
distance. The czar and his courtiers ran out on the 
steps leading to the castle, and saw bodies of men 
approaching from both right and left, their standards 
waving gracefully in the air ; the soldiers were splendidly 
equipped. The czar could hardly bplieve his eyes, for he 
himself had no troops so fine as these. 

*' This is no delusion ! " cried Huntsman the Unlucky. 
** These are the forces of my invisible friend." 

" Let them drive away the enemy then, if they can," 
•said the czar. . 

The hunter waved his handkerchief. The army 
wheeled into position ; music burst forth in a martial 
strain, and then a great cloud of dust arose. When the 
dust had cleared away, the army was gone. 

The czar invited Huntsman the Unlucky, to dinner, 
and asked him numerous questions about Murza the 
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Invisible. At the second course the news came that the 
enemy was flying in every direction, completely routed. 
The terrified Tartars had left all their tents and baggage 
behind them. The czar thanked the hunter for his 
assistance, and informed his daughter that he had found 
a husband for her. Princess Milovzora blushed upon 
receiving this intelligence, then turned pale, and began 
to shed tears. The hunter whispered something to 
Murza, and the princess's tears changed into precious 
stones as they feU. The courtiers hastened to pick them 
up — ^they were pearls and diamonds. The princess 
smiled at this, and overcome with pleasure gave her 
hand to Huntsman the Unlucky — unlucky no longer. 
Then began the feast. — ^But here the story must end. 
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HOW TO CHOOSE A WIFE. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There was once an unmarried man whom some of his 
friends desired to marry to a maid, some to a widow, 
and others again to a woman who was divorced from her 
husband. For his part he knew not which to choose, 
for all the three were good and handsome. He went 
therefore to a certain old man, to ask his advice as 
to whether it would be best to marry the maid, the 
widow, or the divorced woman. The old man answered 
him, — 

"My son, I can tell you nothing about it. But go 
to the Allwise (Solomon) ; he will be able to tell you 
what is best. Then come back and tell me what he 
advises you to do." 

Away went the man to the court of Solomon, where 
the servants asked him what he wanted; and he 
answered them, — 
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" I wish to see the AUwise.'* 

Then one of the servants took him and led him in ; 
and pointing with his hand to a child who was riding 
about the court on a stick, said, — 

'' There is the AUwise/' 

The man said wonderingly to himself, **What can 
this child tell me? But since I am here, I will hear 
what he has to say." 

Then he approached Solomon, and when he came 
near to him the child stood still on his horse-stick, and 
asked him what he wanted. The man told him all the 
story. 

The Allwise answered him thus, — 

**When you take a maid to wife, you know; when 
you take a widow, she knows; but when you take a 
divorced woman — beware of my horse.'* 

The child turned round, struck the man gently with 
the stick across the feet, and then began again to ride 
about the court on his stick. Then thought the man to 
himself : — 

*'What a fool I am! A grown man, I come to a 
child to ask him how I shall marry ! " 

He at once set out to return to the old man to lay 
before him what had passed with the person to whom 
he had sent him for advice. When he came to the old 
man he related in a tone of anger all the circumstances 
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of his visit to the Allwise; upon which the old maai 
said, — 

"Ah, my son, the Allwise has not spoken in vain: 
when you take a maiden to wife, you know ; that means 
that she will believe you understand everything better 
than she does, and will follow and obey you. If you 
take a widow, she knows ; that is to say, she has been 
already once married, and thinks she is more experienced 
than you ; and will not only not follow, but will try to 
command you. If you take a divorced woman — ^beware 
of my horse ! And then he smote you across the feet 
with his stick. By that you will understand : take care 
that she does not scold you as she scolded her first 
husband. 
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THE PLAGUE. 

(from the polish.) 

When the Plague desolates the country, whole villages 
stand empty; the cocks become hoarse and cannot 
crow ; even the dogs, our household guardians, no longer 
bark. They can, however, scent and see the Plague 
afar off. They, growl, and furiously try to attack it ; for 
the Plague delights to tease and worry them. 

A p^sant once was asleep on the top of a hay-rick ; 
near him leant a ladder. The moon shone brightly, 
and the night was clear. Suddenly, borne on the wind 
a great noise was heard, in which the growling and 
howling of dogs rose distinctly above all other sounds. 

The peasant got up, and saw with terror a tall woman, 
clothed in white, with dishevelled hair, running straight 
towards him, pursued by dogs. In front of her stood a 
high fence. The tall woman sprang clear over it at a 
bound, and ran up the ladder. There, secure from the 
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furious dogs, she put out her leg, and teasing them, 
cried, — 

*' Na goga, noga ! Na goga, noga ! " (There is my leg, 
seize it.) 

The peasant at once recognised in her the terrible 
Plague itself. He softly approached the ladder, and 
pushed it off the rick with all his might. The Plague fell 
to the ground and the dogs seized her. She threatened 
the peasant with vengeance, and then suddenly dis- 
appeared. 

The peasant did not die of the plague, but he was 
never well afterwards ; and he would often involuntarily 
lift up his leg and repeat the cry, — 

" Na goga noga! Na goga noga ! " 

These were the only words he could utter. 
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GOLDEN HAIE. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 

Once there^ lived a king who was so clever that he could 
understand all that the animals said to one another. 
Listen how ^he came to know this. One day an old 
woman brought him a snake in a basket, and said if he 
would have it cooked, and would eat it, he would under- 
stand what the animals and living creatures, w'hether 
on land, in the air, or in the water, said. The king was 
pleased at the idea of knowing more than any other man, 
paid the old woman well for her present, and ordered 
one of his servants to cook the ** fish " immediately for 
dinner. 

" But mind," added the king, *' you do not taste it ; if 
you do you will answer to me for it with your head;" 

Lik, the servant, thought it very strange that the king 
should forbid him so strongly to taste the dish. 
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*'As long as I have lired," he said to himself, ''I 

never saw such a fish ; it looks more like a snake. 

Besides, how is a cook to prepare food without tasting 

it?'' 
When the snake was ready he ate a piece of it, just to 

try its flavour. Suddenly he heard something buzzing 

round his ears : — 

*' A piece for me ! a piece for me ! " 

Irik looked round, but there was no one near, except a 

few flies darting about the kitchen. Then he heard a 

hoarse voice outside in the street : — 

" Where are you going to ? Where are you going to?" 
And then various other voices answered, — 
*' To the miQer's barley. To the miller's barley." 
And looking out of the window he saw a gander with a 

flock of geese. 

'' 0-iio ! " said he to himself, '' that's the ' fish,' is it ? " 
He understood the whole thing at once. He quickly 

ate another piece, and then, as if nothing had happened, 

took the dish to the king. 

After dinner the king ordered Irik to saddle two horses, 

and accompany him on a ride. The king went on before, 

Irik following him. As they rode through a green 

meadow Irik's horse gave a bound, and said, — 

**Ho, ho, brother, I feel so light! I should like to 

jump over the hiQs ! " 
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*'Ah/' said the other horse, *'I, too, should like to 
jump. But I am mounted by an old man, and if I were 
to jump he would tumble off to the ground like a full 
sack, and break his neck." 

**And let him break it," said Irik's horse, "it does 
not matter. Instead of an old you would have a young 
master." 

During this conversation Irik laughed heartily, but 
quietly, lest the king should hear him. The king well 
understood what the horses had said. He turned round, 
and, seeing Irik laughing, cried, — 

*' What are you laughing at ? " 

*' Nothing, your majesty," Irik excused himself; " only 
something that came into my mind." 

The old king, however, began to suspect him, and 
being afraid of the horses he returned home. 

Upon reaching the palace, the king ordered Ink to 
pour him out a glass of wine. 

"But you will lose your head," added the king, "if 
you pour either too much or too little." 

Irik took a bottle and began to pour out the wine. 
Suddenly two birds flew through a window into the 
room. One was pursuing the other, and the first held 
three golden hairs in its beak. 

" Give them to me ! " cried the second, " they are 
mine ! " 
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**No/* answered the first, "they are ^juine, I picked 
them up." 

''But I saW them falling, on the ground when the 
maiden with the golden locks was combing her hair. 
Give me at least two of them.'* 

" No, not one." 

Hereupon tHe second bird flew upon the first, and 
seized the three hairs of gold. Then they began to 
struggle for them ; at last each bird got one of the three 
hairs in its beak, and the third one fell upon the floor 
with a ringing sound. 

Irik looked at it, and spilt the wine. 

*'You have forfeited your head!" thundered out the 
king; ''but I will be merciful to you if you find the maiden 
with the golden locks, and bring her to me for my wife." 

What was Irik to do ? If he would save his life he 
must go and look for this maiden, although he did not 
know where to seek her. He saddled his horse, and 
started at haphazard. He came to a dense forest ; near 
this forest, just by the side of the road, a bush was 
burning. Some shepherd boys had lighted it. Under 
the bush was an ants' nest ; the sparks were falling 
upon it, and the ants, carrying their white eggs, were 
running in all directions. 

" Oh, help, Irik, help ! " they cried piteously, " or we 
and our yoi^ng onesyet unhatched wiU perish ! " 
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Irik quickly dismounted, removed the bush, and put 
out the fire. 

''When you are in trouble," said the ants, ''think of 
us, and we will help you." 

Then he rode through the forest and approached a 
high fir-tree. On the top of it was a raven's nest ; and 
under the tree lay two young ravens screaming and 
complaining. 

"Father and mother have flown away from us. We 
are too young to search for food for ourselves, for we 
poor chickens cannot even fly. Oh, help, Irik, help ! 
Give us something to eat or we shall die of hunger." 

Irik did not think long ; he dismounted from his horse 
and thrust a sword into its side, that the ravens might 
have something to eat. 

"When you are in trouble," croaked the ravens joy- 
fully, " think of us, and we wiU help you." 

Irik was now obliged to travel on foot. He walked 
for a long time through the forest, and when at last he 
came out of it he saw a broad sea before him. Two 
fishermen were quarrelling on the shore. They had 
caught a large yellow fish in a net, and each of them 
wanted to keep it. , 

" Mine is the net, and mine is the fish," cried one. 

" Your net would have been of little use to you had it 
not been for my boat and help," said the other. 
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** When we catch another one like this you shall have it." 

*' No ; you wait for that one, and let me have this." 

**Let me settle your dispute,'* said Irik. *' Sell the 
fish to me, and I will pay you well for it ; then divide 
the money, equally between you.'* 

He gave them all the money he had received from the 
king for his journey, not keeping anything for himself. 
The fishermen were pleased with the bargain, and Irik 
let the fish go into the sea. The fish swam joyfully in 
the water, dived, and not far from land showed its head 
again, and said, — 

" When you want help, Irik, think of me, and I will 
repay your kindness." 

It then disappeared beneath the waves. 

** Where are you going? " asked the fishermen of Irik. 

*' I am going to fiBtch a young bride, the maiden with 
the golden locks, for the old king my master ; but I know 
not where to find her." 

"We can tell you something about her," said the 
fishermen. ** It is Zlatovlaska — Golden Hair ; she is 
the daughter of the king of the Palace of Crystal, who 
lives on yonder island. Evefy morning, at the break of 
day, she combs her golden locks; its brightness is re- 
flected on the sea, and up among the clouds. If you 
like, we will row you ove;r to the island, because you 
have settled our dispute so pleasantly. Take care, how- 
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ever, to choose the right princess ; the king has twelve 
daughters, but only one of them has locks of gold." 

When Irik arrived on the island he went to the Palace 
of Crystal, and begged the king to give him his daughter 
with the golden hair as a wife for his own master. 

"I wiU," answered the king; "but you must serve 
for her. You must in three days perform three tasks 
which I will give you — one for each day. Meanwhile 
you can rest yourself until to-morrow." 

Early next morning the king said to Irik, "My 
daughter Zlatovlaska had a costly pearl necklace; the 
string broke, and the pearls dropped off, and were 
scattered in the long grass of the meadow. You must 
gather these pearls together : not one must be missing." 

Irik went into the meadow, it was wide and long ; he 
knelt down in the grass, and began to search for the 
pearls. He searched from morning until mid-day, but 
could not find a single one. 

" Oh that my ants were here ! " he cried ; " they 
would help me." 

" We are here to help you," cried the ants, who 
suddenly appeared from somewhere, and ran to him 
from all sides. ** What do you want ? " 

" I have to gather many pearls together in this 
meadow, and I cannot even find one." 

" Wait a moment, we wiU collect them for you." 
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In a short time the ants brought Irik a great number 
of pearls from among the grass, and he had nothing to 
do but to thread them on a piece of string. Just as Irik 
was about to tie the ends there came crawling to him a 
lame ant, whose leg had been burnt off when the ant-hill 
was in the midst of the fire, and. cried, — 

" Stop, Irik, stop ! Don't tie the thread yet ; I have 
brought you one pearl more," 

Irik took the pearls to the king, and when the king had, 
counted them there was not one missing. 

"You have done your task well," said the king; "to- 
morrow morning I will give you some other work to do." 

In the morning Irik presented himself, to the king, 
and the king said to him, " My daughter with the golden 
locks, while bathing in the sea, lost her gold ring. You 
must find it, and bring it here." 

Irik went, to the sea, and, full of sorrow, wandered on 
the shore. The sea was clear, biit so deep that he could 
not see the bottom. How then was he to find the ring ? 

" Would that my gold-fish were here ! " cried Irik ; "it 
would help me." 

Suddenly something bright appeared in the sea, and 
then the gold-fish came up to the surface. 

" I am here to help you. What do you want ? " 

" I have to find a gold ring in the sea, and I cannot 
even see the bottom of it." 
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'* This very instant I met a pike carrying a gold ring 
in its fins. Wait a moment, and I will bring it to you." 

Soon afterwards the gold-fish appeared, bringing the 
pike with the ring. 

The king again praised Irik for having done his work 
so well, and on the following morning gave him the third 
task. 

"If you wish me to give you my daughter with the 
golden locks for a wife for your king, you must bring 
her some water of death and some water of life, they will 
be wanted." 

Irik did not know where to seek for these waters. 
He walked where chance led him, until he came to a 
dark forest. 

" Would that my ravens were here ; they would 
help me." 

Suddenly a noise was heard over his head, and the 
two ravens appeared. 

'' We are here to help you. What do you want ? " 

** I have to fetch some of the water of death and some 
of the water of life, and know not where to get them." 

*' We know where to get them. Wait a moment, and 
we will briQg you some." 

In a short time the ravens returned to Irik, each 
carrying a small gourd bottle ; in one was the water of 
life, in the other the water of death. 
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Irik, delighted with his good fortune, hastened back to 
the palace. On the skirt of the forest he saw a spider's 
web spread from one fir-tree to another ; in the middle 
of it sat a large spider killing a fly. Irik took the gourd 
bottle with the water of death, sprinkled it over the 
spider, and it fell to th6 ground like a ripe cherry ; it 
was quite dead. Then he sprinkled the fly with the 
water of life from the other bottle, and the fly began to 
struggle ; in a short time it disentangled itself from the 
spider's web, and flew into the air. 

''It is your good fortune, Irik, that you have brought 
me to life again," buzzed the fly in his ears. ** With- 
out my assistance you would never guess which one of 
the twelve maidens is the princess with the locks of 
gold." 

When the king saw that Irik had also accomplished 
the third task, he said he would give him his daughter 
Zlatovlaska. 

**But," added the king, '*you must find her out your- 
self." 

Then the king took him to a large hall, in the middle 
of which stood a table, and around it sat twelve 
beautiful girls, all exactly alike; each of them had a 
long cloth, as white as snow, thrown over her head 
and reaching to the ground, so that it was impossible 
to see what kind of hair she had. 
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"These are my daughters/' said the king; "if you 
can find out which of them is Zlatovlaska, you will have 
won her, and may lead her away at once. If you cannot 
point her out, she is not destined for you, and you must 
leave this place without her." 

Irik was in the greatest trouble, and did not know 
what to do. All at once something whispered in his 
ear : — 

" Bz — bz ! go romid the table, and I will tell you 
which one it is." 

It Was the fly which Irik had rescued from death with 
the water of life. 

" This is not the one — nor this — ^nor this ; — ^but this 
is Zlatovlaska ! " 

. " Give me this one from among your daughters," cried 
Irik. " I have won her for my master ! " 

" You have chosen rightly," said the king. The prin- 
cess rose immediately from the table, and removed the 
head-dress, and showed her golden hair, flowing in thick 
locks down to the ground ; it was as bright as the rising 
sun ! Irik was almost blinded by its radiance. Then the 
king arrayed his daughter for her journey, according to 
her high birth and station, and Irik took her to his master 
to become his wife. The old king's eyes sparkled, and 
he leapt with joy when he saw Zlatovlaska ; he ordered 
immediate preparations to be made for the wedding. 
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'' I intended to have you hanged for your disobedience, 
that the ravens might eat you," he said to Irik; "but 
since you have served me so well, I will only have you 
beheaded and decently buried." 

After the execution, Zlatovlaska asked the old king for 
the dead body of Irik, and as the king could not very well 
refuse anything to his bride, he sent it to her. The 
princess joined the head to the trunk, sprinkled some of 
the water of death over them, and they immediately grew 
together so exactly that there was not even a mark left of 
the decapitation. Then she sprinkled the body with the 
water of life, and Irik got up as fresh as if he were newly 
born,' and as hale as a deer ; youth bloomed in his 
face. 

*' How soundly I have slept ! " said Irik, rubbing his 
eyes. 

''Yes," said the princess, ''you have slept soundly. 
Had it not been for me, you would have slept long 
enough." 

When the old king saw that Irik was alive, and had 
become younger and handsomer than before, he, too, 
wanted to be made young again. He immediately 
directed that the same should be done to him as had 
been done to Irik. Accordingly they beheaded him, and 
then sprinkled the body with the water of life over and 
over again, until there was no more left. But the head 
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would not grow to the trunk. Then they sprinkled it 
with the water of death, and the head grew imme- 
diately to the trunk. But the old king remained dead, 
for there was no water wherewith to bring him to life 
again ! 

But as the kingdom could not remain without a 
sovereign ; and as there was no one so wise as Irik, who 
understood the language of the brutes and other living 
creatures, the people made him their king and the 
Princess Zlatovlatska their queen. 
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THE PLAGUE AND THE PEASANT. 

(from the polish.) 

A PEASANT sat down in the shade of a larch tree to rest. 
The sun was high and glowing. Suddenly he perceived 
something approaching him from a distance. As it 
came nearer he saw that it was a woman wrapped in a 
large cloak. Her legs were of a wonderful length. 

The peasant was greatly frightened, and tried hard 
to run away, but the spectre seized him with her bony 
arms, and said, — 

**Do you know the Plague? It is I. Take -me on 
your shoulders and carry me over the whole country. 
You must not miss a town, a village, or even a hamlet ; 
I must be carried everywhere. For yourself, be not 
afraid: in the midst of death and misery you shall 
remain alive and well." 

She put her long arms round his neck. The peasant 
started, but surprised at feeling no weight, he turned his 
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head, and then saw that the spectre was sitting on his 

shoulders. 
He took her first to a town. There was music and 

dancing in the taverns, and joy in every place ; mirth 
^. and pleasure held their sway. When the peasant 
/ entered into the market-place, the woman shook her 
W pestilential garments. Soon the music and dancing 
I ceased, joy disappeared, and terror reigned supreme. 
'^I The terrified peasant saw coffins and dead bodies on 
A every side. He heard the funeral bells everywhere. 

I Soon the cemetery was filled and there was no more 
room Ho bury the dead. Even in the market-place many 
I a corpse was left without a grave ! 
j On went the miserable peasant. Whenever he passed 

I through a village the houses were left empty. The 
inhabitants, pale and trembling, fled; men were dying 
\ on the roads, in the woods, and in the fields, 
ig His native village stood on a high hill : there lived 
I his wife, his httle children, and his aged parents. At 
the sight of it his heart bled within him. Seizing the 
^ sj^ectre with all his strength, lest she should escape, he 

1. hurried past his home. 
Before him flowed the river Pruth, with its blue 
'.waters; on the other side arose green hills; and far 
beyond, dark mountains, capped with snow, lost their 
summits in the clouds. His resolution was quickly 
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taken. He rushed on and plunged headlong into the 
river, hoping by meeting death himself to drown the 
Plague also, and thus to save the country from further 
desolation. 

The unhappy peasant perished in the waters, but the 
Plague, as a spirit, could not be drowned. Overcome, 
however, by this courageous act, she fled away in terror 
and hid herself among the mountains. Thus the pea- 
sant not only saved his village and kU those who were 
dear to him, but also that part of his native land into 
which the Plague had not been carried. 
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HANDICEAFT ABOVE EVEEYTHING. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

A KING, with his wife and daughter, once made a pleasure 
trip upon the sea. When they had sailed some distance 
from the shore, a storm arose which drove the ship upon 
a foreign land, where both the king and his kingdom 
were quite unknown, and of which land they themselves 
had never before heard. Upon gaining the shore the 
king did not dare tell of his rank; and as he had 
no money, and was ignorant of any handicraft or other 
means by which he could support himself and his family, 
he was obliged to hire himself as a keeper of village 
cattle. 

After living some years in this way, the son of the 
king of the country fell in love with the herdsman's 
daughter, who was now well grown and beautiful. The 
prince told his parents that he would never marry any 

I 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



114 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

other maiden than the daughter of the cattle-keeper of 
that village. Father, mother, and all the courtiers en- 
deavoured to dissuade him from this course, saying, that 
for him, who could choose a partner from among imperial 
and royal princesses, to take the daughter of a herdsman 
for his wife would be a shame and a disgrace. But all 
in vain ; the prince only replied, — 

" Either this maiden or none ! " 

When they all saw that nothing else was to be done, 
one of the councillors was sent to the cattle-herd to tell 
him that the king had chosen his daughter to become 
the wife of his own son. The councillor made his way to 
the herd, and told him of the king's decision ; but the 
village cattle-keeper demanded of him, "What handicraft 
does the king's son understand ? " 

Upon which the messenger, disgusted, made answer, — 

" Heaven be with you, oh man ! What should a prince 
know of a handicraft ? People only learn handicrafts to 
support themselves by; but the king's son possesses 
countries and cities." 

But the cattle-herd simply replied, — 

*'That may be; but unless he understands some 
handicraft I cannot give him my daughter." 

Then went the councillor home again and told the 
king what the cattle-keeper had said; at which the 
whole court was perfectly astonished. People had 
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believed that it would have been the herd's greatest joy 
and pride that the king's son should take his daughter 
to wife, — and here he was asking what trade the prince 
understood ! The king sent a second councillor ; but the 
cattle-herd made him the same answer : — 

'* So long as the king's son has not learnt a handi- 
craft, and cannot bring to me some of his own work as 
a proof of his knowledge, he and I can never become 
closer friends." 

When this councillor also returned and informed the 
king that the cattle-herd was not willing to give his 
daughter to the prince until he had learnt some'handi- 
craft, however simple it might be, the prince went 
himself forth to find out among the different workshops 
what trade would be the easiest to learn. As he went 
from shop to shop, and saw what the various masters 
worked at, he came upon one where work-people were 
busy plaiting rush-mats ; and as that appeared to him 
to be the lightest of all handicrafts, he set about to learn 
it at once. And when in a few days he had learnt to 
work he plaited a rush-mat all by himself, which a 
messenger took to the cattle-herd and explained that the 
prince had already learnt a handicraft, and that the 
rush-mat was a piece of his own work. 

The cattle-herd took the mat in his hand, and looking 
at it on all sides, demanded, — 
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** How much is this worth ? " 

And they answered him, — 

** Four paras."* 

**Ah!" he exclaimed. **Good! Four paras to-day, 
four to-morrow, that makes eight, and four the day after 
to-morrow, that makes twelve, and so on. If I had 
understood this handicraft, I should not be tending 
cattle this day." 

Then he told them who and what he was, and how he 
hal come there. They were all delighted when they 
learnt that they had been wooing the daughter of a 
king and not of a cattle-herd ; and the marriage of the 
youth and the maiden took place amid the greatest 
rejoicings. Then they gave to the father of the bride 
a ship and a guard of warriors, and he went over the 
sea and reached his own kingdom. 

♦ A small Tnrkish coin, worth something less than a farthing. 
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IVAN ^KUCHINA. 

(from the RUSSIAN.) 

Kruchina was a wealthy merchant, and had a son who 
was called Ivanushka.* The mother of Ivanushka died, 
and the merchant Kruchina married a second wife. 
Ivanushka was sent to a day-school ; he used to remain 
there all day, and return home in the evening. During 
holidays the boy stayed at home and amused himself as 
he best could. 

Business compelled the merchant to travel into 
foreign countries. The second wife was young, the 
merchant old and grey-haired. As soon as the mer- 
chant had left home visitors began to arrive, who sat 
down at table, ate, drank, and enjoyed themselves. 

** Mother, who are these people ? " asked Ivanushka.. 

** They are all my relations,'* answered the step- 
mother. 

* Little John — Johnny. 
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** Very good/' whispered Ivanushka softly to himself. 
** As soon as father comes home I will tell him all about 
this." 

The merchant's wife had a favourite housekeeper, who 
knew how to get £^t other people's secrets. Having 
overheard what Ivanushka had said, she told her mis- 
tress of it. 

In the merchant's stable was a stray foal, and 
Ivaniishka attended to it : he used to feed it, lead it to 
water, and- clean it. The foal grew up, and became 
in time a fine, strong horse ; he could neigh in various 
voices, speak like a man, and understood what was said 
to him. One day, Ivanushka, returning home from 
school, and passing by the stable, observed that the 
horse, fuU of trouble, stood with his head hanging 
down and his ears drooping. 

" Why are you so sad ? " asked Ivanushka. " Is there 
mischief brewing for you or for me ? " 

" I am sorry on your account — not my own," answered 
the horse. "Tour stepmother means to poison you 
with some wine. Take care you don't drink it, but pour 
it away." 

Ivanushka went in. His stepmoiher asked him to 
take a glass of wine, but he declined ; she then began 
to press him so strongly that he could not possibly 
refuse her. He took up the glass, approached a win- 
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dow, and pretending to drink the wine, emptied the 
glass unobserved outside. There was grass growing un- 
der the window, and the poison burnt it to the very root. 
The stepmother was amazed that nothing happened to 
Ivanushka. 

Next day, on his way home, Ivanushka again passed 
by the stable door. He went in to caress the horse, and 
observed that, like the day before, the horse was sad, 
and stood with his head hangmg down. He asked the 
reason, and the horse said, — 

"They have baked a poisoned cake for you; take 
care not to eat it, but throw it away." 

It happened exactly as the horse had foretold. 
Ivanushka threw the cake out of the window, and a 
dog ate it. In an instant he began to run round and 
round, and to run his head aganist the walls ; at last 
he threw himself upon the ground, barked, howled, and 
died. Ivanushka, as well as ever, went next morning 
to school. 

When the housekeeper found out that it was the 
horse who had warned Ivanushka, she determined with 
the consent of the merchant's wife to destroy him ; and 
accordingly she put some poison into a pail of water. 
If the horse would but drink it, thirty-three carrion 
crows would come and with their iron beaks tear him 
into pieces. 
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The servants led the horse to water. Suddenly he 
broke loose, and rushed to the gate; but it was shut. 
The servants ran after him, put a bit into his mouth, 
fastened a rope round his neck and ears, and then be- 
gan dragging him. The merchant's wife looked out of the 
window and screamed, " Hold him ! Drag him along ! " 

The horse, however, kicked so violently that they 
were obliged to let him go. 

At that moment Ivanushka came home from school. 
He could not bear to see the horse so cruelly treated, 
and said to the servants, — 

'* Why do you.torment the poor beast ? " 

** We are taking him to water," they answered. 

" I will water him myself," said Ivanushka. He then 
went to the well, drew out some fresh water and gave it 
to the horse. 

The merchant's wife, seeing that she could neither 
destroy Ivanushka nor the horse, became very angry 
and pretended to be ill. 

When the merchant returned home he found 4iis wife 
groaning in bed. 

** I fear you are ill, my love," said the merchant. 

''Very ill." 

'* Has the doctor been ? " 

*' Yes; he says it will be necessary to kill the horse, 
take out its gall, and use it for my medicine." 
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** Certainly," said the merchant ; '* we will do so. We 
can easily buy another." And he ordered the horse 
to be killed. 

The servants began to sharpen their knives. ' When 
Ivanushka came from school, and heard that they were^ 
going to kill the horse, he went at once to his father, 
and said, — 

"Father, permit me for the last time to feed the 
horse, and to lead him about the yard." 

The merchant gave his permission. Ivanushka fed 
the horse with barlfey ; then he took him by the bridle, 
and led him into the yard. Ivanushka looked at the 
horse and shed bitter tears. 

All of a sudden the horse kicked Ivanushka ; the boy 
fell down, but quickly sprang up again. 

'* Has your strength iacreased ? " asked the horse. 

'* Yes, it has." 

The horse again kicked him, and asked, "Has it 
still increased?" 

"I feet very strong indeed," answered Ivan. "I 
should like very much to try my strength on somebody." 

" Ask your father to let you ride me on the road for 
the last time, and to enjoy yourself." 

Ivan went to his father. 

" Father," he said, " allow me to ride on the horse for 
the last time, and to enjoy myself." 
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The merchant gave his consent. Ivan saddled the 
horse, mounted him, rode outside the gates, and began 
io gallop up and down. The merchant stood at the 
gate looking on. 

All at once Ivan whistled, stopped the horse, and 
said, — 

''Farewell, my dear father; I cannot stop with you 
any longer; stepmother tried to poison me and the 
horse." Having said this he galloped away. 

Outside the town Ivan met an old, withered, bony 
woman driving a cart full of hay on the road. Pre- 
sently the cart turned over. Ivan laughed, and cried, — 

" I say, grandmother, I could lift up your cart with 
one hand." 

He dismounted, and began to lift up the cart. 

"Have you left your home with a blessing?" asked 
the old woman, and taking a scythe from under the 
hay, she mowed him down. 

"A-ha! though you have been bragging of your 
strength, I have got you now." 

The old woman was Death. 

The poor youth fell down dead ; the horse, frightened, 
galloped away. A falcon flew by carrying two phials in 
its claws, — one of the water of life, the other of the water ^^ 
of death. He had observed carrion birds in the middle ^H 
of the field feeding on white flesh; they were rapidly 
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devouring poor Ivan. The falcon was moved with 
compassion. Descending to the ground, he poured a few 
drops of the water of death into Ivan's mouth, and the 
flesh became whole again ; then he sprinkled him with 
the water of life, and Ivan got up, thinking he was 
awakened from a long sleep. 

" Without my assistance,*' said the falcon, ** you would 
have slept long enough." 

At first Ivan would not believe this. The falcon 
seized a sparrow, struck it with his wing and threw it 
on the ground. Then he sprinkled it with the water 
of life, and the sparrow flew away. 

"It is as you say. I thank you, bright falcon, for 
your kind help. But where is my horse ? " 

* * Your horse is in a certain kingdom far away. He lives 
in a town surrounded by marble walls with crystal gates." 

" Oh, falcon, falcon ! show me the way to my horse." 

" Go in the direction in which you wiU see me fly." 

A story is soon told; but it was a long time before 
Ivan arrived at the city with marble walls and crystal 
gates. The walls were high and the guards would not 
let Ivan pass through the gates. As soon as his horse 
scented him he began to neigh and to tear himself from 
his keepers. He kicked the wall, and knocked such an 
enormous stone out of it that the inhabitants could not 
possibly replace it. He was, however, seized, shut up 
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in a cellar built of white stones, and fastened with iron 
hoops. Ivan passed through the broken wall into the 
city. The people looked at him, and said, — 

" He is a stranger from some foreign country." 

They took him before their czar. 

V Who are you ? " asked the czar. 

*a don't know." 

** Where do you come from ? " 

'' I don't know." 

Ivan gave the same answer to all the questions they 
put to him : '* I don't know." 

The czar was angry at first, but after a little thought 
he arrived at the conclusion that Ivan only feigned to be 
a simpleton, and might be made useful. "Eemain then 
unknown," said the czar to Ivan, and retained him in 
his service. Ivan served him faithfully ; the czar gave 
him the keys of his treasury, with permission to enter 
six rooms but not a seventh. 

Ivan was often in the treasury. One day, full of 
thought, he approached the seventh room. Suddenly 
he heard the neighing of a horse. He could not restrain 
himself; he opened the door locked with seven locks, and 
there at once perceived his own long lost horse. The 
horse was bound with twelve iron hoops and fastened to 
a pUlar with chains; on the pillar were hanging the 
keys of the chains. 
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" I did not expect to see you again,*' said the horse. 
" I have helped you before ; help me now. Let me out 
that I may stretch my legs." 

Ivan took down the keys, unlocked the chains, and 
freed the horse. 

" I would not allow any one here to mount me," said 
the horse. " Now make haste, put on saddle and bridle, 
and get on my back. Take one of the gloves and the 
brush from the wall. They will be useful to you." 

Ivan took the glove and the brush from the hook, 
mounted the horse, shook the silken reins, and the horse 
rushed out like an arrow, the sparks flying from beneath 
his hoofs. He cleared the crystal gates at a bound. 

After a little while the horse said to Ivan, **Get 
down on the ground and hearken if they are pursuing us. 
The czar has a wind-horse, as swift as lightning ; he is 
sure to overtake us." 

Ivan put his ear to the ground and listened. 

** They are pursuing us ! " he cried. 

'* Throw the glove down behind you." 

Ivan threw down the glove, and there arose from the 
ground a dense, dark forest, which stopped the way. 
Ivan rode on. 

Meanwhile the people cut down the forest and began 
again to pursue Ivan. 

** Throw the brush down behind you." 
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Ivan threw it down, aaid there arose behind them 
Bteep rocky mountains, which sheltered Ivan as with 
a wall. 

After some time Ivan reached another kingdom. 
Having entered a beautiful field, he let the horse loose 
to graze, and said, — 

*'My faithful friend and companion, come to me 
again at the sound of my whistle." 

He then went into a garden which was not far off. 
In that garden, behind silver bars, stood an apple tree 
full of beautiful fruit. Ivan was tempted, and plucked 
one of the finest of them. But to that •apple tree were 
fastened. golden wires, and as soon as Ivan had plucked 
the apple, bejls began to ring. The servants rushed 
into the garden, seized Ivan, and took him to their czar. 

The czar asked Ivan for his name aad country, And 
whether he left it of his own free will. He was pleased 
with Ivan's simplicity, took him into his own service, 
and ordered him to look after the garden. He nick- 
named him Ivan the Unknown. 

The czar had three daughters, two of whom were 
already married. One day the maiden princess, who was 
exceedingly beautiful, came into the garden, and seeing a 
young handsome gardener there, she said to him, — 

'*How is it, gardener, that you have not brought me' 
any flowers yet ? " 
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Ivan began immediately to pluck some of the finest 
flowers. While doing so, a thorn pricked his hand, and 
the wound bled. At the sight of the blood the princess 
was moved with pity. She took her own silk handker- 
chief, and bound the gardener's hand with it. 

Now about this time news came that a neighbouring 
infidel king had declared war against the czar, and had 
advanced towards the capital with a powerful army. 
A great battle began. 

Ivan cut down a lime tree, made a stout beam of it, 
went into the fields, and' whistled and called loudly for 
his horse. In an instant his beautiful horse appeared. 
The earth shook as he galloped. Ivan mounted him 
and rushed against the enemy. He seized from one a 
sword, from another a golden helmet, put the helmet 
on ^his head and drew down the visor. He then fought 
at^ defeated the whole army. 

The czar was amazed, and wondered who the knight 
cpuld be, aiM whence he came. He did not suppose, 
even for a moment, that the knight was his own 
gardener. The people thought he was perhaps St. 
George himself on his white horse. The enemy was 
dispersed, and had left their baggage behind them. The 
strange knight galloped away, and was seen no more. 

(The czar returned home, and praising the unknown 
knight's bravery, said to his daughter, — 
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" Whoever he may be, I wbuld willingly give ypu to 
him for a wife as a reward of such valour." 

The gardener stood beneath the window and heard it. 

Not long afterwards anotjaer hostile army advanced 
against the capital, and again a frightful battle began. 

Ivan went into the fields and whistled; the horse 
galloped to him, and the dust from beneath his feet 
arose like smoke in the air. The horse was full of life 
and vigour. 

" What is it you want ? " asked the horse. 

"Help me once more,'* said Ivan; **take me to the 
battle-field.'* 

The horse flew with the swiftness of the wind, and 
the young knight, like an eagle, attacked the forces of 
the enemy, and routed them. The people again thought 
it was St. George. Ivan brandished his lance, and killed 
numbers of the enemy; he delivered the czar from 
death, and the people from slavery. The foe fled and 
never returned. 

The czar ordered the unknown knight to be invited to 
his castle. The stranger appeared. The czar begged 
him to lift up his visor. When the princess saw her own 
handkerchief on the knight's arm, she blushed, but said 
not a word. 

** Whoever you may be," said the czar, "I will kee^ 
my czar's word with you : if you are unmarried, I will 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



% 

II ^^ 



Ivan Kruchina. 129 

give you my daughter for a wife ; if married, you shall 
have half of my kingdom." 

Ivan drew up the visor of his golden helmet and 
bowed himibly to the czar. The surprised czar recog- 
nised in the knight his own gardener. Soon afterwards 
Ivan married the princess. 

And now we have told you, in the old fashion, the 
story of Ivan, the son of the merchant Kruchina. 
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EIGHT AND WKONG. 

(from TBE SERVIAN.) 

A CERTAIN king had two sons : the one cunning and un- 
just, the other just and good. After the death of their 
father, the unjust brother said to the just one, — 

" Get you away from me ; we cannot live together any 
longer. Here you have three hundred gold pieces and a 
horse; this is your share of our father's inheritance. 
There is nothing more for you.'* 

The just brother took the three hundred gold pieces 
and the horse, and departed, saying as he went, — 
' " Heaven be praised ! although I have received only 
this much from the whole kingdom.** 

After some time the two brothers met on the high road, 
each mounted on his horse. The just brother called to 
the unjust one, — ^^ 

" God help you, my brother ! '* «% 

And the other answered, — ^ ^^ 
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" God give you nothing but evil ! Why do you always 
bring in the name of God? Wrong is better than 
Eight/' 

Then the good brother answered, — 

"Come, I will lay you a wager that Wrong is not 
better than Eight." 

And they made a bet together fpr one hundred gold 
pieces, and agreed, that the first man they met should 
decide the wager. Going farther on they met the demon 
on horseback, who had changed himself into a monk. 
They asked him to tell them which was better — Eight or 
Wrong. The demon answered, " Wrong ! *' and so the 
good brother lost his one hundred gold pieces. Then 
they bet again for the second and third hundred pieces, 
and according to the decision of the demon, who assumed 
different shapes each time he appeared to them, the 
just brother lost all the three hundred gold pieces, and 
his horse as well. Then said he, — 

" Heaven be praised ! I have not a single gold piece 
left ; but I have my eyes stiU, and will wager with you 
for them, once more." 

And he wagered his eyes that Eight was better than 
Wrong. 

Then his brother, without seeking further for a judge, 
drew forth his knife, and cut the other's eyes out, and 
cried, — 
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** Now you are without eyes, let Eight help you ! '* 

But the other, pitiable as was his plight, still praised 
God, and said, — 

" I have lost my eyes for the Eight of Heaven ; now I 
pray you, oh my brother ! to give me some water in a 
vessel, that I may moisten my mouth and wash my 
wounds, and to lead me forth and leave me under the 
fir-tree by the spring.'* 

The brother listened to this entreaty ; gave him some 
Water in a vessel, led him out, and left him under the fir- 
tree by the spring. And as the miserable man stood 
there, he heard at a certain hour in the night, the Vilas* 
come to the spring, and as they bathed in it they said to 
each other : 

" Do you know, sisters, that the king's daughter is ill 
of leprosy? The king has called all the physicians 
together, but not one of them can heal her. K any one 
only knew it, and would take some of this water, im- 
mediately after we have left it, and would tell the king's 



* The Vilas are beings peculiar to Servia. They are female genii sup- 
posed to inhabit the highest hills and rocks in the neighbourhood of 
water, and retain perpetual youth. They are represented as beautifal 
in countenance, with long hair waving over breast and shoulders, and 
clad in light gauze-like drapery. In a Servian popular song the Vila 
thus sings: "The mountains gave me birth and folded me in green ^. 
leaves ; the dew of the morning that suckled me, and the breezes of the \ / 
woods that rocked me to sleep, were my nurses." 
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daughter to bathe in it, in a day and a night she would 
be well, as would all, whether lame, deaf, or blind, 
become healed who bathe in this water.'* 

At this moment the cock crowed, and the Vilas disap- 
peared. On hearing this, the unhappy man, crawling 
on all fours, dragged himself from under the fir-tree down 
to the water, washed his eyes in it, and immediately 
received his sight. Then he filled his vessel with the 
water, went quickly to the king, whose daughter was ill 
of leprosy, and said to him, " I am come to heal your 
daughter ; if she will admit me into her presence, she 
will be made weU in a day and a night." 

When the king heard this he at once admitted him to 
the maiden's chamber, and the man gave orders that the 
princess should be bathed in the water he had brought. 
And when a day and a night had passed the maiden was 
well and clean from leprosy. The king was overjoyed : 
he gave the just brother half his kingdom, and his 
daughter for a wife ; and thus the man became the king's 
son-in-law and the first man in the land after the king. 

This news soon spread over the whole kingdom, and 
came to the ears of him who always had said that Wrong 
was better than Eight. He thought to himself : 

**My brother found his fortune under the fir-tree," 
and away he went to seek' for it there himself. First he 
took some water in a vessel, then went under the fir-tree 
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and cut out his eyes with a knife. At a certain hour in 
the night the Vilas came there to bathe, and they began 
to talk among themselves how the king's daughter had 
been healed. " Some one must have overheard us," they 
said, *' when we were talking of how she could be healed 
with the water we had bathed in. Perhaps even now some 
one is listening to us. Come and let us see." 

And when, as they looked about them, they came under 
the fir-tree, and discovered the man who had come there 
to seek his fortune, and who had always said that Wrong 
was better than Eight, they seized him, and tore him into 
four pieces. And this is how Wrong came to the help of 
the unjust. 
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MEN-WOLVES 

(from the polish.) 



On a beautiful hill near the river Vistula, a company of 
young countrymen and countrywomen came together to 
celebrate the harvest-home with music and dancing. 
There was plenty to eat and drink, and they helped them- 
selves freely. In the midst of the merriment a terrible 
cry was heard which drowned the music and jovial 
songs. 

The young people left oflf dancing, ran to the spot 
whence the cry came, and found with horror that an 
enormous wolf had seized one of the handsomest girls 
of the village in his mouth, and was dragging her away. 
The most courageous among the youths followed and 
soon overtook the wolf; but the furious monster, his 
mouth foaming with rage, having dropped his prey on 
the ground, stood over it ready to fight. 
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The men, unarmed and terrified, knew not what to do. 
Some of them ran home to fetch fire-arms ; the rest, 
quite unnerved, stood aloof, and awaited their return. 
The wolf, seeing the fear of those who remained, again 
seized the poor girl, and disappeared with her into the 
adjoining forest. 

Fifty years had passed away since the occurrence of 
this terrible scene. Another feast was being held on the 
same hill, and an old, grey-headed man approached the 
merry-makers. The people invited him to join in their 
revels, but he, gloomy and reserved, sat down to drink 
the proffered glass of brandy in silence. 

A peasant, of nearly the same age as the gtiest, ap- 
proached, saluted him, and tried to engage him in 
conversation. The stranger, after looking at him for 
some time, demanded with emotion : '* Is it you, indeed, 
John?" 

The countryman then recognised in the stranger his 
elder brother, who had been lost fifty years before. The 
wondering peasants soon surrounded the old visitor, who 
told them how, having been changed into a wolf by a 
witch, he had carried his betrothed awayN from that same 
hill during a harvest-home festival ; how he had lived 
with her in the forest for a year, when she had died. 

**From that moment," he continued, "savage and 
furious, I attacked every one, and destroyed everything 
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I fell in with. The blood I then shed I cannot even now 
wipe away." 

Here he showed them his hands covered with blood- 
stains. 

" It is now four years since, again changed to human 
shape, I have wandered from place to place. I wished 
to see you all once more — ^to see the hut and village where 

I was born, and grew up to be a man. After that 

Ah, woe is me ! Fly ! Fly from me ! I shall become a 
wolf again ! " 

As soon as he had uttered these words, he was changed 
into a wolf. He howled piteously, rushed past the 
astonished peasants, and disappeared in the neighbour- 
ing forest for ever. 

n. 

A witch, having fallen in love with a young peasant, 
tried all her magic arts in vain to make him return her 
affection. At last, offended at his indifference, the furious 
woman resolved to take a terrible revenge. 

Meeting him once, she said, " When you next go to 
the forest for wood, at the first stroke of your axe you 
shall be changed into a wolf." 

The peasant sKghting her threats, put his oxen to the 
wagon and drove to the forest. But no sooner had he 
struck a tree than the axe fell to the ground. Surprised 
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and terrified he looked at his hands — they were changed 
into wolfs paws ! Almost maddened with fear and dis- 
tress, he ran about the forest. He looked into a pool of 
water, and saw that he was changed into a wolf; only 
here and there some portion of his clothes remained, the 
transformation not being yet quite complete. He hastened 
to his oxen, but they, frightened at the sight of him, turned 
and ran. He tried to stop them by the sound of his once 
familiar voice, but instead of speaking he could only howl. 
Then, alas ! with pain and terror he fully understood that 
the threats of the despised witch were carried into effect. 

Unable, in spite of the change, to depart from his native 
place, he wandered about in the neighbourhood. In vain 
he tried to accustom himself to raw meat ; he could not 
eat it ; he had an especial horror of human flesh. In 
order to obtain food, he used to frighten away the shep- 
herds and harvestmen, and eat their bread, milk, and 
other provisions. 

Having spent some years in this manner, he one day 
felt an unusual desire to sleep, and accordingly laid down 
in the grass. But what was his surprise, when, on 
awakening, he perc'eived that he was again changed into 
a man. Delighted beyond measure, and forgetting that 
after breaking the spell, and changing from the state of 
a wolf to that of a man, people are lefk without clothes, 
the happy peasant ran swiftly home. 
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Happiness, they say, does not last long. The truth of 
this saying the peasant experienced only too soon. On 
arriving home he found his parents were dead; Kate, 
the girl whom he had loved before all others, was 
married, and had four children ; most of his friends 
were either dead or had removed to distant parts. 

The unfortunate peasant bore his misfortunes bravely. 
He tried to forget his troubles by the tillage, in the sweat 
of his brow, of a small piece of land. Sometimes, especi- 
ally on holidays, he would go to the village public-house, 
and there, surrounded by his neighbours, would tell the 
story of his adventures, and the trials he had suffered 
through the cruel vengeance of the despised witch. 

m. 

A peasant, having been a wolf for seven years, was per- 
mitted by the witch who had transformed him to resume 
his natural shape. Although hungry and without clothes, 
he walked the whole day to reach his home where he had^ 
left his wife and children. He arrived late at night be- 
fore his hut, and knocked at the door. 

" Who is there ? ** demanded a voice from within ; and 
the peasant at once recognised it as that of his wife. 

" It is I — your husband ; open the door, quick ! *' , 

" Heaven help us ! " cried the terrified woman. " Here, 
husband, get up ! ** 
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The wondering peasant soon saw before him his former 
servant, who, having married his wife, had come into all 
his property. The new husband rushed out of the hut 
armed with a pitchfork, determined to drive away its 
rightful owner. The unhappy man-wolf, exasperated at 
his wife's inconstancy, cried out in his anguish, — 

" Oh, that I were again a wolf, that I might punish 
my faithless wife, and never feel my misery ! " 

His wish was gratified on the instant : he was changed 
again into a wolf. Maddened with rage, he attacked his 
wife, who stood by holding a child of the second marriage 
in her arms. He pulled her down to the ground, devoured 
the child, and revenged himself upon its mother by 
mangling her body in a fearful manner. 

At the cries of the wounded woman the neighbours ran 
to her assistance and set upon the furious animal. The 
wolf did not Igng defend himself; he soon fell beneath the 
repeated blows of his assailants. When the peasants, 
shouting with joy at their victory, began to examine the 
creature by the Hght of the burning pine splinters, they 
found to 'their surprise and horror, that instead of a woK, 
they had killed their countryman who was lost seven years 
before, and was supposed to have been changed into a wolf. 
They tried to restore him. but it was too late. Whilst 
they were lamenting his unhappy end, the faithless 
woman, his wife, died of the wounds she had received. 
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YANECHEK AND THE WATEE DEMON. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 

A SHEPHERDESS in Borohradj had an only son whose 
name was Yanechek,* but that one son was more trouble 
to her than ten daughters would have been to any other 
mother. Yanechek was in truth a very mischievous 
boy. There was not one of his playmates, girl or boy, 
upon whom he had not practised some trick ; and not 
a woman in Borohrady who had not complained of his 
pranks to his mother, the widow Dorothy. ^ 

'* Gossip Dorothy," cried Mistress Betusche, "your 
Yanechek fastened my door on the outside last night, 
and I had to call to my neighboufs for half a day before 
I could get out.** 

** Shepherdess Dorothy," said the magistrate one day 
in the village market-place, "if I catch Yanechek in 
my pigeon-house again I will send him to prison." 

* Johnny. 
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"My dear Dorothy," complained Mistress Anichka, 
''last night, at twelve o'clock, Yanechek frightened us 
dreadfully." 

And thus it was day after day: "Gossip Dorothy, 
Shepherdess Dorothy, My dear Dorothy," and day after 
day Dorothy shed tears over her troubles. 

"Why don't you correct the boy?" suggested the 
shepherdess's brother. 

But Dorothy was afraid to whip her mischievous son, 
because that would make him cry; and the boy, knowing 
his mother's weakness, did as he pleased without fear. 
In his mischief he did not consider his mother's feelings 
in the least. He would chase the goats up the steepest 
rocks, while his mother, Dorothy, standing at the bottom, 
would scream, " Come down, Yanechek ! " at the top of 
her voice, her heart ready to break with fear. But 
Yanechek would climb to the very top, then seize the 
thin branches of a bush with his right hand and bend 
his whole body forward, so that it appeared as if he 
were suspended in the air, or upon the point of falling 
down to cut himself to pieces on the sharp rocks 
beneath.^ At this sight his poor mother Dorothy would 
be seized with a fainting fit, and crying, " Heaven help 
me ! " would fall senseless to the ground. ^ Then, as the 
poor shepherdess began to recover from her swoon, the 
wicked Yanechek would hold her in his arms, crying, — 
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" Open your eyes, mother ! open your eyes ! " 
And as soon as his mother opened her eyes, Yanechek 
would jump up, turn round on his heel, and clapping his 
hands together wpuld cry joyfully, — 

** Mother is alive again ! Mother is alive again ! " 
And the shepherdess, instead of taking a cane to chas- 
tise her mischievous son, would simply say, — 
" How you frightened me, you naughty boy ! " 
And this reproof seemed to her a sufficient punish- 
ment for her dear son. 

But the wicked boy caused the greatest anxiety to 
his mother Dorothy when he went to bathe in the large 
pool. There was no part of that pool, deep as it was, 
where Yanechek did not dive to the bottom. On warm 
days he would splash about in the smooth water, turn 
somersaults, and leap and gambol like a playful carp. Or 
he would climb up the willow trees growing on the bank 
of the pool, and from the highest and thinnest branches 
he would spring headlong into the cool, deep water. 

** Yanechek! Yanechek!*' his mother often cried, ' 
*' don't bathe in the pool. You will fall into the Water 
Demon's net some day." 

"I don't care for the Water Demon," the 'boy would 
answer laughing. Then he would run into the forest 
and gather a cap full of strawberries or a basket of 
mushrooms for his mother. For Dorothy was very fond 
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of strawberries with milk, and of stewed mushrooms, 
and so long as she had these dainties on her table she 
never punished Yanechek, and he might run and bathe 
in the pool as often as he liked. 

. One day, when the dainty shepherdess had some 
mushrooms for dinner, Yanechek went to the pool, ran 
up the steep bank and plunged into the calm water. 
He began to gambol about, dive, and then rising 
again stuck his legs up in the air. All at once he 
raised up his head, stretched out his arms and screamed 
for help as if in the agonies of death.! The labourers in 
the field, hearing his cries ran to his assistance. They 
seized him by the hair of the head and drew him to 
land. There the wretched boy lay lifeless; he neither 
moved nor breathed. The peasants laid him on his 
stomach, so that the water might run from him more 
freely, and not knowing what next to do, some ran for 
the shepherdess and some for the doctor. 

Shepherdess Dorothy had just begun to eat her stewed 
mushrooms .when the country people brought her the 
sad news that her son was drowned. Horror-stricken, 
she dropped the wooden spoon, and pale and with her 
hair hanging loose, rushed towards the pool to her poor 
boy Yanechek. But the miserable boy was nowhere 
to be found : in vain they sought for his body among 
the bushes, in the fields, and in the water.f When the 
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evening came, Dorothy, her eyes red with crying and her 
dress in disorder, returned to her hut with the neighbours 
who came to comfort her. Although the mischievous 
conduct of Yanechek had dug a deep gulf between her 
and the people about her, yet the grief of the mother 
built a bridge over it, and they came to comfort the 
bereaved widow. No sooner had they entered the hut 
than they were seized with terror, and rushed out of the 
door again, screaming, ** A ghost ! a ghost ! " 

Yanechek sat at the table at which a lamp was 
burning, and where a dish full of stewed red mushrooms 
was steaming. He was eating and evidently enjoying the 
savoury dish. 

" You wicked boy ! " exclaimed Dorothy, both sur- 
prised at the sight of her unexpected visitor and vexed 
at the rapid disappearance of her favourite delicacy ; 
" is it right to treat your mother in this way ? " 

"Are you vexed, mother,'* cried Yanechek laughing 
at her, ** that I have been eating mushrooms ? " 

Then he jumped upon the t,able, lay down, and putting 
his hands under his chin, made faces at her. 

" The Water Demon take you ! " cried the shepherdess, 
her cheeks turning red, really angry for the first time in 
her life with Yanechek. But the next instant her face 
grew deadly pale again, for through the window came 
the words, — 

L 
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" It shaU be so ! It shaU be so ! '' 

The widow Dorothy, horrified at the sound, turned to- 
wards the window and saw a white face outside looking at 
her with a fiendish smile on its lips.'*^ Yaneehek jumped 
down from the table, seized his mother's stick, and ran 
with it out of the hut. In the darkness of the evening 
he could just make out some person fleeting away. He 
raised the stick and threw it after the figure ; but the 
stick fell to the ground only a little way before him, and 
from a distance came a burst of malicious laughter 
mingled with which came the words distinctly uttered, — 

'' It shall be so ! It shaU be so ! '* 

It was a summer day. The sun shone warmly on 
fields * and gardens, on rivulets and lakes. On the 
bank of the still pool, Yaneehek, the mischievous son of 
Dorothy the shepherdess, danced about joyfuUy. He 
whistled aloud and undressed himself that he might 
make a plunge into the cool water. On the surface of 
the water there floated a bunch of most beautiful flowers, 
so beautiful that it was difficult to tell whether they 
were really flowers or a cluster of precious stones. The 
flowers seemed to smile upon Yaneehek, and to say to 
him, "Come and take us, we will gladden your heart 
until your life's end." Thus the flowers enticed him to 
take them.'^ But the boy was as cunning as a fox, and 
cried out, — 



I Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Yanecheh and the Water Demon. 147 

"You must get yourseK another bait, Mr. Water 
Demon. You have prepared your nosegay in vain this 
time, you stupid Water Demon. I will stick the flowers 
in my hat without wetting my foot-soles." 

Thus said Yaneehek, and having broken off a long 
branch from the nearest willow tree, he bent over the 
water as he tried to draw the flowers to the bank. But 
as he bent forward with the long rod the beautiful 
flowers floated a little farther from the bank, and 
Yaneehek, growing angry and impatient to reach them, 
went step by step slowly into the cool water as he 
followed the flowers. They tempted him so much that 
he did not notice that he had already reached the middle 
of the pool. Now, however, he could reach the flowers 
with the long rod, and he drew them towards him that 
he might seize them with his hand. As he grasped 
them he entangled his hand in a fine net which the 
Water Demon had spread round the flowers ; and the 
more he tried to draw the prize towards him, the more 
the net pulled him towards the bottom of the pool. At 
last Yaneehek let go the flowers, but he could not 
disentangle himself from the net, for what the Water 
Demon has once seized he does not easily let go.' Then 
Yaneehek began to scream with all his might for help, — 

**Help, good people, help! The Water Demon is 
drowning me ! " 
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But the people working in the fields, although they 
heard his cries, turned a deaf ear to his entreaties. They 
said angrily, — 

" And let him drown you, you wicked boy ! *' 

The miserable, struggling Yanechek was dragged deeper 
and deeper. At last he was overwhelmed by the water, 
and on the top of it there appeared a little man in a 
green dress, who called out to the people in the fields, 
whilst a diabolical smile played upon his face, — 

" It shall be sq ! It shall be so ! " 

Shepherdess Dorothy waited for her son Yanechek 
that whole day and night in vain. Early next morning, 
as she ran round the bank of the pool in search of her 
mischievous but much-loved son, she saw his hat, 
waistcoat, and shirt lying on the ground, and thus learnt 
with intense grief how it was she had waited in vain so 
long.' ^ She would have thrown herseK into the cold, still 
water after him in her despair, if her neighbours had 
not prevented her. Weeping bitterly the poor widow 
collected the remains of the dress of her unhappy boy, 
and by degrees the love of the mother's heart gave her 
courage instead of despair, and desire of revenge instead 
of vain lamentation. For nine days she plaited a rope 
out of nine pieces of bast, and with this strongly- woven 
cord she hid herseK among some bushes near the pool 
to wait for the Water Demon. 
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" K I stay here three times seven days my body will 
become as thin as a shadow, and the wicked Water 
Demon will not see his enemy." 

Speaking thus to herself, Dorothy took courage and 
waited three times seven days, and her body dried up 
and became as thin as a shadow; her mother's love 
alone kept her alive, for that love was her only food 
and her only comfort. 

Nine times in a year the Water Demon leaves his 
palace built under the water, to walk upon the warm 
earth and see whom he may entice to his cold bed. 
Then he listens to the curses of the wicked and the 
profane words of the ungodly. Only once each time 
can he make his choice of an innocent man sacrificed 
to him by the immutable decrees of Fatef The Water 
Demon walks on the earth in a green dress-coat, and 
every time the eye of a human being glances at him the 
water drops from his lefk coat-tail. IP This time also, as 
Dorothy still watched among the bushes on the bank of 
the pool — and she waited there more than three times 
seven days — ^the Water Demon came out of the water 
in a green dress-coat. The heart of the shepherdess 
began to beat more quickly and her hands to shake as 
the Water Demon ma,de the first step on the dry land, 
where his power ceases. She came out softly from 
among the bushes, and like a mere shadow walked in 
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the footsteps of the evil Water Demon. As she followed 
in his track she made a running knot in the rope of nine 
times plaited. bast, and cast it round the leg of the Water 
Demon just as he was about to leap over a field ditch. 
Having fastened the rope round his leg she tore off his 
left coat-tail, and the Water Demon, deprived of his 
power, struggled like an obstinate ram, and neighed 
Uke a wild horse. ^ ^l)orothy dragged the Water Demon 
by the rope to her hut, carefully avoiding the least 
puddles, lest he should touch even the smallest drop of 
water. Arrived at her hut, Dorothy fastened the wicked 
spirit near the oven by a strong knot, then put in some 
dry faggots, lit them, and the oven soon became as hot 
as the , summer sun at mid-day. Then the Water 
Demon began to wail piteously, and Dorothy approach- 
ing him set on to sing, — 

"Oh, Water Demon! Water Demon! Give me back 
my son, give me back my Yanechek ! " 

But the Water Demon paid no attention to her words, 
but ground his teeth at her with rage. When, however, 
the woman kept on adding fuel to the fire and still con- 
tinued her song, the Evil Spirit, dried up by the heat, 
lost his strength and youthful appearance, and became 
like a withered old man. With this change into a man 
a hundred years old, came also upon him the pains and 
infirmities of age, and sighing for his liberty he at last 
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told Dorothy how she could again see her son Yanechek, 
and could release him from the water palace. Upon 
this she promised to let the Water Demon free, and 
full of hope, started on h^er way. 

Searching for her son the mother came to the bank of 
the pool, and there, carrying out the instructions of the 
Water Demon, she repeated the following words, — 

"Mother WeU! Mother WeU! Listen to what the 
master says : open thy waters to .the bottom ! " 

As soon as she had uttered these words the waters 
opened, and there appeared before her stairs leading 
down into the depths of the pool. These stairs Dorothy 
courageously descended, while the crystal waters grew 
up higher and higher as she went down. Gradually the 
stairs and the passage became narrower, so that the 
withered form of the widow could only pass through 
with difficulty. . At last her farther progress was stopped 
by a large, green frog. Then Dorothy, remembering 
the instructions of the Water Demon, said these 
words, — 

" Oh, Frog ! Frog ! Hear what the master says, open 
a passage for me ! " 

As soon as she had said this the mouth of the frog 
opened like a large gate, its body changed into pillars 
like bright emeralds, and above them shone the eyes of 
the frog like two suns. Through this gate the widow 
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entered a large and lofty hall ; larger and loftier than 
any church she had ever seen. The walls were spread 
all over with sparkling glass, and all around were bright 
shining places, as if of pure silver, where there was an 
incredible number of holes filled with little silver jars ; 
so many were there that the simple- shepherdess could 
never have counted them. ^ The hall was beautiful 
indeed, but it was cold and full of terrors. Suppressed 
cries of pain and agonising sighs came from the little 
jars under which the Water Demon kept the lost souls 
of the drowned imprisoned. A frightful prison for the 
imhappy spirits: they moaned and sobbed in despair, 
as if laden with heavy and grievous sins. Full of both 
fear and hope, Dorothy began to knock at the Httle jars 
with her bent finger. 

" Are you here, my son Yanechek ? " she asked in a 
trembling voice. 

" I am Veit, condemned to everlasting torments here 
for having sought relief from a bad wife by death in the 
water. Another woman won my love." 

" Are you here, my son Yanechek ? " 

" I am called Voyteh. I cheated the orphan children 
committed to my charge : I could not longer endure the 
reproaches of my conscience, and drowned myself from 
despair." 

" Are you here, my son Yanechek?" asked the widow 
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as she went on. She would receive answers to her 
questions, and then would follow sighs and groans 
terrible to hear. The poor woman's heart grew more 
and more anxious and sad. 

Thus poor Dorothy the shepherdess continued to, 
knock at the silver jars, one after the other, for nine 
times nine days, because the wicked Water Demon had 
not clearly explained to her where to seek for Yanechek. 
K At last, almost worn out with fatigue, she cast a timid 
glance at the last two jars. "Are you here, my son 
Yanechek ? " she asked, her voice sinking to a whisper ; 
and she touched the shelf with her finger, fully expecting 
to receive an evil answer. No sooner had she done so 
than there came a sound from one of the little jars as 
when an empty vessel is struck. It broke loudly and 
harshly on the ears of the shepherdess, for the sound 
was like a human voice, and it seemed to say, "Yane- 
chek is not here ; but here is a place prepared for a 
mother who rears a wicked son."^^ As the sound seemed 
to form itself into these words a dreadful fear seized the 
soul of the shepherdess, and her senses began to fail her. 
Low, s^uppressed cries of pain moaned in her ears, 
mingled with fiendish laughter ; innumerable silver jars 
whirled round and, round before her eyes, and the sighs 
and the laughter seemed to come from the silver jars, 
and to say to her, — 
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" Yanechek is not here ; but here is a place prepared 
for you ! " 

Then the great hall itself began to turn round and 
round about Dorothy, and she felt as if she should faint 
away. In the midst of her distress and sense of sick- 
ness she fancied she could hear sighs of pain from the 
last little jar. They seemed like the cries of her lost 
Yanechek when at home feigning illness. '* Oh, help, 
mother, help ! " These words came indeed from the last 
little jar, and the sound of them revived the poor mother 
again. She recognised her son with h^er soul; she 
quickly lifted up the jar, and Yanechek sprang out of 
his narrow prison. 

" May you stick fast in a swamp, you slow mother ! " 
cried the liberated son. 

But the mother, doting on her wicked boy, did not 
hear the cruel words. She looked with intense com- 
miseration on his thin face, his sunken eyes, his pale 
lips and bony hands, and covered his emaciated body 
with kisses. 

" What did you eat here, my poor boy ? " 

" Despair was my food." 

" What did you drink here, my poor boy ? " 

*' Despair was my drink." 

To every question Dorothy put to him, his answer was 
" Despair." And the mother's heart was again troubled. 
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and a new fear seized her lest despair should come over 
her son again. Then she took her boy in her arms and 
carried him out of the Water Demon's hall. She passed 
through the frog's gate, up the narrow stairs between 
the crystal walls, to the top of the l^ke, and never 
stopped till she reached the green bank. On the green 
bank she laid her dear burden — laid her Yanechek — on 
the soft grass, sat down by the dear boy, stroked his face 
and said sweet words to him. But the wicked Yanechek 
lay there with a gloomy scowling face, never answering 
his mother, and turning his eyes constantly on the 
ground. But when Dorothy began to tell him how she 
had plaited a nine-fold rope of bast for the Water 
Demon, how she had watched for him, how she had 
caught and fastened him near the oven, the face of 
Yanechek gained more colour than through the fr^sh 
air, and his eyes sparkled more brightly than from the 
soft, sweet kisses of his mother. 

"And is the Water Demon still fastened to the 
oven ? " demanded Yanechek, springing to his feet. 

" Yes," answered his mother. " The Water Demon 
cannot break the nine-fold bast rope, nor can he untie 
the knot." 

"Have you the sharp axe still at home ? " again asked 
Yanechek. 

" Yes ; but what do you want with it ? " 
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" I don't want it ; but the Water Demon must have a 
cut with it behind his ear." 

"Heaven preserve you from such a deed! I have 
promised the Water Demon his freedom." 

" You have promised him that ! " cried Yanechek. 
** You silly mother ! you have promised him his freedom 
that he may catch me again, and you too, perhaps. No ! 
no ! this fiend shall never go back to his cold hall ; you 
may carry him there without his head." 

Having thus spoken, Yanechek ran along the bank of 
the pool towards his mother's hut. The shepherdess 
could with difficulty keep up with him. She followed 
him, panting for breath, and unable as she felt herself 
to be to prevent her son from carrying out his purpose, 
fresh anxiety filled her heart for his own safety. 
Yanechek was still her dearest' treasure, for him she 
would have done anything. As soon as they reached 
the hut, Yanechek seized the sharp^edged axe, too sharp 
and too heavy for his wasted body, and ran with it into 
the room where the Water Demon was still fastened to 
the oven. 

" Now, you evil thing," cried Yanechek, as thirsting 
for revenge he raised the axe in the air ; " have you got 
some flowers for me that I may make you a funeral 
garland ? " 

** Bow ! bow ! " barked the Water Demon, changing 
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immediately into a black shaggy dog, and showing his 
te^th. 

The wicked boy grew furious with rage, the widow was 
terrified for her son and screamed, " Strike the monster 
dead ! " Yanechek took aim and threw the axe at the 
dog. But the Water Demon had sharp eyes, and sprang 
aside, and the axe fell on the nine-fold bast rope and 
cut it in two. The dog, freed from his strong fetters, 
flew past Yanechek on to the oaken table where stood 
the shepherdess's water-jug. The water in this jug, 
during all the time of Dorothy's absence, as she sat 
watching among the bushes, and when she was tapping 
at the silver jars, had not quite dried up. There was 
still one drop of water at the bottom. On this drop the 
dog set his paw, and in an instant his former young and 
vigorous form returned. Then he overturned the jug, a,nd 
that single drop of water became a strong flood, like a 
summer torrent among the mountains, and quickly filled 
the room with its fast flowing waters. In those waters 
the wicked Yanechek and his weak-minded, indulgent 
mother were drowned. Full of terror and despair, both 
mother and son called loudly for help as the water rose 
and bubbled up to their very throats. The Water 
Demon, a fiendish smile upon his lips, walked on the 
top of the rolling waves and stretched out his icy-cold 
hands to Dorothy and Yanechek. As soon as he had 
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caught hold of them he dived with them into the deep, 
took them to hi^ cold hall, and there imprisoned the two 
unhappy souls each under a narrow jar. 

For many years afterwards a dark, deep pool was to 
be seen on the spot where the shepherdess Dorothy's 
hut once stood, and the people living near would tell 
travellers the story of the unhappy mother and of her 
son Yanechek. 
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SPIEIT TEEASUEES. 

(fBOM the RUSSIAN.) 



A CERTAIN farmer had two houses, — one in which he lived 
with his family in summer time, the other a winter house, 
provided with an oven, and called istopka. The farmer 
took a fancy one day to sleep in the istopka alone. He 
went there and lay down — it was a bright moonlight 
night — but, being unable to sleep, he lay with his eyes 
open staring at the walls. Suddenly the figure of a man 
rose up from beneath the floor, walked heavily across it, 
and as it moved made a noise Uke a purse full of money. 
It walked straight towards the farmer. The farmer 
crossed himself, said a prayer, and began to whisper, 
" Chur ! Chur ! " * It was fortunate that he thus pro* 
tected himself. The spectre passed the farmer by, and 
went into the yard ; there it stayed some time, when it 
returned to the room. Again the farmer crossed himself, 

* A word need to exorcise spirits. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



160 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

and whispered, "Chur, Chur!" Just at this moment 
the cock crowed, and the spectre instantly disappeared 
somewhere beneath the floor. 

The farmer went home and related all that he had 
seen. He and his family considered the matter of the 
apparition over, and came to the conclusion to consult 
some "wise-man" about it. The next day they found a 
wise-man, and told him all the story. 

*'Ah!" said the wise-man, **you have lost a famous 
chance, countryman." 

" What chance ? " 

"Why, it was a treasure." 

" Is it possible ! " 

"Yes." 

" Could we not get it somehow ? " 

"You can." 

"How, then?" 

"Listen, and I wiQ tell you. When the spectre again 
rises from beneath the floor, and approaches you, permit 
it to do so. When it is within two steps of you, seize it 
three times by the head, repeating each time, * Amen ! 
Amen ! crumble thou into pieces.' " , 

The farmer did as he was told. The spectre crumbled 
inta old copper money of five-copeck pieces.* The 

* Abont twopence. 
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money altogether was worth more than two hundred 
and fifty roubles.* 

II. 

A moujik used once to sleep in a deserted room. 
Sometimes, just as he was about to fall asleep, a eat of 
a reddish colour would jump up from he knew not where, 
and run about the room. The cat shone like gold, and 
when its tail came into contact with anything hard it 
made a ringing noise Hke that of small money. The 
moujik took council with the wise-men about this 
apparition. Their answer was, — 

" Catch the cat by the tail, and before it can escape 
from your hands, call out three times, *' Amen ! Amen ! 
crumble thou into pieces ! " 

The moujik followed the advice. At the third repeti- 
tion of the words the cat crumbled into gold pieces of five 
roubles each. 

III. 

In a certain village the moujiks had noticed that, for 
several years past, and as they had heard, for at least 
a century before, in the spring, when the rain came on or 
the snow melted, a hole that was in the back grounds 
becoming fuU of water there would appear a diick 

♦ About £32. 

M 
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swimming about on it, whence no one knew. If driven 
away, it would return in a short time, and begin again 
to swim in the pond. Many people had tried to kill it, 
but somehow it always escaped death. On St. John's 
Day, if the weather were dry, a Httle candle would be 
seen to bum in the hole ; if it were wet, the same duck 
would be seen swimming about on the water. 

The moujiks took council together, and agreed that 
there must be a hidden treasure in that hole, and began 
to dig for it. They dug and dug, and at last found a 
cauldron, but with nothing in it. They then consulted 
some wise-men, who thus advised them, — 

"Dig in the hole on the night of St. John; dig, and 
say * Chur ! ' Dig, and say * Chur ! ' When the spade of 
any one of you strikes against a cauldron, cry out 
immediately, * Amen ! Amen ! Amen ! ' Then dig again 
and you will dig the money out." 

The moujiks followed these directions to the letter, 
and dug out an enormous cauldron full of ancient gold 
coins. They divided the money amongst them, and 
each of them received so much that they all became 
merchants of the highest guild, and made their village 
into a city. 
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JUST EAENINGS AEE NEVEE LOST. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There was once a poor man who had hired himself to a 
certain rich one without an agreement as to the wages he 
was to receive. He served his master for a year and a 
day, and when the term was ended, he went to him, and 
asked that he might be paid what his master thought he 
had earned. The master took out a penny, and said to 
him, — 

" There you have your wages." 

The servant took the penny, thanked the master, and 
then went to a rivulet which had a very rapid flow. When 
he reached the bank, he said to himself : 

" Good heavens ! how does it come to pass that in a 
whole year I have only earned one penny ? God knows 
whether I have earned no more than that. Therefore I 
will convince myself, and will throw this little coin into 
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the water ; if it should swin^, then have I earned it ; 
but if it sink, then have I not earned it." 

Thereupon he crossed himself and said, — 

** Merciful heaven ! if I have earned this penny, let it 
float on the top of the water ; but if not, then let it sink 
to the bottom." 

So saying, he threw the penny-piece into th^ stream ; 
and lo ! it sank to the bottom at once. 

Then he stooped, took the penny out of the water, and 
brought it back to his master. 

" Master," he said, " I bring you your money again, as 
I have not earned it ; and I will serve you for another 
year." 

And he began to serve as before ; and when the year 
and a day were completed, he came again to his master, 
and asked him to pay him what he thought he had 
earned. The master again took out a penny and said 
to him, — 

" There you have your wages." 

The- hind took the money, thanked his master, and 
went straight to the same rivulet, crossed himself, and 
threw the penny into the water, saying, — 

" Merciful heaven ! if I have rightly earned it, let this 
money float on the top of the stream ; if not, then let it 
sink to the bottom." 

But when he ^threw the coin into the stream, it saj;ik 
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to the bottom at once. Then he bent down, drew it out, 
and taking it to his master said, as he gave it to him, — 

" Master, here you have your penny again ; I have not 
earned it yet, and I will therefore serve you for another 
year." 

So he began his service over again, and when the third 
year came to a close, he went once more to his master, 
and asked him to give him as much as he thought he 
had earned. This time, also, the master gave him only 
a penny ; and he took it, thanked him, and went for the 
third time to the rivulet to see whether he had rightly 
earned the money or not. When he got there, he crossed 
himself, and threw the penny into the water with the 
words : 

" Merciful heaven ! if I have rightly earned this money, 
let it swim upon the top ; if not, let it sink down to the 
ground." 

This time, however, as the penny fell into the water, 
lo ! it swam upon the surface. Full of joy he drew it out 
of the stream, and thrust it into his pocket : then he went 
deep into the wood, built himself a little hut, and lived 
happily therein. 

After some time, hearing that his old master was about 
to sail in a ship across the sea to another country, he 
went to him with his penny, and begged of him to buy 
something with the money in the foreign land. The 
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master promised to do so^ took the pemiy, and set out 
on his journey. And while on his travels he came once 
upon some children on the sea-shore^ who carried a cat 
with them which they were about to kill, and then throw 
into the water. When the master saw this, he hastened 
down to them and demanded, — 

" What are you doing, children ? " 

And they answered him, — 

" This cat does nothing but harm, and we are going to 
kill it." 

Then he drew out the penny of his old selrvant, and 
offered it to the children for the cat. The children were 
glad of the offer, took the penny, and gave the cat to the 
merchant. He, however, took the cat on board his ship 
and set sail. 

As he pursued his voyage, there arose one day a violent 
storm, which carried the vessel heaven knows where, so 
that for a whole three months he could not find his 
right way. When the storm abated, the master of the 
ship, not knowing where he was, sailed on a little far- 
ther, and at last landed before a fortress. 

As soon as it was known in the fortress that m ship 
from a foreign land had come to shore, a great many 
people streamed down to see it, and one of them, a man 
of importance and very rich, invited the master of the 
ship home to supper. When he came to the house, 
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there was a sight to see ! Eats and mice ran about in 
all directions, and the servants stood armed with sticks 
to prevent their jumping on to the table. Then said 
the merchant to the master of the house, — 

" For heaven's sake, brother, what does this mean ? " 
. And the other answered him, — 

"It is always this way with us, brother; we can 
neither eat our meals, at mid-day nor in the evening, for 
these creatures ; even when we go to sleep each of us has 
a box that he shuts himself up in, lest the mice should 
nibble his ears off." 

The master of the ship then remembered the cat he 
had bought for a penny, and said to his host, — 

" I have an animal on board my ship which, in the 
course of two or three days, would settle all these 
creatures." 

"Brother," replied the master of the house, "if you 
really have such an animal, give it to me; I will fill 
your ship with gold and silver if what you tell me is 
true." 

After supper the merchant went on board his ship, 
brought the cat, and said to his host that they might 
now all go to sleep without getting into their boxes. 
But the people would not trust themselves to do this, 
and he alone slept without a box. Then he let the cat 
loose, and as she saw the rats and mice she began to 
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catch them and kill them, and to throw them all together 
in a heap. The rats and mice, however, as soon as 
they saw what she was, fled for shelter wherever they 
could. When the day broke, and the people of the 
house got up, there was a great heap of dead rats 
and mice to be seen in the middle of the room ; and only 
now and then would there run one or the other of them 
across the room ; but they peeped timidly out of their 
holes. And after three days there was not one to be 
seen. Then the master of the house filled our traveller's 
ship with gold and silver in return for the cat, and the 
merchant set sail in his ship for home. 

When at last he reached his own house, his old 
servant came to him to ask what he had brought him 
for his penny. The master drew out a piece of marble, 
which was beautifully cut square, and answered, " See, 
this is what I have bought with your penny." 

The servant, rejoiced at the sight, took the stone, 
carried it into his hut, and made a table of it. The next 
day he went out to fetch wood, and when he came back, 
lo ! the stone was changed into gold, and shone Uke the 
sun. The whole hut was filled with its light. The 
honest servant was frightened at this, he ran to the 
master, and cried, — 

" Master, what is this you have given me ? it cannot 
be mine ; come and look at it.'' 
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The master went to the hut, and when he saw what a 
miracle heaven had worked, he exclaimed, — 

" My son, I see now that it must be so ! Him whom 
God helps do all the saints help also. Come with me 
and take your own." 

And herewith he gave him all that he had brought 
home with him in his ship, and his own daughter for a 
wife as well. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



STOKT OF LITTLE SIMPLETON. 

(feom the bussian.) 

Once there lived a peasant and his wife who had three 
daughters. The two elder girls were cunning and selfish ; 
the youngest was simple and open-hearted, and on that 
account came to be called, first by her sisters and after- 
wards by her father and mother, '* Little Simpleton." 
Liiiole Simpleton was pushed about, had to fetch every- 
thing that was wanted, and was always kept at wort ; 
but she was ever ready to do what she was told, and 
never uttered a word of complaint. She would water the 
garden, prepare pine splinters, milk the cows, and feed 
the ducks ; she had to wait upon everybody, — in a word, 
she was the drudge of the family. 

One day, as the peasant was going with the hay to 
market, h© asked his daughters what they would like him 
to buy for them. 
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"Buy me some kmnach* for a sarafan,t father," 
answered the eldest daughter. 

"And me some nankeen," said the second. The 
youngest daughter alone did not ask for a present. The 
peasant was moved with compassion for the girl; 
although a simpleton she was still his daughter. Turn- 
ing to her he asked, — "Well, Little Simpleton, what 
shall I buy for you ? " 

Little Simpleton smiled and replied, — 

"Buy me, dear^t father, a little silver plate and a 
little apple." 

" What do you want them for ? " asked her sisters. 

" I will make the Httle apple roll round the plate, and 
will say some words to it which an old woman taught 
me because I gave her a cake." 

The peasant promised to buy his daughters what they 
asked of him, and then started for market. He sold his 
hay, and bought the presents : some nankeen for one of 
his daughters, for another some kumach, and for Little 
Simpleton a little silver plate and a little apple. Then 
he returned home and gave these things to his daughters. 

The girls were delighted ; the two elder ones made 
themselves sarafans, and laughed at Little Simpleton, 

Bed wool stuff from Bnokareet. 
t A long dress worn by the Bnssian pea.sant women. 
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wondering what she would do with the silver plate and 
the apple. 

Little Simpleton did not eat the apple, but sat down in 
a corner and cried, — 

" EoU, roll, little apple on the silver plate, and show 
me towns and fields, forests and seas, lofty mountains, 
and beautiful skies." 

And the apple began to roll on the plate, and there 
appeared on it town after town; ships sailing on the 
seas, and people in the fields ; mountains and beautiful 
skies ; suns and stars. AU these things looked so beauti- 
ful, and were so wonderful, that it would be impossible to 
tell of them in a story, or describe them with the pen. 

At first the elder sisters looked at the Httle plate with 
deUght; soon, however, their hearts were filled with 
envy, and they began to try to get it from their younger 
sister. But the girl would not part with it on any 
account. Then the wicked girls said, — 

" Dearest sister, let us go into the forest to gather 
blackberries.'' 

Little Simpleton got up, gave the plate and apple to 
her father, and went with them into the forest. They 
walked about and gathered blackberries. AU at once 
they saw a spade lying upon the ground. The wicked 
sisters killed Little Simpleton with it, and buried her 
under a birch-tree. 
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They returned home late, and told their father, — " The 
Simpleton is lost ; she ran away from us in the forest ; 
we searched, but could not find her anywhere. The 
wolves must have eaten her." 

The peasant regretted the loss of his daughter bitterly • 
for although so simple she was still his child. The 
wicked sisters also shed tears. Her father put the 
little silver plate and the little apple into a box, and 
locked them up. 

Next morning a shepherd was tending his sheep near 
the place, playing on his pipe, and searching in the 
forest for one of his flock that was missing. He observed 
the Uttle grave under the birch-tree ; it was covered by 
the most lovely flowers, and out of the middle of the 
grave there grew a reed. The shepherd cut off the reed, 
and made a pipe of it. As soon as the pipe was pre- 
pared, oh, wonderful ! it began to play of itself, and 
say,— 

" Play, oh pipe, play ! and comfort my poor parents 
and sisters. I was killed for the sake of my little silver 
plate and my little apple.*' 

When the people heard of this they ran out of their 
huts, and all came round the shepherd and began to ask 
him who was killed. 

" Good people," answered the shepherd, " I don't know 
who it is. While searching for one of my sheep in the 
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forest, I came upon a grave covered with flowers. Above 
them all stood a reed. I cut off the reed and made this 
pipe of it. It plays of itself, and you have heard what it 
says." 

The father of Little Simpleton happened to be present. 
He took the pipe into his own hand, and it began to 
play:— 

"Play, oh pipe, play! Comfort my poor father and 
mother. I was killed for the sake of my little silver 
plate and my Httle apple." The peasant asked the 
shepherd to take him to the place where he had cut the 
reed. They aU went into the forest, saw the grave, and 
were astonished at the sight of the lovely flowers which 
grew there. They opened the grave, and there dis- 
covered the body of a girl, which the poor man recog-, 
nised as that of his youngest daughter. There she lay, 
murdered — ^but by whom no one could tell. The people 
asked one another who it was that had kiUed the poor 
girl. Suddenly the pipe began to play, — 

" Oh, my dearest father ! my sisters brought me to 
this forest, and here killed me for the sake of my little 
plate and my little apple. You will not bring me to life 
until you fetch some of the water from the czar's 
weU." 

Then the wicked sisters confessed it aU. They were 
seized and cast into a dark prison, to await the pleasure 
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* 
of the czar.^ The peasant set out for the capital. As 

soon as he arrived at the city, he went to the palace, saw 

the czar, told his story, and begged permission to take 

some water from the well. The Czar 'said, " You may 

take some water of life from my well, and as soon as you 

have restored your daughter to life, bring her here with 

her little plate, and the little apple ; bring your other 

two daughters also.*' 

The peasant bowed to the ground, and returned home 
with a bottle full of the water of life. He hastened to 
the grave in the forest, lifted up the body of his daughter, 
and as soon as he had sprinkled it with the water the 
girl came to life again, and threw herself into his arms. 
All who were present were moved to tears. 

Then the peasant started again for the capital, and 
arriving there went at once to the czar's palace. The 
czar came out, and saw the peasant with his three 
daughters, two of them with their arms bound, the third, 
as beautiful as the spring flowers, stood near, the tears 
like diamonds falling down her cheeks. The czar was 
very angry with the two wicked sisters ; then he asked 
the youngest for her little plate and apple. The girl 
took the box from her father's hands, and said, — 

" Sire, what would you like to see ? Your towns or 
your armies ; the ships at sea, or the beautiful stars in 
the sky?" 
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Then she made the little apple roll round the plate, 
and there appeared on it many towns, one after the 
other, with bodies of soldiers near th^m, with their 
standards and artillery. Then the soldiers made ready 
for the fight, and the officers stood in their places. The 
firing commenced, the smoke arose, and hid it all from 
view. The little apple began again to roll on the plate, 
and there appeared the sea covered with ships, their 
flags streaming in the wind. The gmis began to fire, 
the smoke arose, and again all disappeared from their 
sight. The apple again began to roll on the plate, and 
there appeared on it the beautiful sky with suns and 
stars. 

The czar was astonished. The girl feU down on her 
knees before him, and cried, — 

" Oh, Sire, take my little plate and my little apple, and 
forgive my sisters ! " 

The czar was moved by her tears and entreaties, and 
forgave the wicked sisters ; the dehghted girl sprang up 
and began to embrace and kiss them. The czar smiled, 
took her by the hand and said, " I honour the goodness 
of your heart, and admire your beauty. Would you like* 
to become my wife ? *' 

" Sire," answered the^beautiful girl, " I obey your royal 
command; but allow me first to ask my parents' 
permission." 
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The delighted peasant at once gave his consent ; they 
sent for the mother, and she, too, gladly bestowed her 
blessing. 

" One favour more," said the beautiful girl to the 
czar. " Permit my parents and sisters to remain with 
me.'' 

On hearing this the sisters fell down on their knees 
before her, and cried, — 

" We are not worthy of so much favour ! " 

"Dearest sisters," said the beautiful girl, "all is for- 
gotten and forgiven. They who remember the past with 
malice deserve to lose their sight." 

She then tried to lift them up from the ground, but 
they, shedding bitter tears, would not rise. Then the 
czar, looking at them with a frown, bade them get up ; 
he allowed them, however, to stay in the palace. 

A magnificent entertainment then began : the palace 
was splendidly lighted up, and looked like the sun among 
the clouds. The czar and czarina rode out in an open 
chariot and showed themselves to the people, who cried 
joyfully,— 

" Long live czar and czarina ! May they shine upon 
us like the glorious sun for years and years to come ! " 
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(fbom the polish.) 



"If you would possess a pipe, at the sound of which 
even unwilling legs will dance, and which will make 
the dead rise and appear as they lived, seek for it in 
the forest. 

"In the deep, black forest, look for a green willow, 
which has never heard the rush of water, nor the crowing 
of a cock; for at the sound of the cock's crow spirits 
disappear, and a willow which has heard the rush of 
water will never make anybody dance. 

" If you wish a girl to love you, catch a bat, put it into 
an earthen pot, and at midnight take the pot to an ant- 
hill and bury it there. On the following night, also at 
twelve o'clock, go again and fetch the pot away. You 
will find in it a pitchfork and a rake. If you draw the 
rake from the direction of the girl towards yourself, she 
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will love you : if from that of a favourite companion, he 
will be your friend. If a woman love you, for whom you 
do not care, push towards her with the pitchfork, and 
she will hate you : if a man, for whom you do not* care, 
offers you his friendship, or who is unworthy of yours, do 
the same towards him, and he will trouble you no more. 

" Thus, by means of the pipe you will be made merry, 
and be able to see the dead as they lived ; by the aid of 
the rake you will gain love and friendship. 

" But should you desire to know the dark, 'unseen 
future, or to possess unbounded riches, listen to this last 
instruction : — 

" On the eve of St. John's Day, exactly at midnight, 
the fern blooms ; but it is not easy to obtain its flower. 
Terror will stop your breath, and turn your blood cold ; 
your heart will almost cefi,se to beat. Thunder-storms 
without number will rage around you, and shake the very 
ground. The hair on your head will stand erect like 
poplars, and not even the wind will be able to bend it 
down. If you can bear all this, the fern-flower, obtained 
with so much courage, will show you the future, and give 
you countless gold. By its means you will become rich, 
and be able to look into the future as in a mirror.'' 

A young peasant heard these words in the gloom of a 
forest, and at once left his oxen and waggon Jaden with 
chopped wood. Filled with joy and hope, he went deeper 
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into the wood in search of a willow, from the bark of a 
bough of which he might make the wonderful pipe. He 
wandered about for a long time looking for the green 
willow. At last he found one in the middle of a dry 
meadow in the depth of the forest. He cut a straight 
bough, twisted off the bark, and the pipe was soon made. 

He played on it, and joy filled his heart. He was 
alone in the solitude of the dense wood, and he himself 
was filled with gladness at the sound of the pipe, and 
danced and hopped about on the green meadow, until, 
tired with the exertion, he fell on the grass to rest. 
Having now himself experienced the power of the pipe, 
the peasant trembled with fear as he remembered that 
its voice could call up the dead. At the very thought of 
this, cold perspiration came on his forehead. His 
curiosity, however, overcame his fear, and he felt an 
irresistible wish to go to the cemetery at once. He. hid 
the pipe under his coat, and began to trace his way out 
of the forest by a narrow and difficult pass. 

The young peasant soon came to an open place, and ^ 
ran up a little hill ; it was surrounded by old and new 
graves. Here two roads met, and a new cross stood 
over a fresh grave.* ** Well,'* said the peasant to him- 



* It is not tmcommoii among the Slavonic peoples to bury the dead by 
the road-side. 
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self, " let us try the pipe here ; it is a long way to the 
cemetery. 1*11. see whether even one dead man will rise 
up at the sound of it.'* 

He took out the pipe and played. As soon as its 
voice was heard, the cross fell to the ground, the grave 
opened, and an old beggar appeared, who had been killed 
on the cross-road thirty years before. 

The young man turned his head away with horror at 
the sight of the old and withered face of the miserable 
beggar, made more hideous .by the wounds he had re- 
ceived. In his fright he kept on playing, and now saw 
that the remaining graves also suddenly opened; then 
he heard the clatter of arms and the trampling of horses' 
hoofs. There appeared to him a number of tall knights 
in armour, the greater part of them on horseback. 
If the peasant was greatly terrified at the sight of the 
old beggar, he was struck almost dead with feat as 
the stalwart knights rose before him. Although he 
was the tallest man of the village to which he belonged, 
his head would scarcely reach to the knees of these 
giants. Frightened more than ever, he opened his 
mouth and rubbed his eyes. As soon as he ceased to 
blow in the pipe, the spirits returned to their graves, 
and the earth covered them up, at the same time a cold 
damp wind blew which shook the grass and flowers. " 

Although almost worn out with fatigue and excite- 
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ment, the peasant next procured the rake and the 
pitchfork, so anxious was he to gain love and friend- 
ship. 

Sophy, a young, black-eyed girl, who lived in a 
neighbouring hut, had moved his heart for a long time 
past. The girl, however, did not care for young Jonek, 
as the peasant was commonly called. In vain he sang 
to her, — 

" Sophy's eyes are as beautiful as blackberries, 
Her mouth is as sweet as honey ! " 

Sophy laughed at Jonek and his song. 

One day she was weeding flax in the garden ; Jonek, 
hidden from her view, drew the magic rake along the 
ground from her towards himself. From that moment 
Sophy received his attentions more graciously, and the 
delighted Jonek kissed the rake in his joy and gratitude. 
He was sure she loved him, and to make his happiness 
complete he now only wanted a friend. 

He chose a young companion whose name was Linnet. 
A warm friendship soon sprang up between the two. 
Young Linnet was well-known to black-eyed Sophy; 
when the two young men came to see her she always 
received them with a smile. Jonek began already to 
think of his marriage with Sophy ; and one day, full of 
thought on the subject, sat down behind a rick of hay. 
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All at once he heard some conversation behind the 
next rick. Curious to know what it was about, he 
approached the hay-rick unperceived, and overheard his 
Mend Linnet talking with Sophy about their own 
wedding-day. Full of rage, Jonek broke the rake and 
the pitchfork, and renounced both friendship and love. 

"What's the use of the willow pipe, the bat's rake 
and pitchfork to me?" cried Jonek with tears in his 
eyes. " The first tired me out, making me dance against 
my will, besides frightening me out of my senses with 
the sight of the ghosts. It was all in vain that I drew 
Sophy towards me with the bat's rake. All is now lost ! 
I had better try and get some money, and see what will 
happen to me next." _ 

The next day was St. John's Eve. Jonek did not 
sleep in his hut that night; his poor mother awaited 
him in vain. At night a terrible storm broke down 
many of the trees in the neighbouring forest; houses 
and bams, struck by lightning, were burnt to the 
ground. About mid-day Jonek returned to his hut, 
pale and trembling. His eyes glared like the eyes of a 
madman. In vain his poor old mother put a dish of 
boiled pudding with bacon before him — he could not 
touch a morsel. His mother prayed; Jonek sighed 
heavily; at times, however, he would smile joyfully to 
himself, as he shook the gold in his pookets. 
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n. 

Jonek was the chief groomsman at the wedding of 
Sophy with Linnet. He was dressed in richer clothes 
than any one else present, and he gave plenty of money 
to the musicians. From that day he took the lead in 
the public-houses ; often treated the whole village, and 
every holiday time paid the musicians like a gentleman. 
Sometimes he would "play on the willow pipe, and all 
who heard it would dance joyfully the whole night 
through. 

But Jonek was not satisfied with being rich. He 
wished to know what would happen to him in the 
future. He took the fern-flower from his pocket, and 
said to it, — 

'' Tell me, show me, oh flower ! 
What will become of thy Jonek ? " 

And he heard a voice from underground, saying in 
reply,— 

'' Thou wilt be hanged : 
Thy legs, cold and stifle, will shake in the wind.*' 

** Confound it ! " cried Jonek angrily, ** I shall not be 
hanged, for I have done nothing to deserve it." And 
he laughed at the idea ; but at night, though half tipsy, 
he could not sleep for fear. 
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Jonek enjoyed himself, however, for a long time before 
he began to think seriously of the future. His pockets 
were now empty : the attempt to obtain the fern-flower 
a second time by the same person was impossible ; and 
he had no more money. This troubled him very much. 
The Easter holidays were approaching, and all the 
young men in the village asked Jonek to engage the 
musicians early ; while Jonek had not even a penny left 
to pay them with. Unable to sleep, he pondered on his 
troubles, and he then recollected that with the help of 
the fern-flower he could discover hidden treasures, as he 
had done before when he had found gold under the ruins 
of an old castle. He therefore rubbed the fern-flower 
again, and in a vision saw a gentleman in his garden, 
and in that garden he also saw a brass box full of 
treasure, buried six feet under an apple tree. Jonek got 
up, ran quickly to the garden, and began to dig. He 
had already dug out the heavy box, and was about to 
push it over the wall, when the owner awoke, and 
hearing the thief, rushed out of the house and stopped 
him. But Jonek, greedy of gold, and fearing discovery, 
struck him with the spade on the head, and killed him 
on the spot. * 

At the cries of their dying master, the servants came 
running out of the house, seized the murderer, and 
delivered him up to justice. 
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• Six months afterwards Jonek was hanged in the 
market-place of a neighbouring town. Such was the 
reward for his greed of gold, and his desire to know the 
future. 

The wind blew hard, tjie voice of the enchanted pipe 
was no longer heard, yet the stiff, cold legs of Jonek 
swung and shook in the wind as if he were about to 
dance. 
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THE MAIDEN WHO WAS SWIFTEK 
THAN THE HOKSE. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There was once a maiden who had neither father nor 
mother, for the Vilas had formed her out of snow, 
brought at midsummer, on St. Elias's day, from a 
bottomless cleft in the rock. The wind had fanned 
her into life, the dew had nourished her, the forest 
had clothed her with its leaves, and the meadows 
adorned her with their flowers. She was whiter than 
the snow, rosier than the rose, brighter than the sun, 
and more beautiful than any maiden who had ever been 
upon the earth, or ever will be again. 

This virgin let it be known throughout the wide 
world that on a certain day, in a certain place, a race 
would be run; and that whatever youth, riding on 
horseback, should overtake her, would win her. This 
news spread in a few days throughout the whole world, 
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and thousands of suitors came together, all mounted on 
such splendid steeds that you would not know how to 
^ say which one was handsomer or better than the other. 
Even the son of the czar came to the race. The suitors 
drew themselves up in a line, all on horseback, side by 
side, but the virgin took her place on foot in the middle 
of them. Then she spoke, — 

" There, at the winning-post, I have set up a golden 
apple. If any one among you can reach it before me 
and take it, I will be his ; but should I be first at the 
goal and take the apple, know ye that all who run 
against me will sink dead on the earth. Think well, 
therefore, what ye do." 

But the riders were as if enchanted ; each one hoped 
to win the maiden, and they said one to the other, — 

" It is clear at the outset that this maiden, on foot, 
will never be able to outrun any of us, but that that 
one among us whom God and good fortune shall bless, 
wiU bear her home." 

Then, as the maiden clapped her hands together, they 
all sprang forward on the course. By the time they had 
run half the distance the maiden had already out- 
stripped them by a long way, for she had unfolded small 
wings from below her shoulders. Then the riders 
shouted to each other, and spurred and whipped their 
horses until they overtook her. 
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When the maiden saw this she plucked a hair out of 
her head and threw it from her. In an instant a dense 
wood arose, in which the riders lost themselves for a 
time, not knowing which way to turn. At last they 
came again upon her track and rushed after her at full 
speed. Meanwhile the maiden had greatly gained upon 
them ; but they whipped and spurred their horses, and 
overtook her once more. And when the maiden saw 
that she was so closely pressed, a tear fell from her eye 
which soon became a rapid stream, in which the riders 
were nearly drowned. Of them all the son of the czar 
alone, by swimming his horse across the flood, was able 
to follow her footsteps. 

As he saw that the maiden was far on before him, he 
invoked her three times, in the name of God, to stop, 
and she stood still on the place where she was. Then 
he seized her, and drew her on to the saddle behind, 
and swimming back on dry land, turned his horse 
through the mountain-pass towards home. ' But when 
he reached the highest point, and turned round to look 
at her, lo ! the maiden had vanished ! 
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THE BOOK OF MAGIC. 

(from the RUSSIAN.) 

A SOLDIER was quartered in a certain town. He had 
taken to study the Black Art, and had got possession 
of books which dealt therewith. One day, during his 
absence fr6m his quarters, one of his comrades came to 
see him. Not finding him at home, the visitor took up 
One of the soldier's books, and for want of other occupa- 
tion began to read it. It was in the evening, and he 
read by the light of a lamp. The book was full of 
names and nothing else. He had read about half of the 
names when he raised his head, and looking * around 
him, saw that the room was full of diabolical looking 
beings. The soldier was struck with terror, and not 
knowing what to do, began again to read the book. 
After reading for some little time, he again looked round 
him; the number of spirts had increased. Again he 
read, and having finished the book, looked again around 
him. By this time the number of demons had so much 
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increased that there was barely space for them in the 
room. They sat upon each other's shoulders, and 
pressed continually forward round the reader. The 
soldier saw that the situation was serious ; he shut the 
book, closed his eyes, and anxiously awaited his com- 
rade. The spirits pressed closer and closer upon him, 
crying,— 

** Give us work to do — quick ! '* 
The soldier reflected awhile, and then said, — 
"Fill up the cisterns of all the baths 'in the town with 
water brought thither in a sieve." 

The demons flew away. In two minutes they returned 
and said, — 

** It is done ! Give us some more work to do — quick! '* 
"Pull the Voivode's* house down, brick by brick — ^but 
take care you do not touch or disturb the inmates ; then 
build it up again as it was before." 

The goblins disappeared, but in two minutes returned. 
" It is done ! " they cried. ** Give us more work — 
quick!" 

" Go," said the soldier, " and count the grains of sand 
that lie at the bottom of the Volga, the number of drops 
of water that are in the river, and of the fish that 
swim in it, from its source to its mouth." 



* Gk)vemor. 
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The spirits flew away; but in another minute they 
returned, having executed their task. Thus, before the 
soldier could think of some new labour to be done, the 
old one was completed, and the demons were again at his 
side demanding more work. When he began to think 
what he should give them, they pressed round him, and 
threatened him with instant death if he did not give them 
something to do. The soldier was becoming exhausted, 
and there was yet no sign of his comrade's return. 
What course should he take ? How deliver himself from 
the evil spirits ? The soldier thought to himself, — 

** While I was reading the book, not one of the demons 
came near me. Let me try to read it again ; perhaps 
that will keep them off." 

Again he began to read the book of magic, but he soon 
observed that as he read the number of phantoms in- 
creased, so that soon such a host of the spirit-world sur- 
rounded him that the very lamp was scarcely visible. 
When the soldier hesitated at a word, or paused to rest 
himself, the goblins became more restless and violent, 
demanding, — 

** Give us work to do ! Give us work ! " 

The soldier was almost worn out, and unhappily knew 
not how to help himself. Suddenly a thought occurred 
to him, — 

" The spirits appeared when I read the book from the 
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beginning; let me now read it from the end, perhaps 
this well send them way." 

He turned the book round and began to read it from the 
end. After reading for some time he observed that the 
number of spirits decreased ; the lamp began again to 
bum brightly, and there was an empty space around him. 

The soldier was delighted, and continued his reading. 
He read and read until he had read them all away. 
And thus he saved himself from the demons.' His com- 
rade came in soon afterwards. The soldier told him 
what had happened. 

** It is fortunate for you," said his comrade,/* that you 
began to read the book backwards in time. Had you 
not thus read them away by midnight they would have 
devoured you." 
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THE WISE JUDGMENT. 

(fbom thi: bohehuln.) 

King Hradibor was a wise and a clever man. He was 
wise because he would travel about the country, ^ that he 
might see everything for himself ; he was clever because 
he did so under an assumed name, in order that people 
might not prepare themselves for his visits. In this 
way he saw many remarkable things — ^things of which he 
had not the remotest idea before ; and no wonder, for he 
would not only go into open towns and villages, but even 
into the poorest hut if it came in his way. In a miser- 
able hovel he onc§ saw what he had never seen before — 
a poor woman with twelve daughters. 

"Are all these your daughters ? " asked the king of the 
old woman, who was greatly surprised that a gentleman 
should deign to enter her poor hut. 

"They are all mine," answered the old woman, 
sighing ; *' and I don't know what to do with them." 
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** As you are so poor," said the king, ** I will take one 
of your daughters with me on my return." 

Then the king gave the- old woman a piece of gold 
money, and, wishing her heaven's blessing, departed. 

The woman became a little easier in her mind on the 
receipt of this present ; but not so her daughters. They 
were all well-conducted and obedient children ; but when 
a fine gentleman comes and asks to take one of them 
away — for his wife, of course ! — it is no trifling matter. 
They began to discuss the question together, and each 
claimed the strange gentleman for herself. At length, 
as after a long dispute they could not agree who was 
the most eligible, the eldest sister said, — 

** I am the eldest, and according to custom I ought 
to be married first." 

** That's of no consequence," cried the second sister ; 
**the gentleman may pay little respect for custom, and 
choose any one of us he likes best." - 

** Certainly," concurred the third sister, "such gentle- 
men don't care much for custom. What do you say, 
sisters?" 

** No, no ; of course not ! " they all cried, with the' 
exception of the eldest — and the youngest, who was but 
five years old, and the most beautiful of them all. 

Then the mother came among her daughters, and sent 
them to their work. The girls set to work, but some- 



Digitized 



by Google 



196 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

how the work did not go on so well this time as usual ; 
they were all deeply buried in thought ; they would stop 
to arrange their dresses and smooth their hair, and 
they looked at each other with suspicion. Had not the 
king soon returned they would all have worried them- 
selves to death, although he had promised to take only 
one of them. Fortunately the king soon made his 
appearance, and not wishing to keep the girls in sus- 
pense any longer, he took the youngest of them, called 
Libena, by the hand, saying to the old woman, — 

** I will take this 6ne away with me." 

** Why, what will you do with her ? " cried the mother 
and sisters with one voice. 

*' What shall I do with her? I will adopt her as my 
own daughter, since I have none at home. Do you not 
agree to that ? " 

**With pleasure," answered the mother; the daugh- 
ters were dumb with surprise. Then the king stepped 
into his carriage, placed Libena by his side, and having 
given the mother a purse full of gold pieces, drove 
away. The daughters surrounded the mother, and 
when she had shown them the money they recovered, 
somewhat from their astonishment and were satisfied. 

Meanwhile the king drove to his palace, where he had 
three sons, the youngest of whom was only ten years 
old. 
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** I have brought you a sister," said the king to his 
sons, .when he reached home The princes came running 
round their new sister and smothered her with kisses. 
From that moment Libena was regarded by every one 
in the palace as a princess. It was only the servant 
who had travelled with the king about the country who 
knew it was not so. 

Libena grew more beautiful every day, and the princes 
came to love her more and more ; even the queen her- 
self loved her as much as if she had been her own 
daughter. Among the servants, however, Libena came 
in the course of time to be looked upon with contempt, 
because the first one who knew of her place of birth told 
it to his friend, he to another, and so on, until the whole 
story was well known to every servant in the palace. 
The princes alone knew nothing of Libena's origin, 
although they had grown up to be young men. They, 
indeed, had no thought on the matter. They were 
greatly attached to their supposed sister, were always in 
her company, did whatever she asked of them, and would 
willingly have died for her sake. One day the youngest 
prince ordered the coachman to get the carriage ready, 
as the princess wished to take a short drive. The ser- 
vant turned towards the stable to do what he was told, 
and thinking the prince was already out of hearing, 
grumbled to himself, — 
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** What a fuss they do make with that bought girl ! — 
just as if she were a printess ! " 

"What did you say?*' cried the prince, seizing the 
coachman by the arm. ** Is Libena not our sister ? " 

The coachman was frightened ; after a moment's 
hesitation he mumbled that he did not say anything. 

*' You did," said the prince. **If you do not tell me 
what it was, I will complain to my father." 

**I only said," apologised the coachman, "what the 
other servants have told me — that his majesty bought 
the Princess Libena at some village." 

Upon hearing this the prince went immediately to 
seek his brothers. » 

"Brothers!" he exclaimed with great joy, "I have 
just heard that Libena is not our sister." 

" Then I shall take her for my wife," cried the eldest 
brother. 

" No ! I shall take her. I shall take her ! " cried the 
other brothers. 

" I am the eldest, and have the greatest right to her," 
continued the eldest prince. " I will go at oncfe and ask 
father to give her to me for my wife." 

He then went to the king, and his brothers followed 
him. The king and the queen were much surprised 
when their sons told them, with great delight, how they 
had heard that Libena waB not their sister. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Wise Judgment, 199 

'* Do you dislike her, then ? " asked the king. 

" Not in the least," answered the youngest prince. 
**My brothers want her for a wife." 

"And you, too, I suppose," said the king smiling. 

"I shall die if she does not become mine," answered 
the prince. 

** Then you all three want her for a wife ? " 

** Yes, yes ! " cried the princes together. 

The king reflected for a moment, then he said, — 

"Hear me, my sons, you cannot all three marry 
Libena. Go, therefore, all of you, into the world, and 
he among you who brings home the most wonderful 
thing, shall become the husband of Libena. Does that 
please you ? " 

" Yes, yes ! " answered the princes. 

They soon set out together on their travels. They 
journeyed for three days, but they could find nothing 
remarkable. 

"This will not do," said the eldest brother, at the 
inn where they stopped for the night. " We must part ; 
then perhaps we shall meet with better fortune." 

The two younger brothers agreed to this suggestion, 
and soon afterwards they started, each on a different 
route, after promising to come again, and to wait for 
each other, at the same inn, before returning home. 

The eldest prince pursued the road leading to the 
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right. One day he came to a town, and from a. distance 
saw a great crowd of people. He came nearer, pressed 
into the middle of the crowd, and there saw a very old 
man with a little carriage. 

**What is this?" asked the prince of one of the 
bystanders. 

"Why, this old man wants to sell his little carriage," 
answered the man; '*but he asks such an enormous 
sum for it — a thousand gold pieces." 

'* And some of you would perhaps buy it ! " said the 
prince aloud. *' Oh, foolish people ! Would you give a 
thousand gold pieces for this miserable carriage ? Axe 
you not afraid that the whole world would laugh at 
you? You are as ridiculous as this old man." 

When the prince said this, those who were present 
grew ashamed of themselves, and one by one went away. 
At last the prince remained alone with the old man. 

*' I pray you," said the prince to the old man in a 
whisper, **tell me, what is there remarkable in this 
little carriage ? " 

"Indeed, sir, it is a very wonderful carriage," 
answered the old man mysteriously. "Whoever sits 
in it will find himself immediately carried into that 
place to which he way wish to go." 

"A miraculous carriage!" exclaimed the prince. 
" Here are your thousand gold pieces for it." 
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He sat down in the little vehicle, and wished himself 
in the inn, where he had parted from his brothers. In 
an instant he was there. Delighted at having obtained 
so wonderful a prize, he sat down thinking of Libena 
mor^ deeply than ever. 

The second prince went away to the left. He 
travelled several days and met with nothing out of the 
ordinary course of things; but at last fortune smiled 
•also upon him. On the public road, just at the 
entrance to a town, he saw a little old man showing 
a handsome looking-glass he had for sale. 

People passing by would stop and look at it, and ask 
the price, but when they heard it they would only shake 
their heads, and continue their journey. ^ The prince 
also looked at the glass, but could see nothing re- 
markable in it. 

**Buy it, sir," cried the old man to the young prince. 
** It is not dear ; I will sell it to you for two thousand 
gold pieces." 

** You foolish old man ! Who would give you so large 
a sum for a common looking-glass ? " 

**But stay, sir; whoever looks into this glass will see 
whatever he desires." 

**Here are the two thousand gold pieces," cried the 
prince, and he handed his well-fiUed purse to the old 
man. The latter took the money and gave him the 
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looking-glass. The prince looked into the glass, and 
silently wished to see the inn where he was to meet his 
brothers. At once he saw his elder brother sitting in 
the inn, and, judging from his countenance, in a happy 
mood. The prince concluded from this that his brother 
had gained possession of some extraordinary thing, and 
mounting a fast horse he galloped quickly back to the 
place of meeting. 

Meanwhile, the youngest prince, who had chosen the 
road leading straight on before him, wandered on like 
a man bewildered; the one clear thought which fOled 
both heart and mind was the thought of Libena. 

One day, as he walked into the market-place of a 
town, he came upon a crowd of people who had col- 
lected round an old woman. 

** Whoever heard of such a thing?" **To ask ten 
gold pieces for an apple ! " ** This is a foolish woman ! " 
** She is mad ! " 

These were the exclamations which the prince heard, 
uttered in laughter or in indignation, from the crowd 
round the old woman. 

"Buy, gentlemen, buy!" cried she continually. "I 
have only three apples for sale, and each of them costs 
ten gold pieces." 

The prince at once concluded that these apples must 
be something extraordinary, and without further con- 
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sideration he gave the old woman the thirty gold pieces. 
As she gave him the apples, she whispered in his ear, — 

"You have bought a prize, my son. If one is about 
to die, and will eat but one of these apples, he wijl live 
and be well again." 

The prince was delighted. He put the apples in his 
pouch, and returned joyfully to the inn where his two 
brothers impatiently awaited his arrival. 

"Where have you been so long?" asked the eldest 
brother. 

"I have wandered about the world seeking wonderful 
things." 

"And what have you brought?*' asked the second 
brother. 

" Three apples." 

"There is nothing wonderful in three apples," said 
the eldest brother again. "We have something better. 
I have a little carriage by which one may travel as fast 
as the wind; and our brother has a looking-glass in 
which you can see all that you desire." 

" Then let us look into it at once, and see what they 
are doing at home," cried the youngest prince. 

The brothers agreed. They took up the looking-glass, 
and wished to see their palace at home. They were 
terror-stricken by what they saw; the windows of the 
apartments where their parents and Libena lived were 
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closed, and the blinds drawn darkly down. The servants 
ran about the courtyard as if distracted, throwing up 
their arms in despair. 

'*What does this mean?" exclaimed the eldest prince. 
'* Some one is dangerously ill — ^perhaps dead ! " 

** We shall soon see,'* said the second prince; and he 
desired to behold his parents and Libena. They looked 
in the glass ; they saw the king, the queen, and their 
beloved one — alas! they were all upon the point of 
death ! 

** Let us fly to them ! '* exclaimed the youngest brother. 

The princes sprang into the wonderful carriage, and in 
an insttot they found themselves before the palace. The 
youngest of them immediately ran to his father, his 
mother, and to Libena ; gave to each of them an apple, 
and begged them to eat it. They did as he desired, and, 
oh, wonder of wonders! before you could count one 
hundred they were so far recovered as to be able to rise. 
Every one praised the youngest prince to the utmost ; 
more especially the doctors, who had used all their skill 
in vain, and were driven to despair. The king embraced 
his youngest son, and cried, with tears of joy in his 
eyes,— 

'' Now is Libena yours ! Without your help, we should 
all have died." 

** Not so, father," said the second prince. "Had it not 
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been for my looking-glass we should not have known of 
your illness. Libena therefore belongs to me." 

**No!" cried the eldest prince. **She is mine! 
Without my carriage you would have died before we 
could have reached home." 

Upon this a violent dispute arose as to which of the 
princes had won Libena. The king and his courtiers 
could not but acknowledge the evenly-balanced right of 
each of the princes to the prize ; but that did not help 
the case, as only one of them could marry Libena. As 
they could not agree, the king called all the learned 
men of the kingdom together in his palace, that they 
might settle the question. 

The learned men were soon assembled. They sat 
whole days together, and carried on the dispute even at 
meal times, but all to no purpose ; they could not agree, 
and consequently arrived at no satisfactory conclusion. 
At last the king grew wearied of the delay, and thinking 
to hasten the settlement, announced his intention of 
being present at their next debate. The learned men 
prepared themselves for the occasion ; and they came to 
dispute so vigorously in the king's presence, that at last 
he clapped his hands to his ears and ran out of the room. 
And no wonder ; for an ordinary man of common sense, 
had he stayed to hear them but a single day, must 
certainly have become crazed by their interminable talk. 
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**Your Majesty," said the Lord Chamberlain, **we 
shall never come, to an end with these gentlemen. 
They are so comfortable here, that they will stay and 
dispute to the day of their death." 

" You are right," answered the king, ** we shall never 
finish with such fellows. This is what you shall do : 
issue a proclamation to the effect that any of my 
subjects is at liberty to come forward and decide the 
question." 

Two days afterwards the hall where the learned men 
disputed was thrown open to everybody. The king, the 
queen, and Libena sat on the throne. Near it were the 
princes ; the eldest with his little carriage, the second 
with the looking-glass, the youngest empty-handed. 
Around the hall sat the men of learning who disputed 
with, if possible, even more violence than usual; not 
even the presence of the king restrained them. At in- 
tervals there appeared several people — some rich, in fine 
clothes, some poor, in humble apparel — and expressed 
their opinions of the case; but they had much better 
have stopped at home. 

At last the king grew angry, and was about to leave 
the hall, when there appeared a little old man, with hair 
as white as milk, who, having bowed to the king, 
addressed the princes, — 

**How vain is this long dispute! -You all three are 
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equally deserving; but how does the matter stand? — 
One of you has a miraculous little carriage ; another a 
wonderful looking-glass ; but the third has nothing, 
because his magic apples are eaten. Therefore it is 
only just that he, who has nothing else, should receive 
Libena." 

The king, full of joy, sprang to his feet. He embraced 
the old man, exclaiming, — 

** You have made a wise decision; and it shall be as 
you say." 

The learned gentlemen were ready to faint with sur- 
prise and vexation ; they never expected so much sense 
under so common-place a dress. They sat as dumb and 
still as wood until the king told them that the marriage 
would be celebrated on the following day, and that they 
were invited to the ceremony. This seemed to bring 
them to their senses. They began then to praise, and 
to express their wonder at the little old man. 

The two elder princes were fain to be satisfied with 
the decision, and Libena was happy with t^ youngest 
prince for her husband. 
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T WAED WSKI. 

(from the polish.) 

TwARDowsKi was by birth a nobleman. He desired to 
be wiser than other, honest folks, and to discover 
an eUxir against death ; for of all things he feared to 
die. He had learnt in an old book the art of calling 
demons into his presence. He left Cracow, in which 
city he was a doctor of medicine, secretly at mid- 
night, and came to Podgorze, where he began his 
magical arts to summon the demon from the deep. The 
evil spirit soon appeared. As was customary in those 
days, the two entered into a covenant. The demon knelt 
on the ground and wrote out a bond, which Twardowski 
signed with his own blood, squeezed out of the third 
finger of his left hand. The chief condition of the 
covenant was this : the demon should have no power over 
the body or soul of Twardowski unless he could catch 
him in Eome. 

By virtue of the bond executed between them, 
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Twardowski commanded the services of the demon, and 
he ordered him to collect all the silver in Poland, to bury 
it at Olkusz and to cover it well over with sand. The 
obedient servant did as he was bid. Hence the cele- 
brated silver mines of Olkusz. Then Twardowski or- 
dered the evil spirit to bring a great rock to Piaskowa 
Skala, to set it on its sharpest point in the earth, and 
there to leave it for ever. The obedient servant at once 
obeyed the command. The rock still stands as it was 
first set up, and is called the Hawk's Eock. 

In a word, whatever Twardowski desired he could at 
once obtain. He could ride on a painted horse, and fly 
in the air without wings. When he travelled he would 
seat himself on a cock, and gallop on his way faster 
than on horseback. He would proceed in a boat on the 
river Vistula, his sweetheart by his side, against the 
tide, without oar or sail. He could take a piece of glass 
in his hand, and with it burn up whole villages, although 
a hundred miles distant. 

Twardowski fell in love with a young lady, and sought 
her in marriage. But she had a curious whim of keep- 
ing an insect confined in a bottle, and said that the man 
who could guess what creature it was should be her 
husband. Twardowski disguised himself as a beggar, 
and presented himself before the young lady. She held 
up the bottle at a distance, and asked him : 

' p 
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" What kind of creature is this — worm or snake ? " 

"It is a bee, miss," answered Twadrowski. 

He was right ; and he married the young lady. But 
they made a strange couple. Madame Twardowski sold 
all kinds of earthern ware in a mud hut on the market- 
place at Cracow. Her husband would sometimes pass 
that way attired like a wealthy nobleman, and he would 
then order his numerous servants to break his wife's 
wares into pieces. When the woman, in her fury, 
cursed him, his servants, and all about her, Twardowski, 
seated in his fine carriage, enjoyed his frohc the more, 
and would burst into loud laughter. 

After some time, when Twardowski was sated with 
pleasure, he went one day into the depths of a forest 
without his instruments of magic. As he there sat, 
buried in thought, the demon suddenly appeared to him, 
and demanded that he should at once set out for Eome. 
The magician, enraged at the demand, drove the evil 
spirit from before him by a single word of a powerful 
incantation. But the fiend, gnashing his teeth with 
fury, pulled a large pine-tree up by the roots and struck 
Twardowski with such violence on the legs that he broke 
one of them. Twardowski was lamed for life ; and from 
that hour was nicknamed, and commonly known as, 
'\ Gameleg.'' 

At last the demon grew tired of waiting for the soul of 
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Twardowski. He devised a strategem to entrap him. 
He assumed the shape of a gentleman's footman, went 
to Twardowski, who was then greatly renowned as a 
physician, and begged him to come to his master, who 
stood in great need of his help. Twardowski proceeded in 
all speed with the messenger to a neighbouring village, 
not knowing that in this village was a tavern called 
Bome. No sooner had he entered this tavern than a 
large flock of crows and owls sat down on the roof, and 
filled the air with dreadful croaks and screams. Twar- 
dowski saw at once how the matter stood. Trembling 
with fear he seized a newly baptised infant in his arms 
from the cradle in which it lay, and began to' nurse it. 

The demon soon made his appearance. Although finely 
attired — ^he wore a three-cornered cocked hat, a dress 
coat, long waistcoat, tight breeches, and shoes with 
buckles — he was recognised at once, for his horns were 
visible above his hat, and his cloven feet stuck out of 
his shoes. The demon was about to seize Twardowski, 
when he perceived a difficulty — ^the magician held in his 
arms a sinless infant, over which the demon had no 
possible claim. But the fiend did not lose his wits. He 
approached Twardowski with the utmost composui'e, 
and said to him, — 

** You are at least a gentleman ; remember, ** Verbum 
nohile debet esse stdbile.*' 
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Twardowski saw that he could not escape ; so he laid 
the infant in the cradle, and disappeared with his ter- 
rible companion up the chimney. The flock of crows 
and owls screamed with joy. But Twardowski, although 
carried with great rapidity into the air, did not lose his 
consciousness or presence of mind. He was borne up 
so high that villages appeared no bigger than gnats, 
towns looked of the size of flies, and Cracow itself like 
two spiders. He looked down upon the earth, and sorrow 
filled his heart. There he had left all that was dear to 
him. When he had arrived at a height which neither 
the hawk nor the Carpathian eagle ever attained, he 
made a tremendous effort, and in a weak voice began to 
sing a hymn. It was a hymn to the Virgin Mary which 
he had composed when he was young and innocent. He 
knew nothing then of the Black Art, and used to sing 
the hymn daily. Although he sang with all the strength 
he possessed, his voice seemed lost in the air. But 
some shepherds ^ho were tending their flocks on the 
mountain side, just beneath him, heard the hymn, and 
looked up, wondering, into the sky to learn whence came 
those sacred words; for his voice, instead of ascend- 
ing and being lost in the air, descended to the earth, 
that human souls might hear it. Twardowski sang the 
hymn to the end, and found to his astonishment that 
his upward flight was arrested, and that he remained 
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suspended in the air in the same spot. His companion 
had disappeared. Then he heard a voice from a dark 
cloud which said, — 

** Thus you will remain suspended in the air until the 
day of judgment.'* 

Where his upward course was arrested there he still 
remains. But his voice is no longer heard. Not many 
years ago, old people who remembered his story, would 
point out on bright nights a dark spot in the sky as the 
body of Twardowski, awaiting the day of judgment. 
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THE MAIDEN WHO WAS WISER THAN 
THE KING. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There once lived a poor man in a miserable hovel,, who 
had no one with him save an only daughter. But she 
was very wise, and went about everywhere seeking alms, 
and taught her father also to speak in a becoming man- 
ner when he begged. It happened once that the poor 
man came to the king and asked for a gift. The king 
demanded whence he came, and who had taught him to 
speak so well. The man said whence he came, and that 
it was his daughter who had taught him. 

** And who taught your daughter ? " asked the king. 

The poor man answered: ** God, and our great 
poverty.** 

Then the king gave him thirty eggs, saying, — 

" Take these eggs to your daughter, and tell her to 
hatch chickens out of them, and I will reward her hand- 
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somely ; biit if she cannot hatch them, it will go ill with 
you/' 

The poor man went crying back, to his hovel, and re- 
lated what had passed to his daughter. The maiden 
saw at once that the eggs had been boiled, but she told 
her father to go to rest, and assured him that she would 
see that all went well. The father followed her advice, 
and went to sleep ; the maiden took a pot, filled it with 
water and beans, and set it on the fire. On the follow- 
ing morning, the beans being quite boiled, she told her 
father to take a plough and oxen, and to plough along 
the road where the king would pass. 

*' And,'' she added, ** when you see the king, take the 
beans, sow them, and cry, * Hi ! go on, oxen mine ! 
Heaven be with me, and make my boiled beans take 
root and grow ! ' And when the king asks you how it 
is possible for boiled beans to grow, answer him, that 
it is quite as possible as for boiled eggs to yield 
chickens." 

The poor man hearkened to his daughter, went away, 
and began to plough. When he saw the king coming 
he began to cry, — 

** Hi ! go on, oxen mine ! God help me, and make my 
boiled beans take root and grow ! " 

The king, hearing these words, stopped on the road, 
and said to the poor man, — 
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** Here, fellow ! how is it possible for boiled beans to 
grow?'' 

And the poor man answered him, — 

*' Heaven prosper you, king ! just as possible as for 
boiled eggs to yield chickens.'* 

The king guessed at once that it was the poor man's 
daughter who had taught him this answer. He ordered 
his servants to seize him and bring him into his presence. 
Then he gave him a bundle of flax, and said to him, — 

** Take this flax and make out of it ropes and sails 
and all that is wanted on shipboard ; if you do not, you 
shall loose your head." 

The poor man took the bundle in great fear, and went 
crying home to his daughter, to whom he related all that 
had passed. But the maiden sent him again to rest 
with the promise that all should go well. On the 
following day she took a small piece of wood, awoke her 
father, and said to him, — 

" Take this wood, and carry it to the king ; let him cut 
a spinning-wheel, a spindle, and a loom out of it, and I 
will do all that he demands of me." 

The poor man again followed the directions of his 
daughter ; he went to the king and delivered the maiden's 
message. The king was astonished at hearing this, and 
began to think what he should do next. At last he took 
up a small cup, and said as he gave it to the father, — 
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** Take this cup to your daughter, and let her empty 
the sea with it, so that it shall become Uke a dry field.'* 

The poor man obeyed with tears in his eyes, and took 
the cup to his daughter with the king's message. But 
the maiden told him he need only leave the matter till 
the morning, when she would see to it. 

In the morning she called her father, and gave him a 
pound of tow to take to the king, and bade him say : — 

"Let the king stop up all the springs and river- 
mouths of the earth with this tow, and then will I dry 
up the sea for him.'' 

And the poor man went and told this to the king. 

Now the king saw that this maiden was wiser than 
he was himself, and he ordered her to be brought 
before him. And when the father and daughter stood 
in his presence and bowed before him, he said to the 
daughter, — 

" Tell me, girl, what is it that man hears the 
farthest ? " 

And the maiden answered,— 

" Great king ! that which man hears the farthest is 
the thunder, and a lie." 

Upon this the king took hold of his beard, and turn- • 
ing to his councillors, demanded of them : 

" Tell me what my beard is worth ? " 

And when one valued it at so much, and another at so 
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much more, the maiden told them outright that they 

' could not guess it. " The king's beard," she said, " is 

of as much worth as three rainy days in summer-time." 

The king was astonished, and exclaimed, " The 
maiden has made the best answer ! '' 

Then he asked her if she would be his wife, nor would 
he desist from pressing his suit, until she agreed to it. 
The maiden bent before him and said, — 

" Glorious king ! let it be as you will ; but I beg of 
you to write on a piece of paper with your own hand, 
that, should you ever be angry with me, and should 
drive me forth from your palace, I shall be at liberty to 
take whatever I love dearest away with me." 

And the king agreed and wrote out the paper. 

After some time had passed away, it came, in fact, to 
pass, that the king 'became one day so angry with his 
wife, that he said to her, — 

** I will have you no longer for my wife ; leave my 
palace, and go where you will." 

** Illustrious king ! " answered the queen, '* I will obey 
you. Permit me, however, to stay here over the night, 
then in the morning I will go forth." 

The king granted her prp.yer ; and the queen before 
supper mixed some brandy and some sweet herbs in the 
king's wine, and pressed him to partake of it, saying, — 

'' Drink, oh king, and be merry. To-morrow we part ; 
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and believe me, I shall then be happier than when I 
married you." 

. The king drank too much, and when he was fast 
asleep, the queen had him laid in a wagon ready pre- 
pared, and drove with him into a rocky cavern. And 
when the king awoke in the caverD, and saw where he 
was, he cried out, — 

'* Who has brought me here ? *' 

** I have brought you here," answered the queen. 

The king demanded^ of her : 

** Why have you done this ? Have I not told you that 
you are no longer my wife ? " 

Then said she, as she drew forth a sheet of paper, — 

** It is true what you say ; but see what you yourself 
have laid down on this sheet : that when I should leave 
you, I might take with me, from your palace, that which 
I loved best." 

When the king heard this, he kissed her, and went 
back with her to the palace. 
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MADEY. 

(fbom the polish.) 

A MEBCHANT was oncG travelling through a dark, dense 
forest. At night he lost his way ; he wandered about 
for a long time, and at last, unable to see in the dark- 
ness above and around, he fell into a bog and there 
helplessly remained. He began already to despair of 
his life, when suddenly an evil spirit,- in human shape, 
appeared to him. 

" Fear not,** said the evil spirit to the merchant, '* I 
will help you out of this bog and show you the right 
way, on condition that you give me something that is 
in your home which you know not and which you have 
not seen.*' 

The merchant reflected a little ; at last he accepted 
the proposal, not knowing that during his absence a 
beautiful boy had been bom to him in his house. The 
evil spirit took the merchant out of the bog and showed 
him the way home. He made him sign a bond oi^the 
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gift, once more reminded him of the agreement, and 
disappeared. 

The merchant, on his return home, joyftiUy greeted 
his wife, from whom he had been separated so long; 
but the sight of his lovely boy, whom he had already 
promised to the evil spirit, made his heart bleed within 
him. The unhappy merchant often wept in secret, 
hiding his bitter tears even from his wife. 

Meanwhile the child grew up. He was quiet, obedient, 
and willing to learn ; when five years old he could read 
and write. His poor father was almost broken-hearted 
at the thought of parting with such a son, whom he, 
alas ! had unknowingly given over to destruction. 

When the boy was seven years old he observed that 
his father, whenever he looked upon his rosy face, would 
sigh and shed tears. The little boy begged his father so 
often to tell him the^ reason of this emotion, that at last 
the merchant related all the story of the bond. 

" Fear not, dear father,'' said the Kttle boy. " Heaven 
will help us. I will go to the evil spirit and bring back 
the bond." 

His father and mother wept bitterly at parting. 
They prayed for and blessed their httle son, who, 
although so young and tender, was starting on such a 
long and dangerous journey. The boy, having made 
all necessary preparations, set out from home. 
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He walked long and far ; at last he came to a thick, 
gloomy forest. In a secret cave in this forest lived a 
robber whose name was Madey. He had murdered his 
own father, and had spared the life of his mother only 
that she might prepare his food. He had no pity for 
the life of man ; those he could capture he would 
murder without mercy. His mother, an old woman, 
would often hide strayed travellers in the cave, but 
Madey's nose was so keen that he would scent strangers 
at once. 

Seeking shelter from a storm, our Httle traveller acci- 
dentally entered the cave. The old woman, having 
compassion on his tender years, hid him in a narrow 
recess; but Madey, as soon as he came in, scented the 
little boy. The poor child was about to perish beneath 
the cruel blows of a club, when the robber, hearing 
where the boy was going, granted him his life on 
condition that he should see in the abode of the evil 
spirits the kind of punishment prepared for him, Madey, 
after death. 

The boy left the cave early the following morning, and 
soon arrived at the gates of the evil spirit's abode. He 
opened them easily by means of the holy water and holy 
images which he affixed upon th6 gate posts. The 
prince of the demons, alarmed at this intrusion, asked 
him at once what he wanted. 
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" The bond given for my soul by my father." 
The prince, wishing to get rid of him as soon as 
possible, ordered the bond to be given up. It was in the 
possession of a lame spirit called Twardowski. Although 
the royal command was pressing, and Twardowski was 
urged to make haste by being sprinkled with holy water, 
which burnt him like fire, he was obstinate, and would 
not give up the bond. 

At last the prince, tired of waiting, called out angrily, — 
" Seize him and lay him on Madey*s bed.*' 
Twardowski, terrified even at the thought of such 
fearful torments, gave up the bond at once. 

The boy went to see^ that dreadful bed. It was made 
of iron bars strewn over with sharp knives, large needles, 
and razors. Under it a fierce fire burned continually, 
while showers of burning brimstone dropped upon it 
from above. 

The boy left the dreadful place and began his journey 
home. He walked one day, and he walked another, at 
last, on the third day, he arrived at the cave where 
Madey, gloomy and anxious, awaited his return. The 
boy told him all he had heard and seen. The robber 
was almost paralyzed with fear at the recital. Hoping 
to escape such a terrible punishment, he began seriously 
to repent of his many crimes. 

They left the cave together. Madey stuck his mur- 
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derous club in the ground, knelt down near it, and 
knowing that the boy was destined to become a priest, 
vowed that he would wait for him on that same spot 
until he should return a bishop. ~^ - 

Many years passed away before the once little boy 
came to be raised to the dignity of a bishop. 

One day the bishop, passing through a dense, gloomy 
forest, smelt a sweet odour of apples. He asked some 
of his servants to find the tree, and to bring him some of 
the fruit. The servants soon returned from their search 
and informed the bishop that they had discovered the 
tree, which was full of apples, bat that they could not .get 
any of them, and that an old man was kneeling beside 
it. 

The bishop went ^o the spot, and what was his sur- 
prise, when, in the old, grey-haired man, with' a beard 
reaching to the ground, he recognised the desperate 
robber Madey ! 

The robber, full of repentance and sorrow for the past, 
entreated the bishop to hear his confession and grant 
him absolution. His request was readily granted. The 
bishop's attendants saw with surprise that during the 
confession the apples on the tree, one after another, 
changed into snow-white doves, flew up, and disappeared 
in the skies. Soon there was only one apple left; it 
was the soul of Madey* s father whom he had murdered ; 
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that terrible sin he could only bring himself to acknow- 
ledge at the last. As soon, however, as he had confessed 
it, the remaining apple also changed into a beautiful 
white dove and flew away to heaven. 

The bishop prayed long and earnestly over the re- 
pentant sinner. When he had pronounced his absolu- 
tion the body of Madey crumbled into dust. 
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THE LONG-DESIEED CHILD. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 

In a hut at the farther end of a village, close to the 
forest, there once lived a man with his wife. Although 
they were very poor — ^the man was a daily labourer and 
the woman spun for sale — ^yet they were continually 
wishing for children, and saying, *' Would we had a 
chad." 

"Be thankful that heaven has not granted you one," 
said the neighbours: "you yourselves have not enough 
to eat." 

But the man and the woman said, — 

"When we eat and are satisfied there would be 
always something left for our child. Would we had 
one." 

One morning, as the man was digging out stumps of 
trees in the forest, he came actoss a small root which 
looked exactly like a little child — it had a head, body, 
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arms, and legs, — he had only to smooth its forehead a 
little with his axe to make it round, and to cut oflf the 
roots from its little arms and legs to give them shape, 
and then the child was perfect, and wanted only voice 
to scream. The man took this root home, and said to 
his wife, — 

"Here you have what you wished for — an Otesanek.* 
If you like,' you can bring him up." 

The woman put the child into swaddling clothes, then 
took it up, nursed it in her arms and sang to it : 

**Bye, bye, my little Otesanek! When you awake, 
my little boy, I will boil you some food. Bye, bye ! ** 

Suddenly the child began to kick about, raised up its 
head and cried, — 

*' Mother, I want something to eat ! '* 

The woman was overjoyed. She put the child quickly 
in bed and hastened to prepare its food. When the food 
was ready Otesanek ate it all up, and then screamed 
again, — 

"Mother, I want something^to eat." 

"Wait a moment, my dear child, wait a moment," 
said the woman, " and I will bring you something to eat." 

She then ran to a neighbour's and brought in a basin 
of milk. Otesanek drank the milk, and then screamed 

* A hewn-ont child. 
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again that he wanted something more to eat. The 
woman was greatly surprised at this, and said, — 

" What, my child, have you not yet had enough ?" 

She then went out and borrowed in the village a loaf 
of bread, put it on the table, and again left the room 
to boil some water and make soup. As soon as she 
was gone, Otesanek, seeing the bread on the table, 
scrambled out of the swaddling clothes, jumped upon a 
bench> and in an instant swallowed up the bread, and 
then screamed again, — 

*' Mother, I want something to eat ! " 

The woman came in to cut the bread for the soup, — 
she looked about for it everywhere, but it was gone ! In 
a corner stood Otesanek looking like a small barrel and 
staring at her. 

"Heaven have mercy upon us!" cried the woman; 
"Otesanek, surely you have not eaten the loaf of 
bread?" 

" Yes, mother," answered Otesanek ; "I have eaten it, 
and now will eat you too." 

He opened his mouth, and before the woman could 
recover from her astonishment, swallowed her up. 

In a short time the man returned home. As soon as 
he* had entered in, Otesanek screamed, — 

"Father, I want something to eat!" 
The man was greatly alarmed at the sight of a child 
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with open mouth and rolling eyes, and looking as big 
as an oven. Having, however, recognised Otesanek, 
he said, — 

** 0-ho ! is it you ? Where is your mother ? " 

** I have eaten her,*' answered Otesanek; " and now it 
is your turn.'* 

He opened his mouth and in an idstant swallowed up 
the man. But the more Otesanek ate the more he 
wanted. There being nothing now in the hut that he 
could swallow up, he went into the village to look about 
him. He met a girl wheeling from the field a wheel- 
barrow full of clover. 

''What have you eaten," cried the girl full of wonder, 
** that you look so big ? " 

Otesanek answered: '*I am an eater, and have eaten 
some grits from a saucepan, a basinful of milk, a loaf of 
bread, my mother and father, and now will eat you too." 

He rushed up to her, and the girl with the wheel- 
barrow disappeared. Afterwards Otesanek met a pea- 
sant who was driving a cart loaded with hay from the 
meadow. He advanced into the middle of the road and 
the horses stopped. 

''Can't you get out of the way, you monster? I shall 
drive over you," cried the peasant angrily, and began 
to urge the horses forward. Otesanek, however, did not 
pay the least attention to him, but began to say , — 
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"I am an eater, and have eaten some grits from a 
saucepan, a basinful of milk, a loaf of bread, my 
mother and father, a girl with the wheelbarrow, and 
now will eat you too/' 

Before the peasant recovered from his surprise he 
himself, with the horses and cart, was swallowed up by 
Otesanek. Then Otesanek went farther on. In the 
field there was a man watching pigs. Otesanek took a 
fancy to them and swallowed them all up, together with 
the man — ^there was not a sign left of them. After- 
wards he perceived on a hill not far off a sheplierd with 
a flock of sheep. 

*' Having already eaten so much," said Otesanek to 
himself, ** I will eat these too." 

He came nearer and swallowed them all uj) — the 
sheep, the shepherd, and hite dog Vorish. Then he 
staggered forward and at last came to a field where an 
old woman was attending to cabbages. Otesanek did 
not reflect long, he went into the field, began to break 
off cabbages from the stumps and eat them up. 

**Why are you destroying my property, Otesanek?" 
cried the old woman. '* Surely you have eaten e^ough to 
be satisfied." 

Otesanek looked at her with a grin and said : "I am 
an eater, and have eaten some grits from a saucepan, a 
basinful of milk, a loaf of bread, my father and mother, 
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a girl with a wheelbarrow, a peasant and a cart loaded 
with hay, a swineherd and pigs, a shepherd and his 
sheep, and now will eat you too.'' And he wanted to 
swallow her up. But the old woman was too sharp for 
Otesanek, — she struck him with her mattock and cut 
him in half. Otesanek fell down dead. Then there 
was a sight to see ! First jumped out of the body the 
dog Vorish, after him came out the shepherd, and after 
the shepherd jumped out the sheep. Vorish collected the 
sheep together, the shepherd whistled and drove them 
home. Afterwards the herd of pigs rushed out, after 
them jumped out the swineherd, who cracked his whip 
and drove them after the shepherd. Then came out the 
horses drawing the cart loaded with hay; the peasant 
shook the reins angrily, and drove after the swineherd 
also to the viQage. After the cart came out the girl 
with the wheelbarrow, and after the girl jumped out the 
man and his wife, and carried home, alternately, under 
their arms the borrowed loaf of bread. From that 
moment neither of them ever said, "Would we had a 
child." 
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THE WICKED WOOD-FAYS. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 

There was once a poor orphan boy who had neither 
father nor mother, and as he had nothing whatever to - 
live upon, he was obliged to go out in search of service. 
He wandered about for a long time, but could not find a 
place anywhere; one day he came to a solitary hut 
standing close to a forest. Before the door sat an old 
man, who, instead of eyes, had dark holes in 'his head ; 
his goats were bleating in the stable, and the old man 
said, — 

" I should be very glad to take you into the meadow, 
my poor goats, only I cannot, as I am blind, and I have 
no one here whom I could send with you.** 

"Master, send me!" cried the boy. '*I should be 
very glad to feed your goats and wait upon you too." 

" Who are you, and what is your name ? " asked the 
old man. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Wicked Wood^Fays. 233 

The boy told him his history, and added that his name 
was Yanechek. 

"Very good, Yanechek,** said the old man, **I will 
take you into my service, and first of all drive the goats 
into the meadow to graze; but do not drive them to 
yonder hill in the forest, as there the jezinky* would 
come to you, make you sleep, and then tear out your eyes 
as they have done mine.'' 

**Do not be afraid of it at all, master," answered 
Yanechek; ** jezinky shall not tear out my eyes." 

Then he let the goats out of the stable and drove 
them into the meadow. The first and second day he 
watched them near the forest ; but on the third day he 
said to himself, "Why should I be afraid of the 
jezinky ? I shall drive the goats there where the grass 
is better.'* Then he cut off three green pieces of brier, 
put them inside his hat, and drove the goats directly 
to the top of the hill in the forest. There the goats 
Scattered about and began to graze, and Yanechek sat 
down in the shade on a stone. He had not sat there 
long, when suddenly, he could not tell whence, there 
appeared before him a beautiful girl, dressed all in 
white, with hair as black as a raven, nicely combed and 
falling down her shoulders, and black eyes. 

* Wicked wood-fays. 
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''Hail, young shepherd!" she said. '*See what 
beautiful apples grow in our garden; here is one for 
you, so that you may know how nicely they taste." 
And she handed him a beautiful red apple. But 
Yanechek knew that if he were to take that apple and 
eat it, he would fall asleep, and then the girl would tear 
out his eyes; he therefore said, — 

" Thank you, beautiful maiden ; my master has in his 
garden an apple tree which bears much finer apples. 
I have eaten enough of them." 

**Well, if you do not like it, I shall not press you," 
answered the girl, and then went away. 

In a short time there came another girl, ^handsomer 
than the first ; she held in her hand a beautiful red rose 
and said, — 

" Hail, young shepherd ! See what a beautiful rose 
I have plucked from yonder ridge between those fields ; 
it smells deliciously, — smell it" 

"Thank you, beautiful maiden," answered Yanechek. 
"My master has in his garden much finer roses; I 
have smelt them enough." 

"Very well," answered the girl angrily; "if you do 
not want to smell it, you need not do it." 

She then turned round and went away. After a 
little while there came a third girl, the youngest and 
handsomest of them all. 
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*' Hail, young shepherd ! " she said. 

" Thank you, pretty maiden," answered Yanechek. 

'* You are a fine looking lad," continued the girl ; *' but 
you would look handsomer if you had your hair nicely 
combed; come, I will comb it for you." 

Yanechek did not answer her a word ; but when the 
girl had approached him in order to comb his hair, he 
took off his hat, pulled out of it one of the briers, and 
with it struck the girl on the hand. The girl screamed, — 

'* Oh, help ! help ! " and then burst out crying as she 
could not move away from the spot where she was 
standing. Yanechek did not pay any attention to her 
cries, but tied up her arms with the piece of brier. Then 
the two other jezinky appeared, and seeing their sister 
thus caught, they begged Yanechek that he would untie 
her arms and let her go. 

**Do it yourselves," answered Yanechek. 

*'We cannot," said the girls; **we have delicate 
hands and we should prick ourselves." 

When, however, they saw that Yanechek would not 
do it, they approached their sister in .order to untie the 
brier. Suddenly Yanechek rushed upon the girls and 
struck each of them with the brier, and then tied up 
their arms. 

" See, I have caught you now, you wicked jezinky," 
cried Yanechek, — '*you that have torn out my master's 
eyes.** 
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Then he rushed home to his master and said, — 

*'Come, master, I have fomid somebody that will 
return you your eyes/' 

When Yaneehek and his old master had come to the 
hill, Yaneehek said to the eldest girl, — 

" Now, tell me, where are my master's eyes ? If you 
will not, I shall throw you into the water." 

The girl protested that she did not know where the 
eyes were, and Yaneehek was about to throw her into 
the rivulet that was flowing near tJie hill. 

"Do not drown me, Yaneehek; do not drown me," 
cried the girl, " and I will give you your master's eyes." 

Then she led him to a cave where there was a large 
heap of eyes, great and small, black, red, blue, and 
green, and selected two out of that heap. But when 
Yaneehek had put them into his master's head, the poor 
old man began to .complain bitterly: **0h, woe, woe is 
me! These are not my eyes; I can only see owls." 
Yaneehek became very angry, and having caught hold of 
the girl he threw her into the water. Then he said to 
the second girl, — 

" Will you tell me where my master's eyes are ? " 

The girl excused herself, saying that she did not know 
anything about them, but when Yaneehek had threat- 
ened that he would also throw her into the water, the 
girl led him to the same cave and selected two other 
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eyes. The old man, however, again complained : '* Oh, 
woe is me! These are not my eyes; I can only see 
wolves." The same thing was done to the second 
jezinky as to the first ; the water only bubbled over her. 

*'Will you tell me where my master's eyes are?'* 
asked Yanechek of the third and youngest of the 
jezinky. 

This one also led him to the cave, and selected two 
eyes out of the heap. But when they were put into the 
old man's head he again complained that they were not 
his eyes, saying, '* I can only see pikes." 

Yanechek seeing that the girl had cheated him, wanted 
to drown her also, but the jezinky burst out crying, and 
said, — 

**Do not drown me, Yanechek; do not drown me, 
and I will give you your master's real ey^s." And she 
selected them from the very bottom of the heap of eyes. 

When Yanechek had put them into his master's head, 
the old man tried joyfully, — 

" These are my eyes ! Thank heaven ! now I can see 
weU." 

Henceforth Yanechek and his old master lived together 
happily. Yanechek attended to the goats, and the old 
man made cheese from their milk, of which they both 
partook. From that day the youngest jezinky has never 
shown herself on the hill. 
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THE WONDEEFUL BIED. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There once Kved a poor man. One morning he left his 
home in search of bread for his children and wife. As 
he was walking along the road he saw a beautiful little 
bird clapping its wings and looking at him ; he caught 
it and returned home with it. He put the little bird 
under a sieve, so that it might not escape, and then 
went out again in search of bread, but not being able 
to get any anywhere, he returned home dispirited and 
sorrowful. 

As soon as the man had come in, his hungry children 
rushed up to him and told him that the bird had laid 
two little eggs ; one of them asked him to take the eggs 
to market, sell them and buy some bread with the 
produce. The man smiled at this proposal, and said, 
sighmg,— 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Wonderful Bird. 239 

**My poor child, what shall I get for two such little 
eggs?" 

But the child was sure that he would get a very great 
deal for the eggs. So the man went with the two little 
eggs to market. Before the gates of the city he met a 
stranger, who, as soon as he had seen the eggs, eagerly 
asked him how much he wanted for them. The man 
answered, — 

"Give me what you like, so that I may buy some 
bread for myself and my family." 

The stranger gave him a gold sequin, and said, — 

"Here is one sequin for the eggs, and here is another 
for yourself if you will tell me where you got them 
from." 

The man told him all ; and when the stranger asked 
him whether he would sell the bird also, he answered 
that he would for a good price; then they returned 
together to the poor man's home. When they had 
arrived, and the stranger had seen the little bird, he 
said, — 

"Here is one hundred gold sequins for the bird." 

The man sold it to him for that sum. The stranger 
then and there killed the bird, pulled oflf its head, 
took out the heart, and said, — 

"Eoast this /head and heart for me; I want, to eat 
them." 
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The man put the head and heart on a spit and gave 
them to one of his children to roast before the fire. 

Whilst the stranger was engaged in conversation with 
the man and his wife, the rest of the children assembled 
round the fire to see how the roasting was getting on, 
and being very himgry, one of them ate the head and 
the other the heart, and then ran away. Soon after- 
wards the stranger approached the fire to see whether 
the head and heart were sufficiently roasted to be eaten, 
and when he saw what had happened, he smote his 
forehead and began loudly to complain, not so much on 
accoimt of the hundred sequins which he had paid for 
the bird, but that he had been cheated and had lost his 
luck in this as weU as in the next world; and thus 
lamenting he went away. 

On the. following morning, when the two boys awoke, 
there lay under the head of him who had eaten the 
heart of the little bird one hundred sequins, and the boy 
who had eaten the head told his father and mother what 
was taking place aU over the world, and even what the 
kings were thinking about. Thus it happened every 
morning : the first found always a hundred sequins under 
his head, and the second knew what was thought and 
done in the whole world. By this naeans the brothers 
became very rich, and at last they bribed the people to 
elect one of them for their king : the people's choice fell 
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upon him who had eaten the heart of the little bird. 
Then the brother who had eaten the head began, from 
envy, as well as because he was the wisest man in the 
world, to hate his brother the king, and to think how he 
could get rid of him. At last he determined to kill him, 
so that he might reign in his steady One evening, when 
the king was asleep, he killed him, opened the body and 
found in it the bird's heart ; having eaten it he sewed up 
the body. On the following day the news spread among 
the people : ** The king is dead ! Whom shall we elect 
for his successor?" They set about to elect their king 
in this place and in that ; among high and low ; some 
proposed one, and some another; at last they came to 
the late king's brother and made him their king. 
Having become king — every morning he found under his 
head one himdred sequins as his brother had done — he 
sent to a neighbouring king asking his daughter in 
marriage; the king gave him his daughter, and they 
were married according to custom. When, on the first 
and second morning after the wedding, the young queen 
discovered that there were a hundred sequins lying 
under her husband's head, she was greatly surprised, 
and on the third morning she removed fifty and left the 
other half in the same place. But when the king awoke 
and did not find the whole hundred sequins, he caught 
hold of his wife as if he were going to kill her ; the 

B 
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queen, terrified, threw away the sequins, and at the 
same instant the king fell down senseless, began to 
cough violently, and at last brought up the heart of the 
little bird. In a moment a hand appeared, whiter than 
thi snow on the mountains, and seized the heart ; and 
a voice was heard, saying, — "It was mine; but this 
shaU be forgiven imto you ! " This was the voice of the 
soul of the king's brother, and the hand was his shadow. 
Soon afterwards the king recovered from the swoon. 
When he heard what had happened, he repented of his 
sins until his life's end, and gave alms to the poor.- 
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WISDOM AND FOETUNE. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 

Once Fortune met Wisdom in a certain place. 

** Get out of my way ! " cried Fortune. 

At that time Wisdom was inexperienced and did not 
know which was to make room for the other ; she there- 
fore said, — 

** Why should I get out of your way ? Are you better 
than I am ? '' 

** He is better/' answered Fortime, " who can do most. 
Do you see that peasant boy ploughing the field ? Get 
inside him, and if you succeed better than I, I shall 
always, and justly, make room for you whenever we 
meet." 

Wisdom agreed to this proposal and entered at once 
into the ploughboy's head. As soon as the boy felt that 
he had wisdom in his head, he began to reason within 
himself, — 
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** Why should I walk until my life's end behind the 
plough ? Surely, I can somewhere else and more easily 
make my fortune." 

He left off working, shut up the plough, and drove 
home. 

** Father," he said, " I don't like the peasant's work. 
I would rather learn to be a gardener." 

The father said, — ** What's the matter with you, 
Vanek?* Have you lost your senses?" But after a 
moment's thought he added, ** Well, if you like to be a 
gardener, then learn it by all means ; your brother shall 
inherit the hut after me." 

Vanek lost the hut, but he did not care about that ; 
he went to the king's gardener to be taught the art of 
gardening. The gardener did not teach him much, and 
yet Vanek learnt the business very quickly. In a short 
time he ceased to ask the gardener for instruction, but 
did everything according to his own idea. At first the 
gardener was angry, but when he saw that everything 
went better than before, he was satisfied. " I see," he 
said, **you are wiser than I am." He then allowed 
Vanek to garden just as he liked. 

In a short time Vanek improved the garden so much 
that the king was greatly pleased with it, and often 

♦ Johnny. 
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walked in the garden with his wife and their only 
daughter. That daughter was a very beautiful girl, but 
from her twelfth year she ceased to speak, no one heard 
a word from her. The king was greatly grieved on that 
account, and announced that whoever would make the 
princess speak again might take her for his wife. Many 
yoimg princes, dukes, and other great men applied, one 
after another, but as they came, so they went away, not 
one of them succeeded in making the princess speak. 

** And why should not I try my luck," thought Vanek ; 
"who knows, perhaps I shall succeed in making her 
answer me when I question her." 

He presented himself at once before the king, and the 
king with aU his coimcillors took him to the apartments 
where his daughter lived. That daughter had a very 
beautiful little dog, of which she was very fond, because 
it was very clever; it understood everything that she 
wanted. When Vanek with the king and the council- 
lors came into the princess's room, he pretended not to 
see the girl at all, but turning to the little dog he said, — 

" I have heard, my little dog, that thou art very clever ; 
I have, therefore, come to thee for advice. There .were 
three of us companions — a sculptor, a tailor, and myself. 
Once, as we were walking through a forest, we were 
obliged to stop in it for the night. In order to be^ secure 
from the wolves we lit a fire, and agreed among ourselves 
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to watch one after another. The sculptor watched first, 
and in order to beguile the time he took a log of wood, 
and cut out of it a beautiful girl. When it was ready 
the sculptor awoke the taUor and asked him to watch. 
The tailor seeing the wooden girl asked what it was. 
'Just what you see,' answered the sculptor: *the time 
lay heavily on my hands, and I have cut this girl 
out of a log of wood ; if you find the time tedious, you 
may dress her.' The tailor took out at once the 
scissors, needles, and thread, cut the dress and began to 
sew it up; when the dress was ready he dressed the 
girl in it. Afterwards he awoke me, and asked me to 
watch. I said, *What have you got there?* *Just 
what you see,' he answered ; * the time lay heavily on 
the sculptor's hands, so he cut this girl out of a log 
of wood, and I, for the same reason, have dressed her. 
Should you. find the time tedious, you may teach her to 
speak." I set to work and succeeded in teaching her to 
speak. But in the morning, when my companions 
awoke> each of them wanted to take the girl away. The 
sculptor said, *I have made her.' The tailor said, *I 
have dressed her.' I also defended my right. Tell me 
now, my little dog, to which of us does the girl belong ? " 

The little dog remained silent, but instead of it the 
king's daughter said, — 

**To whom should she belong but to you? What is 
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the use of the sculptor's girl without life, or of the 
tailor's dress without speech ? You have conferred upon 
her the greatest gifts — ^life and speech, — consequently she 
belongs to you by right.'* 

" You have decided about yourself," said Vanek. '* I 
have given to you speech and new life, consequently you 
belong to me by right." 

Then o?ie of the king's councillors said, — 

" His majesty the king will give you a rich reward, 
because you have succeeded in unloosing his daughter's 
tongue ; but you cannot take her for your wife, because 
you are of mean birth. ^' 

And the king added, — 

** Because you are of mean birth I will give you, 
instead of my daughter, a rich reward." 

But Vanek would not even so much as hear of any 
other reward, and answered, — 

** The king promised, without exception, that whoever 
would mal^e his daughter speak might take her for his 
wife. The king's word is law : if the king wish that the 
people should keep the law, he must keep it first himself. 
Consequently the king must give me his daughter for a 
wife." 

** Guards, seize him ! " cried the same councillor. 
" Whoever dares to say what the king should do, offends 
the royal majesty, and is guilty of death. May your 
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majesty be pleased to order this criminal to be beheaded 
with the sword." * 

The king said, "Let him.be beheaded with the 
sword/' 

Immediately the guards bound Vanek and led him to 
death. When they tad arrived at the place of execu- 
tion, Fortune was already waiting for them there, and 
whispered to Wisdom, — 

'* See how this man, for following you, is now about 
to lose his head. Get out of him, and let me enter in 
your place." 

When gracious Fortune had entered into Vanek, the 
executioner's sword broke off at the handle, just as if 
somebody had cut it in half, and before another sword 
could be procured a messenger arrived on horseback 
from town, blowing a trumpet and waving a white flag ; 
he was followed by a royal carriage for Vanek. It 
happened thus. The king's daughter had been telling 
her father at home that Vanek alone had spoken the 
truth, and that the king's word could not be broken; 
and although Vanek was of mean birth, yet the king 
could easily make him a duke. 

The king said, '* You are right; let him be made a 
duke." 

Then a royal carriage was immediately sent for Vanek, 
and in his stead was executed that councillor who had 
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provoked the king against Vanek. When afterwards 
Vanek and the king's daughter rode together from the 
wedding, Wisdom stood . somewhere on the road, and 
seeing that she must needs meet with Fortune, she bent 
down her head and ran away aside, as if sprinkled with 
water. From that moment Wisdom, whenever about 
to meet with Fortune, passes her at a distance. 
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THE THKEE BEOTHEES. 

(fEOM the SERVIAN.) 

He who asks little shall obtain much. 

There lived once three brothers whose only property 
in this bright world consisted of a pear-tree which they 
watched one after another ; whilst one of them was left 
watching it the two others would go to their daily labour. 

One day an angel from heaven was commanded to go 
and see how the brothers were living, and to provide 
them with better means of subsistence if they needed it." 
As soon as the angel had descended to the earth he 
assumed the shape of a beggar, and having come to the 
brother who was watching the tree, he begged him for a 
pear. The man plucked one of the pears which belonged 
to him, gave it to the angel and said, — 

" Here you have one of my own pears ; of those which 
belong to my brothers I cannot give you any." 
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The angel thanked him and went away. On the 
following day the second brother stopped at home to 
watch the tree ; the angel came also to him and asked 
for a pear. The second brother likewise plucked one of 
the pears which belonged to him, and gave it to the 
angel, and said, — v 

** Here you have one of my own pears ; of those which 
belong to my brothers I cannot give you any." 

The angel thanked him and went away. When the 
turn came for the third brothef to watch the tree, the 
angel came to him also and asked for a pear. The 
youngest brother, in like manner, plucked one of those 
which belonged to him, gave it to the angel, and 
said, — 

"Here you have one of my own pears ; of those which 
belong to my brothers I cannot give you any." 

On the fourth day the angel took the form ot a monk,, 
and having come early in the morning he foimd the 
brothers still at home, to whom he said, — 

** Come with me, and I will give you something better 
to do." 

The brothers followed the angel without any hesita- 
tion. When they had come to a broad, rapid stream, 
they all rested there, and the angel said to the eldest 
brother, — 

** What would you like to have ? " 
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And he answered, " I should Uke this water to be 
turned into wine and belong to me.'' 

The angel made the sign of the cross with his staflf, 
and lo! — instead of water, there flowed wiue in the 
stream. Casks were being made, wine was being' 
poured into them ; people were seen working, and a 
village arose. The angel left the eldest brother there 
and said, **Now you have what you wished for, stop 
and live here." 

Then the angel took the two younger brothers, and 
went with them farther on. They soon came to a field 
in which an enormous number of pigeons were feeding. 
There the angel asked the second brother, — 

** What would you Uke to have ? " 

And he answered, " I should Uke aU these pigeons to 
be changed into sheep and belong to me." 

The angel made the sign of the cross with his staff over 
the field, and in an instant aU the pigeons became sheep. 
A dairy appeared in which some women were milking the 
ewes, others were measuring the milk, coUecting cream, 
making cheeses, and melting fat; there was also a 
slaughter-house in which meat was dressed, weighed, and 
money received; people were busy everywhere, and a 
viUage sprang up on the spot. Hereupon the angel said 
to the second brother, ** Here you have what you wished 
for." 
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Then the angel went away with the youngest brother, 
and whilst walking through a field he asked him, — 

** And what would you Uke to have ? " 

So the youngest brother answered, **May Heaven 
grant me a truly pious wife ; I do not ask for anything 
else." 

"Ah," said the angel, **it is very difl&cult to find a 
truly pious woman. In the whole world there are only 
three such, two of them are already married, but the 
third is still a maiden ; there are, however, already two 
suitors for her." 

Then they started agaiQ, and having walked for a long 
time they reached a town where a king lived who had a 
truly pious daughter. Having entered into the town, 
they went immediately to the king to ask for his daughter. 

There they found that two kings had arrived before 
them, had asked for the princess, and had already put 
their apples on the table. Hereupon they also put their 
apples on the table by the side of the other apples. 

When the king saw them he said to those who stooJ 
around, — 

" What shall we do ? The first two suitors are kings, 
and these men are mere beggars in comparison with them." 

Then the angel said, *' I will tell you what to do. 
Let the princess take three branches of vine, plant them 
in the garden, and name each one after her lovers; 
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in the morning on whose branch grapes will be found, 
him she must take for her husband." 

They all agreed to this proposition. The princess 
planted three branches of vine in the garden, and named 
each one after a suitor. In the morning there were 
grapes on the vine of the poor man. The king not 
knowing how to get out of this difl&culty, was obliged to 
give his daughter to the youngest brother for wife ; he 
took them at once to church and married them. After 
the ceremony, the angel took the newly-married couple 
to a forest and left them there, and they lived in that 
forest one year. 

When the year was up, the angel was again com- 
manded to go and see how the brothers were living, and 
to assist them if they needed it. Having descended to 
the earth the angel again assumed the shape of a beggar, 
went to the eldest brother where the wine was flowing in 
the stream, and begged him for a glass of wine ; but the 
man drove him away, saying, — 

" If I were to give a glass of wine to everybody that 
asks for it, there would be nothing left for me." 

When the angel heard this he made the sign of the 
cross with his staff, and the water flowed again in the 
stream as before ; then he said to the eldest brother, — 

" Kiches were not good for you ; go home and attend 
to your pear-tree again." 
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Then the angel went to the second brother whose sheep 
covered the field, and begged him for a piece of cheese ; 
he also drove the angel away, saying, — 

*' If I were to give a piece of cheese to everybody that 
asks for it, there would be nothing left for me." 

When the angel heard this he made the sign of the 
cross with his staff, and the sheep changed into pigeons 
again ; then the angel said to him, — 

" Eiches were not good for you ; go home and attend 
to your pear-tree again." 

At last the angel went to the youngest brother in order 
to see how he was getting on, and he foimd him living 
with his wife in a poor hut in the forest. The angel 
asked him for a night's lodging, and they received him 
with all their hearts, and begged him to excuse them 
that they could not entertain him as they wished, ** for" 
they added, "we are very poor." And the angel 
answered them, " Never mind ; I shall be satisfied with 
whatever it is." 

What were they to do ? They had no com to make 
bread with, but they used to pound the bark of trees and 
make bread of it. Such bread the woman prepared also 
for the visitor, and put it under an earthen cover to bake. 

Whilst the bread was baking they entertained the 
visitor with conversation. When, some time afterwards, 
they looked to see whether the bread was baked yet, they 
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found under the cover fine bread nicely baked — one could 
not wish for better, and it had even risen up under the 
cover ; when the man and his wife saw it they lifted up 
their hands to heaven, and said, — 

*' Lord, receive our thanks ! Now we can entertain 
our visitor.'* 

Then they put the bread before the angel and a gourd- 
bottle with water ; but as soon as they began to drink 
out of it, the water was changed into wine. Hereupon 
the angel made the sign of the cross with his staff over 
the hut, and in its place there arose a princely palace 
with plenty of all good things in it. Then the angel 
blessed the man and his wife, and departed from them, 
and they lived happily until their lives' end. 
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THE BEOWNIE, OE HOUSE-SPIEIT. 

(from the BOHEMIAN.) 



At Behary lived a peasant whose name was Palichka. 
One- day as he was walking to market at Kopidlno, he 
found in the field under a pear-tree a black hen, wet, 
trembling with cold, and crying. PaHchka took the hen 
under his cloak, and having brought her home, put her 
behind the oven, so that she might dry herself, and then 
let her go into the yard among his other fowls. 

At night, when everybody was asleep, the peasant 
heard a strange noise in his storeroom, and now and 
then a piercing voice, half human and half like that of 
a fowl, crying, ''Master, I have brought you some 
potatoes ! '* Palichka jumped out of bed, rushed into the 
storeroom, and there saw a flaming hen and three heaps 
of potatoes; the hen was flying from heap to heap. 
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** Fie, you unclean thing," cried the terrified peasant, 
and having violently shut the door he went to bed 
again ; but he could not sleep from fear at the thought 
of what a terrible creature he had brought home. In 
the morning he removed all these potatoes to a dung- 
hill. 

On the following night Palichka again heard the same 
voice, crying, "Master, I have brought you some 
wheat, rye, and barley ! " Palichka did not go to see 
what it was, but trembling with fear like a leaf, he 
prayed continually: "Deliver us from evil." In the 
morning he took up a spade and a besom, and having 
carefully swept the room, he removed aU this com 
away, so that not even a grain was left behind. 

This event gave him a great deal of anxiety ; he did 
not know what to do, and was greatly alarmed lest any 
of his neighbours should hear about it. But his neigh- 
bours soon knew all about the matter ; they saw at night 
soniething flying to Palichka's house, looking like a 
burning wisp of straw, and yet it did not set the house 
on fire ; in the day-time they observed a black hen in 
the yard among the other fowls. Soon a report was 
spread in the village that gossip Palichka had sold him- 
seK to the demon. Some of the more sober of his 
neighbours shook their heads doubtfully, as from his 
youth they knew Palichka to be both pious and honest, 
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and they agreed among themselves to go and speak to 
him about the rumour. Accordingly they called upon 
Palichka, and he told them candidly everything that 
had happened, and asked them to advise him what 
to do. 

"My advice is to kill this monster," cried a young 
peasant, and having caught hold of a piece of wood he 
threw it at the black hen. But in the same moment 
the hen flew up on to his shoulders and began to beat 
him as if with a cane, and at every blow she cried, " I 
am Earash ! Earash! Earash ! *' * 

Afterwards some of the neighbours advised Palichka 
to «ell all he had and remove from thence, as Earash 
would, doubtless, remain in the house. The peasant 
readily seized this idea, and searched for a buyer ; but no 
one would buy a house with a Earash in it. • Palichka, 
however, was determined to get rid of Earash at any 
price. Accordingly he sold all his corn, cattle, and all 
that he did not absolutely want, bought a new hut in a 
neighbouring village, and removed there. Having ar- 
rived for the last time with a cart and loaded it with 
sheep troughs, household utensils, harrows, and other 
implements, he set his straw-covered hut on fire ; it 
stood alone and could not hurt any other building. 

* The brownie, or house-spirit. 
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Then he cracked his whip and was about to drive 
away ; before doing so, however, he looked once more at 
his hut as it was burning, and said, — 

" May you bum there, you unclean thing ! I am sure 
to get something for the land at least.** 

"Ha! ha! ha!'* laughed somebody behind him on 
the cart. Palichka looked round, and on the handle of 
a scythe the black hen was sitting ; she flapped with her 
wings and began to sing, — 

^- We shall remove from here, we shall not stop here ; 
We shall not stop here, we shall go away from here ; 
We shall not stop here, we shall remove from here ; 
We shall remove from here, somewhere else we shall steal.*' 

Gossip Palichka felt like one thunderstruck. He 
really did not know what to do next. Then a thought 
occurred to him whether Earash would not be persuaded 
to g6 away of his own accord if he would feed him well. 
Accordingly he asked his wife to give Earash daily a 
dishful of fresh milk and three small loaves of wheaten 
bread. Earash enjoyed this food immensely, and it did 
not seem at all likely that he would go away. One 
evening, as Palichka* s servant boy returned home from 
the field, he saw on the steps of the hut the three small 
loaves which the wife had put there for Earash. Being 
hungry the boy took up one of the loaves and ate it. 
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"It is better that I should eat this bread than that 
goblin," he said to himself. 

At that very moment Earash jumped upon his back 
and screamed, " First loaf, second loaf ! Vashek ate the 
third loaf! " " And after every exclamation pecked him so 
dreadfully on the back that for a long time afterwards 
the boy had black and blue marks on his body. In the 
morning when Palichka got up and went to wake the 
boy he found him so dreadfully beaten that he could 
scarcely move. Having heard what had happened, 
Palichka went at once to Earash and begged him* to go 
away, as otherwise no man would be willing to serve in 
his house. 

"Ha! ha! ha !** laughed Earash, and said, "Take 
me there, where you brought me from, and I shall not 
trouble you any longer.*' 

The peasant at once put on his cloak and carried the 
hen back to the same pear-tree where he had found her. 
From that moment Earash never troubled him any 
more. 

II. 

In a sheepfold at Libenice there was another Earash, 
but there he was called Shetek. He looked like a little 
boy, only instead of nails he had claws on his fingers 
and toes. The farm labourers told many merry stories 
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about him. Shetek was very fond of teasing dogs, eats, 
and turkeys ; he also did a great deal of mischief to the 
farm servants, and whenever they did anything which 
they did not like their master to know, he was sure to 
expose them afterwards. On that account, especially, 
the farm servants hated him very much ; they were, how- 
ever, afraid to do anything to him, because he would be 
sure to revenge himself ; moreover, the master would not 
allow him to be hurt, as during the whole of the time 
that Shetek stopped in the sheepfold^ not one of the 
sheep sickened. 

In winter Shetek loved to sit on the top of the oven 
and warm himself, and when the young women brought 
into the room husks in pails in order to pour hot water 
over them, he used to jump down from the oven into the 
pail screaming, " Now for the husks ! '* But one day he 
burned himself dreadfully. One of the young women 
had filled her pail with boiling hot water, sprinkled 
some husks on the top of it, and then came into the 
room as usual. "Now for the husks ! " cried Shetek, 
and jumped into the pail ; but in a moment he was out 
again, screaming and writhing with pain. The servants 
laughed so loudly that the windows shook in their 
frames. Shetek never forgave the girl. One day, as she 
was walking over a ladder lying on the ground, he en- 
tangled her dress so much in it that the other servants 
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were obliged to come to the girFs assistance, and it was 
a long time before they could disengage her from the 
ladder. 

In summer-time the farm servants used to sleep in 
the open air. One night Shetek came to them, and 
having half climbed up a ladder that was standing near, 
he began to tease the dogs that were sleeping in the 
yard. He lifted up now one of his legs, now another, 
and continually called out to them, — 

** One leg, — two legs ! which of them would you like 
to bite?*' 

The dogs barked at him and almost got mad with 
fury. The men, too, became very angry with him for 
disturbing them in their sleep ; so one of them got up, 
took up a bundle of straw, threw it at Shetek and 
knocked him down with it from the ladder. The dogs 
received Shetek rather warmly, and it was with the 
greatest difficulty that he escaped from them. The 
man knew that Shetek was sure to revenge himself; he 
therefore was on his guard and tried to avoid him. All 
this precaution, however, did not help him in the least. 
One day, as he was watching a flock of sheep in the 
meadow, he sat down on the grass behind a heap of 
hay. Suddenly he heard a rustling noise near, and be- 
fore he had time to see what it was, the whole heap of 
hay was thrown over him and entangled in his hair. 
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The man screamed for help, and the mowers ran to his 
assistance ; but do what they would they could not dis- 
entangle the hay from among the hair, they were so 
closely interwoven one with the other. The man was 
obliged to have his head shaVed. When some time after- 
wards he drove the sheep into the meadow and came to a 
wild pear-tree, Shetek, who was sitting on the top of it, 
mocked him and laughed, " Ha ! ha ! ha ! " 
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ALL ABOUT TWOPENCE. 

(from the SERVIAN.) 

There lived once a poor man who endeavoured to get 
his living by various means. One day he filled up a 
bag with moss, put a little wool on the top of it, and 
then started to market to try to sell it all as wool. On 
the road he met another man who was also going to 
market and carrying a bag full of acorns, which he 
wished to sell as nuts, and the top of which he had, 
indeed, carefully covered with nuts. Upon mutual in- 
quiry as to what each had in his bag, the first man said 
that he was carrying wool, and the second that he was 
carrying nuts to market for sale ; hereupon they agreed 
to exchange their goods on the spot. The owner of the 
moss, however, demanded some money into the bargain, 
maintaining that wool was more valuable than nuts ; but 
when he perceived that the owner of the acorns would 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



266 Slavonic Fairy Tales, 

\ 

not give anything extra, but only wanted to. exchange 
one thing for the other, he thought that, after all, nuts 
were better than mosp. After bargaining for a long time, 
the man who had the acorns agreed to give the other an 
extra twopence ; but as he had no money with him, he 
agreed to owe him that sum, and as a pledge that he 
would pay the debt faithfully, they entered into a bond 
of friendship. Having exchanged the bags, the men 
parted, each thinking that he had cheated the other, but 
when they had come home and removed the goods out 
of the bags, then they saw that, in reality, neither of 
them was cheated. 

Some time afterwards the vendor of the moss went out 
in search of his confederate in order to get the twopence 
out of him, and having found him in the employment 
of a certain village parson, he addressed him thus : 
*' Brother, you have cheated me.'* And the other an- 
swered: "And you, brother, have also cheated me." 
Then the first man demanded the twopence, saying, 
that it was only just to pay that which had been agreed 
upon, and strengthened by a bond of friendship. The 
other acknowledged the debt, but excused himsejf, say- 
ing, that he had no money wherewith to pay it ; " how- 
ever," he added, " behind my master's house there is a 
deep hole in the ground, down which he often goes, and 
in which, doubtless, he has hidden either some money 
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or some other valuable property. We will go there after 
dark, and you shall let me down into the hole ; after I 
have ransacked it we will share the plunder, and then I 
will pay you your twopence. This proposition was ac- 
cepted. In the evening the parson's servant took up a 
sack and a rope, and having come with his confederate 
to the hole, he got into the sack, and the confederate 
fastened the rope round his waist and let him down into 
the hole. When the man reached the bottom he came 
out of the sack. Having examined the hole and not 
finding anything but com, he said to himself, " If I tell 
my brother that there is nothing in the hole, he is likely 
to go away and leave me here ; what would my master 
say to-morrow if he were to find me in this hole ? '* He 
quickly got into the sack again, fastened the rope to it*, 
and then called out to his confederate, " Brother, pull 
up the sack, it is full of various things.'' 

As the man was puUing up the sack, he said to him- 
self, "Why should I divide these things with my con- 
federate ? I had better take it myself, and he may come 
out of the hole as well as he can." Having lifted up the 
sack, with the confederate in it, he put it on his shoulders 
and hastened through the village ; he was followed by 
a large number of dogs barking furiously. As he grew 
tired he allowed the sack to slip close to the ground, 
upon which the confederate in the sack called out, — 
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'^Brother, pull up the sack, the dogs are biting me.'* 

When the man who carried the sack heard this, he 
threw it down on the ground. Then he in the sack said, — 
**Thus, brother, you wanted to cheat me.'* And the 
other answered, — " By heaven, you have again cheated 
me." After a long dispute the man who owed the two- 
pence promised to pay them faithfully to the other when- 
ever he would come again, and then they parted. 

Some time afterwards the man who was in the service 
of the clergyman made himself a home and got married. 
One day as he was sitting with his wife before the hut, 
he observed his confederate walking directly towards 
it ; then he said to his wife, — 

" Wife^ here comes my confederate ; I owe Ijini two- 
pence. Now, I do not know what to do, for I promised 
to pay them to him as soon as ever he found me out. I 
will go in, lie down on my back, and you must cover me 
up ; then you must begin to cry and to lament, and tell 
him that I am dead ; then, surely, he will go away." 

Having said this he went into the hut, lay on his back, 
and crossed his arms ; his wife covered him*up, and then 
began to lament. Meanwhile the confederate approached 
the hut, and wishing to the woman heaven's blessing, 
asked her whether this was the house of So-and-so ; 
the woman, writhing in agony on the ground, answered: 
him, — 
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''this is his house, and here he lies dead in it." 

[Page 260. 
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'* Yes, woe is me ! This is his house, and here, he lies 
dead in it.'' 

Then the confederate said, " Heaven have, mercy upon 
Jais soul ! He was my confederate. We have worked 
and transacted business together, and since I have found 
him in such a state, it is only right that I should stop 
and accompany him to his grave, and throw a handful 
of earth over his coffin.'' 

The woman told him that he would have to wait a long 
time for the funeral, and that he had better go away. 
But he answered, — 

'* Heaven forbid ! How could I leave my former con- 
federate like this ? I will wait, be it even three days, 
until he is buried." 

When the woman whispered this to her husband in \ 
the hut, he told her to go to the clergyman, tell him that 
he was dead, and have him removed to the church in the 
cemetery ; then, perhaps, his confederate would go away. 
The woman went to the clergyman and told him of her 
husband's death. The clergyman came up with some of 
his men, who put the pretended dead on a bier, carried 
him off and left him in the middle of the church, so that 
he might spend the night there according to custom, and 
then on the following day receive the benediction and be 
buried. When the clergyman with the other people were 
about to leave the church, the confederate said that he 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



270 Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

could not leave his brother unguarded, with whom he 
had transacted business, and had eaten bread and salt, 
but that he would watch over him the whole night. Thus 
he remained in the church. 

Now it happened that night that some robbers were 
passing near who had plundered a castle not far off, and 
had carried away a large sum of money, with quantities 
of clothes and arms. When the robbers approached the 
church and saw that there was a light in it, theTy said 
among themselves, — 

" Let us go into this church and there divide our booty.'* 

The confederate, when he perceived that armed men 
had entered into the church, hid himself in a comer. 
The robbers sat down on the ground, divided the money 
with a helmet and the clothes and arms, as well as they 
could. They were perfectly satisfied with the division of 
aU their plunder, with the exception of one sword, which 
all of them believed to be of a very great value. One of 
the robbers took it in his hand, rose up and said, — 

** Wait a moment ; I will try the sword on this dead 
person, whether it is really so good as you suppose. If I 
can cut off his head at one blow, then it is really good." 

Having said this, the robber approached the bier, but 
in the same moment the pretended dead jumped up and 
cried with a terrible voice, — 

" Dead, where are you ? " 
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And his confederate in the corner answered, — 

" Here we are ; all ready to fight/' 

At the sound of these words, the robber who held the 
sword threw it down and fled ; his companions left all 
their booty, which they had collected in heaps on the 
ground, jumped up and also fled away without daring to 
look behind. Having run away a long way off, the 
robbers stopped, and their captain cried out, — . zu^^c^ 

" Stop ! comrades, stop ! We have walked over moun- 
tains and valleys, by day and by night ; we have fought 
with men and attacked castles and .palaces, and we have 
never been afraid so much of anybody as we have been 
this night of the dead. Is there not a brave man among 
us who would go and see what is going on in that 
church ? " 

Then one of the robbers said, " I won't do it." 
Another said, "I do not dare to do it." **And I," said 
a third, "would rather fight with ten living than one 
dead man." , 

At last there was found one robber who said that he- 
would go back. Having returned, he approached care- 
fully to a window in the church in order to see what was 
taking place inside it. In the church, meantime, the 
confederates divided aU the robbers' money, clothes, and 
arms among themselves, but, in the end, could ijiot agree 
about the twopence, and almost came to blows. All that 
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the robber could hear behind the window was, — 
" Where is my twopence ? Give me my twopence." 
Suddenly the man who owed the twopence observed 
the robber standing close by ; in an instant he stretched 
out his arm through the window, pulled off the robber's 
cap, and, giving it to his confederate, said, — 

" Confound your twopence ! Take this instead of 
your twopence ! " 

The robber, terrified, fled away without daring to look 
behind, and, having reached his companions, he cried 
out half dead with fear, — ' 

" Oh, comrades ! Thank heaven that we have escaped 
alive from that dreadful place. We have divided the 
money among ourselves with the helmet, but there is 
risen such an enormous number of dead people that, 
when they had divided the money among themselves, 
there was scarcely left twopence for each of them. In 
fact, that was even wanting for one of them, so they 
pulled off my cap and gave it to him instead of the two- 
pence ! " 
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A LIST OF 

KEGAN PAUL AND CO.'S 
PUBLICATIONS. 



ABBEY (Henry). 

Ballads of Good Deeds, 

and Other Verses. Fcap. 8va 

Qoth silt, price sr. 
ABDULLA(Hakayit). 

Autobiography of a Malay 

Munshi. Translated by J. T. 
Thomson. F. R. G. S. With Photo- 
lithograph Page of Abdulla's MS. 
Po«t 8vo. Cloth, price la*. 

ADAMS (A. L.), M.A., M.B., 
F.R.S., F.G.S. 

Field and Forest Rambles 
of a Naturalist in New Bruns- 
wick. With Notes and Observations 
on the Natural History of Eastern 
Canada. Illustrated. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 14s. 

ADAMS (F. O.), F.R.Q.S. 
The History of Japan. From 

the Earliest Period to the Present 
Time. New Edition, revised, s 
volumes. With Ma^ and Plans. 
Demy Bvo. Qoth, pnce ais. each. 

ADAMS (W. D.). 
Lyrics of Love, from Shake- 
speare to Tennyson. Selected and 



arranged by. Fcap. Bvo. Cloth extra, 
giltedges^rice 3*. 6d. 
Also, a Cheap Edition. Fcap.Svo. 



Cloth, price as. 6d. 
ADAMS (John), M.A. 

St. Malo's Quest, and 

other Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 5X. 
ADAMSON (H. T.), B.D. 

The Truth as it is in Jesus. 

Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 8*. 6d. 
ADON. 
Through Storm & Sunshine. 

Illustrated by M. E. Edwards, 
A. T. H. Paterson, and the Author. 
Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 
A.J. R. 
Told at Twilight; Stories 
in Verse, Songs, &«. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, priee 3^. 6d, 



A. K. H. B. 
A Scotch Communion Sun- 
day, to which are added Certain 
Discourses from a University City. 
Bv the Author of ** The Recreations 
of a Country Parson." Second 
Edition. Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 5;. 

From a Quiet Place. A New 

Volume of Sermons. Crown Bvo. 
Cloth, price ss. 

ALBERT (Mary). 
Holland and her Heroes to 
the year 1585. An Adaptation from 
Motley's *' Rise of the Dutch Re- 
public." Small crown Bvo. Cloth, 
price, 4x. 6d. 

aLlBN (Rev. R.), M.A. 
Abraham ; his Life, Times, 
and Travels, 3,800 years ago. Se- 
cond Edition. With Map. Post 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

ALLEN (Grant), B.A. 
Physiological Esthetics. 

Large post Bva gs. 
AMOS (Prof. Sheldon). 

Science of Law. Third 

Edition. Crown Bvo. Qoth, price 5X. 
Volume X. of The International 

Scientific Series. 
ANDERSON (Rev. C), M.A. 

New Readings of Old 

Parables. Demy Bva Cloth, price 

4x. 6d. 

Church Thought and 

Church Work. Edited by. Second 
Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 
js. 6d. 

The Curate of Shyre. Second 

Edition. Bva Qoth, price 7*. 6d. 
ANDERSON (Col. R. P.). 
Victories and Defeats. An 

Attempt to explain the Causes which 
have led to them. An Officer's 
ManuaL Demy Bvo. Cloth, price 14^. 
ANDERSON (R. C), C.B. 
Tables for Facilitating the 
Calculation of every Detail in 
connection with Earthen and 
Masonry Dams. Royal 8va Qoth, 
price £a as. 
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ARCHER (Thomas). 
About my Father's 

Business. Work amidst the Sick, 
the Sad, and the Sorrowing. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Army of the North German 
Confederation. 

A Brief Description of its Organi- 
zation, of the Different Branches 
of the Service and their rdle in War, 
of its Mode of Fighting, &c. &c. 
Translated from the Corrected Edi- 
tion, by permission of the Author, by 
Colonel Edward Newdigate. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

ARNOLD (Arthur). 
Social Politics. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price 14*. 

AUBERTINQ.J.). 
Camoens' Lusiads. Portu- 
guese Text, with Translation by. 
With Map and Portraits. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. Price 30*. 

Aunt Mary's Bran Pie. 

By the author of ** St Olave's." 
Illustrated. Cloth, price 3^. 6^. 

Aurora. 
A Volume of Verse. Fcap. Svo. 
Cloth, price s*. 

BAGEHOT (Walter). 
Physics and Politics; or, 

Thoughts on the Application of die 
Principles of "Natural Selection** 
and '^Inheritance" to Political So- 
ciety. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 4r. 

Volume II. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Some Articles on the De- 
preciation of Silver, and Topics 
connected with it. Demy Svo. Price 
5*. 

The English Constitution. 

A New Edition, Revised and 
Corrected, with an Introductory 
Dissertation on Recent Changes and 
Events. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
^s. 6d. 

Lombard Street. A 

Description of the Money Market 
Seventh Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 7*. 6d. 



BAGOT (Alan). 
Accidents in Mines : their 

Causes and Prevention. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price dr. 
BAIN (Alexander), LL.D. 
MindandBody: the Theories 
of their relation. Sixth Edition. 
Crown Svo. Clothjprice 4*. 

Volume IV. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Education as a Science. 

Crown Svo. Second Edition. Cloth, 
price 5X. 

Volume XXV. of The International 
Scientific Series. 
BAKER (Sir Sheraton, Bart.). 
Halleck's International 

Law; or Rules Regulating the 
Intercourse of States in Peace and 
War. A New Edition, Revised, with 
Notes and Cases. 2 vols. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price 38*. 

BALDWIN (Capt. J. H.), F.Z.S. 
The Large and Small Game 
of Bengal and the North-West- 
em Provinces of India. 4to. With 
numerous Illustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Cloth, price 2Xf . 

BANKS (Mrs. O. L.). 
God's Providence House. 

New Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 3X. 6^. 

Ripples and Breakers. 

Poems. Square Svo. Cloth, price 5f. 
BARING (T. C), M.A., M.P. 
Pindar in English Rhyme. 

Bein^ an Attempt to render the 
Epimkian Odes with the principal 
remaining Fragments of Pindar into 
English Rhymed Verse. Small 
Quarto. Qoth, price 7*. 
BARLEE (EUen). 
Locked Out : a Tale of the 
Strike. With a Frontispiece. Royal 
a6mo. Qoth, price is. 6d, 

BARNES (William). 

An Outline of English 

Si>eechcraft. Crown Svo. Cloth, 

price 4f . 
BARTLEY (George C. T.). 

Domestic Economy : Thrift 

in Every Day Life. Taisfihc in 
Dialogues suitable for CUldben of 
all ages. Small crown Svo. Qoth, 
limp, 2X. 
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BAUR (Ferdinand), Dr. Ph. 
A Philological Introduction 
to Greek and Latin for Students. 
Translated and adapted from the 
German of. By C. Kegan Paul, 
M.A. Oxen., and ^e Rev. E. D. 
Stonk, M.A., late FeUow of Kmg s 
College, Cambridge, and Assistant 
Master at Eton. Second and re- 
vised edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s, 

BAYNES (Rev. Canon R. H.) 
At the Communion Time. 

A Manual for Holy Communion. 
With a preface by the Right Rev. 
the Lord Bishop of Derry and 
Raphoe. Cloth, price xs. 6d. ^ 

%* Can also be had bound in 
French morocco, price 2S. 6d. ; Per- 
sian morocco, price 3^.; Calf, or 
Turkey morocco, price 3*. 6d. 

Home Songs for Quiet 
Hours. Fourth and cheaper Edi- 
tion. Fcap. 8va Cloth, price a*. 6d. 
This may also be hadhandsomely 
hound in morocco with gilt edges, 

BECKER (Bernard H.). 
The Scientific Societies of 
London. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price s*. 

BBLLINGHAM (Henry), Barris- 
ter-at-Law. 

Social Aspects of Catholi- 
cism and Protestantism in their 
Civil Bearing upon Nations. 
Translated and adapted from the 
French of M. le Baron de Haulle- 
ville. With a Preface by His Emi- 
nence Cardinal Manning. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6f . 

BENNETT (Dr. W. C). 
Narrative Poems & Ballads. 

Fcap.8vo. Sewed in Coloured Wrap- 
per, price w. 
Songs for Sailors. Dedicated 

by Special Request to H. R. H. the 
Duke of Edinburgh. With Steel 
Portrait and Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 31. 6d. 

An Edition in Illustrated Paper 
Covers, price \s. 

Songs of a Song Writer. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 



BENNIE(Rev. J. N.), M.A. 
The Eternal Life. Sermons 

preached during the last twelve years. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

BERNARD (Bayle). 

Samuel Lover, the Life and 
Unpublifllied Works of. In 3 
vols. With a Steel Portrait Post 
8vo. Cloth, price ais. 

BERNSTEIN (Prof.). 
The Five Senses of Man. 

With 91 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price sf . 

Volume XXI. of The Intemadonal 
Scientific Series. 

BETHAM - EDWARDS (Miss 
M.). 

Kitty. With a Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

BISCOE (A. C). 

The Earls of Middleton, 

Lords of Clermont and oi Fetter- 
cairn, and the Middleton Family. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 10s. 6d. 

BISSET (A.) 

History of the Struggle for 
Parliamentary Government in 
England. 3 vols. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 34J. 

BLASE RN A (Prof. Pietro). 

The Theory of Sound in its 
Relation to Music. With nume- 
rous Illustradons. Second Edition. 
Crown 8va Cloth, price $s. 

Volume XXII. ofThe latematioQal 

Scientific Series. 

Blue Roses ; or, Helen Mali- 

nofska's Marriage. By the Author 
of *' Y6rsL** 2 vols. Fifth Edition. 
Cloth, gilt tops, 12s. 

•<,* Also a Cheaper Edition in 1 
' vol. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s, 
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BLU ME (Major W.). 
The operations of the 
German Armies in France, from 
Sedan to the end of the war of 1870- 
71. With Map. From the Journals 
of the Head-quarters Staff. Trans- 
lated by the late £. M. Jones, Maj. 
20th Foot, Prof, of Mil. Hist., Sand- 
hurst. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price g*. 

BOGUSLAWSKI (Capt. A. Yon). 
Tactical Deductions from 

the War of 1870-71. Translated 
by Colonel Sir Lumley Graham, 
Bart., late 18th TRoyal Irish) Regi- 
ment. Third Edition, Revised and 
Corrected. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 
^5. 

BONWICK (J.), P.R.G.S. 
Eg3rptian Belief and Mo- 
dern Thought. Large iwst 8vo. 
Cloth, price 10*. 6</. 

P3rramid Facts and Fan- 
cies. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 51. 
The Tasmanian Lily. With 

Frontispiece. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 5*. 

Mike Howe,the Bushranger 
of Van Diemen*s Land. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8va Cloth, 
prices*. 

BOSWELL (R. B.), M.A., Oxon. 
Metrical Translations from 
the Greek and Latin Poets, and 
other Poems. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 5*. 

BOWEN (H.C.), M.A. 
English Grammar for Be- 
ginners. Fcap.8vo. Cloth, price IX. 
Studies in English, for the 
use of Modem Schools. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price xs. 6d. 

BOWRING(L.), C.S.I. 

Eastern Experiences. 

Illustrated with Maps and Diagrams. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 16*. 

BOWRING (Sir John). 
Autobiographical Recollections. 
With Memoir by Lewrin B. Bowring. 
Demy 8vo. Price 14*. 

BRADLEY (P. H.). 
Ethical Studies. Critical 
Essays in Moral Philosophy. Large 
post 8vo. Cloth, price gt. 



Brave Men's Footsteps. 

By the Editor of " Men who have 
Risen." A Book of Example and 
Anecdote for Young People. With 
Four Illustrations by C. Doyle. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3f . 6d. 

BRIALMONT (Col. A.). 
Hasty Intrenchments. 

Translated by Lieut Charles A. 
Empson, R. A. With Nine Plates. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price dr. 

BROOKE (Rev. S. A.), M. A. 
The Late Rev. F. W. Ro- 
bertson, M.A., Life and Letters 
of. Edited by. 

I. Uniform with the Sermons. 
2 vols. With Steel Portrait. Price 
js. 6d. 

II. Library Edition. 8vo. With 
Two Steel Portraits. Price la*. 

III. A Popular Edition, in z voL 
8vo. Price 6s. 

Theology in the English 

Poets. — COWPER, COLBRIDGB, 

Wordsworth, and Burns. Third 
Edition. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 9*. 

Christ in Modem Life. 

Thirteenth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7J. 6d. 

Sermons. First Series. Tenth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price &s. 

Sermons. Second Series. 
Third Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 7*. 

The Fight of Faith. Ser- 
mons preached on various occasions. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7J. 6d, 

Frederick Denison Maurice: 

The Life and Work of. A Memorial 
Sermon. Crown 8vo. Sewed, price ix. 

BROOKE (W. G.), M.A. 
The Public Worship 

Regulation Act. With a Classified 
Statement of its Provisions, Notes, 
and Index. Third Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 
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BROOKE (W. O.y-amimutd. 
Six Privy Council Judg- 
ments— 1850-1872. Annotated by. 
Third Ediuon. Crown 8va aoth, 
price 9f. 

BROUN (J. A.). 

Magnetic Observations at 
Trevandrum and Aof^ustia 
MaUey. Vol I. 4to. Qoth, 
price 6xs. 

The Report from above, separately 
sewed, price 3xx. 

BROWN (Rev. J. Baldwin), B.A. 
The Higher Life. Its Reality, 

Experience, and Destiny. Fifth and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price $s. 

Doctrine of Annihilation 
in the I^ifht of the Gosj^l 
of Love. Fire Disconnes. Thud 
Edition. Crown 8to. Qoth, price 
or. 6d. 
BROWN G- Croumbie), LL.D. 
Reboisement in Prance; or, 

Records of the Replantiaf of tke 
Alps, the Cevennes, and the Pyre- 
nees widi Trees, Herbage, and Bush. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price iat. 6d. 
The Hydrology of Southern 
Africa. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 
xof. 6d, 
BRYANT (W. C.) 
Poems. Red-line Edition. 
With 3^ Illustrations and Portrait of 
the Author. Crown 8va Cloth extra, 
price 7«. 6d. 

A Cheaper Edition, with Frontis- 
piece. Small crown 8va Cloth, price 
3*. 6iiL 

BUCHANAN (Robert). 
Poetical Works. Collected 
Edition, in 3 vols., with. Portrait. 
Crown Bvo. Clotii, price 6s. each. 
Master-spirits. Post Svo. 
Cloth, price xof. 6d. 

BULKELEY (Rev. H. J.). 
Walled in, and other Poems. 
Oown 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 

BURCKHARDT (Jacob). 
The Civilization of the Pe- 
riod of the Renaissance in Italy. 
Authorized translation, by S. G. C. 
Middlemore. a vols. I>emy Svo. 
Cloth, price 34X. 



BURTON (Mrs. Richard). 
The Inner Life of Ssrria, 
Palestine, and the Holy Land. 
With Maps, Photographs, and 
Coloured Plates. 3 vols. Second 
Edition. Demy 8va Cloth, price 
34*. 

•#• Also a Cheaper Edition in 
one volume. Large post Svo. Cloth, 
price xof. 6d, 

BURTON (Capt. Richard P.). 
The Gold Mines of Midian 
and the Ruined Midianite 
Cities. A Fortnight's Tour in 
North Western Arabia. With nu- 
merous Illustrations. Seo(md Edi- 
tion. Demy Sva Cloth, price x&r. 

The Land of Midian Re- 
visited. With numerous illustra- 
tions on wood and by Chromo- 
lithography. a vols. Demy Svo. 
Qoth, price 38X. 

CALDBRON. 
Calderon's Dramas : The 

Wonder-Worldng Magician — Life is 
a Dream— The Purgatory of St 
Patrick. Translated bv Denis 
Florence MacCarthy. Post Sva 
Qoth, price lof. 

CARLISLE (A. D.), B. A. 
Round the World in 1870. 
A Volume of Travels, with Maps. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Demy 
Svo. Qoth, price 6r. 

CARNE (Miss B. T.). 
The Realm of Truth. Crovm 
Svo. Qoth, price s$. 6d, 

CARPENTER (B.). 

Narcissus and other 
Poems. Fcap. Sva Qoth, price 
5*. 
CARPENTER (W. B.), M.D. 
The Principles of Mental 

Physiology. With their Applica- 
tions to the Training and Discipline 
of the Mind, and Uie Study of its 
Morbid Conditions. Illustrated. 
Fourth Edition. Sva Qoth, price 

I2S. 

CAVALRY OFFICER. 
Notes on Cavalry Tactics, 
Organization, &c. With Dia- 
grams. Demy Sva (3oth,priceia«. 
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CHAPMAN (Hon. Mrs. B. W.). 

A Constant Heart. A Story. 
2 vols. Cloth, gilt tops, price 12s. 

Children's Toys, and some 

Elementary Lessons in General 
Knowledge which they teach. I Ilus- 
trated. Crovra 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

CHRISTOPHERSON (The late 
Rev. Henry), M.A. 

Sermons. With an Intro- 
duction by John Rae, LL. D., F. S. A. 
Second ^ries. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

CLERK (Mrs. Godfrey). 

'Ilim en Nis. Historical 
Tales and Anecdotes of the Times 
of the Early Khalifahs. Translated 
from the Arabic Originals. Illus- 
trated with Historical and Explana- 
tory Notes. Crown 8yo. Cloth, price 

CLERY (C), Capt. 
Minor Tactics. With 26 

Maps and Plans. Third and Revised 
Edition. DemySvo. Cloth, price i6j. 

CLODD (Edward), P.R.A.S. 
The Childhood of the 
World : a Simple Account of Man 
in Early Times. Sixth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 3*. 

A Special Edition for Schools. 
Price XX. 

The Childhood of Reli- 

g^ions. Including a Simple Account 
of the Birth and Growth of Myths 
and Legends. Third Thousand. 
Crown 8va Qoth, price 5*. 

A Special Edition for Schools. 
Price I*. 64. 

COLERIDGE (Sara). 

Pretty Lessons in Verse 
for Good Children, with some 
Lessons in Latin, in Easy Rhyme. 
A New Edition. Illustrated. Fcap. 
8vo. Qoth, price 3; . 6d. 

Phantasmion. A Fairy Tale. 

With an Introductory Preface by the 
Right Hon. Lord Coleridge, of 
Ottery St. Mary. A New Edition. 
Illustrated. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 7X. 6d, 



COLERIDGE (SAn)— continued. 
Memoir and Letters of Sara 

Coleridge. Edited by her Daughter. 
With Index. 2 vols. With Two 
Portraits. Third Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 24s. 

Cheap Edition. With one Portrait 
Cloth, price js. 6d. 

COLLINS (Mortimer). 

Inn of Strange Meetings, 

and other* Poems. Crown 8vo. 

Cloth, price $s. 
COLLINS (Rev. R.), M.A. 

Missionary Entierprise in 

the East. With specif reference 
to the Syrian Christians of Malabar, 
and the results of modem Missions. 
With Four Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

COOKE (M. C), M.A., LL.D. 
Fungi; their Nature, Influ- 
ences, Uses, &c. Edited by the Rev. 
M. J. Berkeley, M.A, F. L. S. 
With Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crovm 8vo. Cloth^jprice 5*. 

Volume XIV. of The International 
Scientific Scries. 

COOKE (Prof. J. P.) 
The New Chemistry. With 
31 Illustrations. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth^rice 5*. 

Volume IX. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Scientific Culture. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price i*. 
COOPER (T. T.), P.R.G.S. 
The Mishmee Hills: an 

Account of a Journey made in an 
Attempt to Penetrate Thibet from 
Assam, to open New Routes for 
Commerce. Second Edition. With 
Four Illustrations and Map. Post 
8va Cloth, price xos. 6d. 

Comhill Library of Fiction 
(The). Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
3*. 6a. per volume. 
Half-a- Dozen Daughters. By 
J. Masterman. 

The House of Raby. By Mrs. G. 
Hooper. 

A Fight for Life. By Moy 
Thomas. 

Robin Gray. By Charles Gibbon. 
One of Two ; or, A Left- 
Handed Bride. By J. Hain Fris- 
well. 
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Corahill Library of Fiction— 
continued, 

Qod's Providence House. By 

Mrs. G. L. Banks. 

For Lack of Qold. By Charles 

Gibbon. 

Abel Drake's Wife. By John 

Saunders. 

HireU. By John Saunders. 
CORY (Lieut. Col. Arthur). 

The Eastern Menace; or, 

Shadows of Coming Events. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

lone. A Poem in Four Parts. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

Cosmos. 

A Poem. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, pries 
3X. 6<£ 

COURTNEY (W.L). 
The Metaphysics of John 
Stuart MilL Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5«. (id, 

COWAN (Rev. William). 
Poems : Chiefly Sacred, in- 
cluding Translations from some 
Ancient Latin Hymns. Fcap. Svo. 
Qoth, price 5*. 

COX (Rev. Sir Q. W.), Bart. 
A History of Greece from 

the Earliest Period to the end of the 
Persian War. New Edition. 2 vols. 
Demy Svo. Cloth, price 36^. 
The M)rthology of the 
Aryan Nations. New Edition, a 
vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 28J. 
A General History of Greece 
from the Earliest Period to the Death 
of Alexander the Great, with a sketch 
of the subse<ment History to the 
present time. New Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price ^s. 6d, 

Tales of Ancient Greece. 

New Edition. Small crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

School History of Greece. 

With Maps. New Edition. Fcap. 
Svo. Qoth, price 3*. 6d, 
The Great Persian War 
from the Histories of Herodotus. 
New Edition. Fcap. Svo. Qoth, 
price 3*. 6d, 

A Manual of Mythology 

in the form of Question and Answer. 
New Edition. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 
price 3*. 



COX (Rev. Samuel). 
Salvator Mundi ; or, Is 

Christ the Saviour of all Men? Fifth 
Edition. Crovm Svo. Cloth, price 5;. 

CRAUFURD(A. H.). 

Seeking for Light : Sermons. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5J. 
CRESSWELL (Mrs. O.). 

The King's Banner. Drama 

in Four Acts.^ Five Illustrations. 
4to. Cloth, price 10s. 6d. 

CROMPTON (Henry). 

Industrial Conciliation. 

Fcap. Sva Goth, price as. 6d, 
CURWEN (Henry). 

Sorrow and Song: Studies 

of Liter^-y Struggle. Henry Murger 
— Novalis— Alexander Petofi— Hon- 
ot6 de Balzac — Edgar Allan Poe 
— ^Andr^ Ch^er. 3 vols. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price i.^i. 
DANC^(Rev. C. D.). 
Recouections of Pour Years 

in Venezuela. With Three Illus- 
trations and a Map. Crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 7s. 6d. 

D'ANVBRS(N.R.). 
The §uez Canal: Lettcars 
and Documents descriptive of its 
Rise and Progress in 1854-56. By 
Ferdinand de Lesseps. Translated 
by. Demy Svo. Qoth, price tos. 6d. 

Little Minnie's Troubles. 

An Every-day Chronicle. With Four 
Illustrations by W. H. Hughes. 
Fcap. Cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

Pixie's Adventures ; or, the 
Tale of a Terrier. With 21 Illustra- 
tions. i6mo. Qoth, price 4J. 6d, 
Nanny's Adventures; or, 
the Tale of a (Joat. With 12 Illus- 
trations. x6mo. Cloth, price 4^. 6d, 

DAVIDSON (Rev. Samuel), D.D., 
LL.D. 

The New Testament, trans- 
lated from the Latest Greek 
Text of Tischendorf. A New and 
thoroughly Revised Edition. Post 
Sva Cloth, price 10s. 6d. 
Canon of the Bihle : Its 
Formation, History, and Fluctua- 
tions. Second Edition. Small crown 
Sva Cloth, price 5x. 
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DAVIES (Q. Christopher). 
Mountain, Meadow, and 
Mere : a Series of Outdoor Sketches 
of Sport, Scenery, Adventures, and 
Natural History. With Sixteen Il- 
lustrations by Bosworth W. Har- 
court Crown 8va Cloth, price 6f. 

Rambles and Adventures 
of Our School Field Club. With 
Four Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, price 5^. 

DAVIES (Rev. J. L.), M.A. 
Theology and Morality. 

Essajrs on Questions of Belief and 
Practice. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
7*. 6d. 

DAWSON (George), M.A. 
Prayers, with a Discourse 
on Prayer. Edited by hk Wife. 
Fifth Edition, Crown Bvo. Price 6*. 

Sermons on Disputed 
Points and Special Occasions. 
Edited by his Wife. Third Edition. 
Crown Bvo. Cloth, price dr. 

Sermons on Daily Life and 
Duty. Edited by his Wife. Second 
Edition. Crown 8 vo. Qoth, price 6f. 

DE L'HOSTE (Col. E. P.). 
The Desert Pastor, Jean 
Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French of Engine Pelletan. With a 
Frontispiece. New Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 3X. 6d, 

DENNIS (J.). 
English Sonnets. Collected 

and Arranged. Eleg^antly bound. 
Fcap. Eva Qoth, price 3*. 6d, 

DE REDCLrlFFE (Viscount 
Stratford), P.O., K.Q., G.C.B. 
Why am I a Christian ? 
FifUi Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 3X. 

DESPREZ (Philip S.). 
Daniel and John; or, the 

Apocalypse of the Old and that of 
the New Testament. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price i2f. 

DE TOCQUEVILLE (A.). 
Correspondence and Con- 
versations of, with Nassau Wil- 
liam Senior, from z8^ to 2859. 
Edited by M. C M. Simpson. 3 
▼ob. Post 8vo. Cloch, price au; 
>2 



DE VERB (AubreyX 
Alexander the Great. A 

Dramatic Poem. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

The Infant Bridal, and 

Other Poems. A New and En- 
larged Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, 
price 7*. 6d. 

The Legends of St. Patrick, 

and other Poems. SmaU crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

St. Thomas of Canterbury. 

A Dramatic Poem. Laige fcap. 8va 
Cloth, price $s. 

Antar and Zara : an Eastern 
Romance. Inispail, and other 
Poems, Meditative and Lyrical. 
Fcap. Bvo. Price 6*. 

The Fall of Rora, the 
Search after Proserpine, and 

other Poems, Meditative and LyricaL 
Fcap. Bvo. Price 6*. 

DOBSON (Austin). 

Vignettes in Rh3rme and 

Vers de Soci^td Third Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price sj. 

Proverbs in Porcelain. By 

the Author of" Vignettes in Rhyme." 
Second Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s, 

DOWDEN (Edward), LL.D. 
Shakspere : a Critical Study 
ofhis Mind and Art. Third Edition. 
Large post Bvo. Cloth, price xzs. 

Studies in Literature, Z789- 
Z877. Large post Bvo. Cloth, price 

12S, 

Poems. Second Edition. 
Fcap. Bvo. Qoth, price ss, 

DOWNTON (Rev. H.), M.A. 
H3rmns and Verses. Ori- 
ginal and Translated. SmaU crown 
8va Cloth, price 3*. 6d, 

DRAPER (J. W.),M.D.,LL.D. 
History of the Conflict be- 
tween Reli^on and Science. 
Eleventh Ediuon. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 5*. 

Volume XIII. of The Intemadonal 
Scientific Series. 
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DREW (Rev. Q. S.), M. A. 
Scripture Lands in con- 
nection with their History. 
Second Edition. 8vo. Cloth, pnce 
lo*. td. , 

Nazareth: Its Life and 
Lessons. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price s*. 
The Divine Kingdom on 
Earth as it is in Heaven. 8vo. 
Cloth, price lOf. td. 
The Son of Man : His Life 
and Ministry. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7*. 6d. 
DREWRY(Q. O.), M.D. 
The Common-Sense 
Management of the Stonaach. 
Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price %s. 6d, 

DREWRY (Q. O.). J^-^-f^*^^ 
BARTLETT (H. C), Ph.D., 
F.C.S. 

Cup and Platter : or, Notes 
on Food and its Effects. Small 8vo. 
Qoth, price «. 6d, 

DRUMMOND(Miss). 
Tripps Buildings. A Study 
from Life, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d, 

DU RAND (Lady). 
Imitations from the Ger- 
man of Spitta and Terstegen. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 4*. 

DU VERNOIS (Col. von Verdy). 
Studies in leading Troops. 
An authorized and accurate Trans- 
lation by Lieutenant H. J. T. 
Hildyard, 71st Foot. Parts 1. and 
II. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 

EDEN (Frederick). 
The Nile without a 
Dragoman. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

EDMONDS (Herbert). 
Well Spent Lives : a Series 
oi Modem Biographies. Crown 8vo. 
■ Price s*. 

EDWARDS (Rev. Basil). 
Minor Chords; or, Songs 
for the Sufifering: a Volume of 
Verse. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
3t. 6d. ; paper, price su. 6d. 



ELLIOT (Lady Charlotte). 
Medusa and other Poems. 

Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 6s, 

ELLIOTT (Ebenezer), The Corn 
Law Rhymer. 

Poems. Edited by his Son, 
the Rev. Edwm Elliott, of St. John's, 
Antigua, a vols. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price z8f. 

ELSDALE (Henry). 
Studies in Tennyson's 
Idylls. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Epic of Hades (The). 

By the author of " Songs of Two 
Worlds." Seventh and finally revised 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
7S.6d. 
»* Also an Illustrated Edition with 
seventeen full-page designs in photo- 
mexzotint by Gborgb R. Chapman. 
4to. Cloth, extra gilt leaves, price 
ass. 

Eros Agonlstes. 
Poems. By E. B. D. Fcap. 8vo. 
Qoth, price 3^ . 6d, 

Essays on the Endowment 
of Research. 
By Various Writers. 

Square crown 8va. C^oth, price 
xor. 6d, 

EVANS (Mark). 
The Gospel of Home Life. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 4s. 6d. 
The Story of our Father's 
Love, told to Children. Fourth 
and Cheaper Edition. With Four 
Illustrations. Fo^. 8vo. Cloth, 
price IS. 6d, 

A. Book of Common Prayer 
and Worship for Household 
Use, compiled exclusively from the 
Holy Scriptures. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2S. id. 

EX-CIVILIAN. 
Life in the Mofiissil; or, 
Civilian Life in Lower BengaL a 
vols. Large post 8vo. Price 145. 

BYRE (Maj.-Gen. Sir V.), C.B., 
K.C.S.L,&c. 

Lays of a Knight-Errant 
in many Lands. Square crown 
8vo. With Six lUustratioas. Cloth, 
price 7«. 6dl 
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FARQUHARSON (M.). 

I. Elsie Dinsmore. Crown 
8vo. Qoth, price 3*. td. 

II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3J. 6^. 

III. Elsie's Holidays at 
Roselands. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3^. td. 

FERRIS (Henry Weybridge). 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

price 5*. 
FINN (the late James), M.R.A.S. 
Stirring Times ; or. Records 
from Jerusalem Consular Chronicles 
of 1853 to 1856. Edited and Com- 
piled by his Widow. With a Preface 
by the Viscountess Strangford. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo. Price 30J. 

FLEMING (James), D.D. 
Early Christian Witnesses ; 

or. Testimonies of the First Cen- 
turies to the Truth of Christianity. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6df. 

Folkestone Ritual Case 

(The). The Argument, Proceedings, 
Judgment, and Report, revised by 
the several Counsel engaged. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 255. 

FOOTMAN (Rev. H.), M.A. 
From Home and Back ; or, 

Some Aspects of Sin as seen in the 
Light of the Parable of the Prodigal. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

FOWLE (Rev. Edmund). 
Latin Primer Rules made 

Easy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 
FOWLE (Rev. T. W.), M.A. 
The Reconciliation of Re- 
ligion and Science. Being Essays 
on Immortalitjr, Inspiration, Mira- 
cles, and the Being of Christ. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 10*. td. 

The Divine Legation of 

Christ. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

FOX-BOURNE (H. R.). 
The Life of John Locke, 
163*— 1704. a vols. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price aSf . 



ERASER (DonaldX 
Exchange Tables of Ster- 
ling and Indian Rupee Curren- 
cy, upon a new and extended system, 
embracing Values from One Far- 
thing to One Hundred Thousand 
Pounds, and at Rates progressing, in 
Sixteenths of a Penny, from i*. gS. to 
2J. 3</. per Ruppe. Royal 8vo. 
Cloth, price \os. td. 

FRISWELL (J. Hain). 
The Better Self. Essays for 
Home Life. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price dr. 

One of Two; or, A Left- 

Handed Bride. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. td. 
FYTCHE (Lieut.-Gen. Albert), 
C.S.I., late Chief Commissioner of 
British Burma. 

Burma Past and Present, 

with Personal Reminiscences of the 
Country. With Steel Portraits, Chro- 
molithographs, Engravings on Wood, 
and Map. 3 vols. DemySvo. Cloth, 
price 3or. 
GAMBIER (Capt. J. W.), R.N. 
Servia. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

price 5*. 

GARDNER (H.). 
Sunflowers. A Book of 
Verses. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

GARDNER (J.), M.D. 
Longevity : The Means of 
Prolonging Life after Middle 
Age. Fourth Edition, Revised and 
Enlarged. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4J. 

GARRETT (E.). 
By Still Waters. A Story 
for Quiet Hours. With Seven Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6x. 

GEBLER (Karl Von). 
Galileo Galilei and the 
Roman Curia, from AuAentic 
Sources. Translated with the sanc- 
tion of the Author, by Mrs. George 
Sturge. Demy 8vo. Cloth. 

G. H. T. 
Verses, mostly written in 
India. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ts. 
GILBERT (Mrs.). 

Autobiography and other 

Memorials. Edited by Josiah 
Gilbert. Third Edition. With Por- 
trait and several Wood Engravings. 
Crown 8va Cloth, price 7*. td. 
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QILL (Rev. W. W.), B.A. 

Myths and Songs from the 
South Pacific. With a Preface by 
F. Max MuUer, M.A., Professor of 
Comparative Philology at Oxford. 
Post 8va Cloth, price 9*. 

QODKIN (James). 
The Religious History of 
Ireland: Primitive, Papal, and 
Protestant Including the Evange- 
lical Missions, Catholic Agitations, 
and Church Progress of the last half 
Century. 8vo. Cloth, price zaj. 

GODWIN (William). 
William Godwin: His 
Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
handwriting of Godwin and his Wife. 
By C. Kegan PauL a vols. Demy 
8vo. Clou, price 2%s. 

The Genius of Christianity 
Unveiled. Being Essavs never 
before published. Edited, with a 
PrdGetce, by C Kegan PauL Crown 
8va Qoth, price js. 6d. 

QOETZE (Capt. A. von). 
Operations of the German 
Bnffineers during the War of 
Z870-Z87X. Published by A.uthority, 
and in accordance with Official Docu- 
ments. Translated from the German 
by Colonel G. Graham, V.C, C.B., 
R.E. With 6 large Maps. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 21s. 

QOLDIE (Lieut. M. H. Q.) 
Hebe : a Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 
Qoth, price 5«. 

QOODENOUGH (Commodore J. 
Q.), R.N.,C.B.,C.M.G. 

Memoir of, with Extracts from 

his Letters and Journals. Edited by 
his Widow. With Steel Engraved 
Portrait. Square 8vo. Cloth, 5*. 

%* Also a Library Edition with 
Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel En- 
graved Portrait. Square post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 14*. 

GOODMAN (W.). 

Cuba, the Pearl of the 
Antilles. Crown 8va Qoth, price 
7S.6d, 



GOULD (Rev. S. Baring), M.A. 
The Vicar of Morwenstow: 

a Memoir of the Rev. R. S. Hawker. 
With Portrait Third Edition, re- 
vised. Square post 8 vo. Cloth, 10s. 6d, 

GRANVILLE (A. B.), M.D., 
F.R.S.,&c. 

Autobiography of A. B. 
Granville, F. R. S.,&c. Edited, 
with a brief Account of the concluding 
Years of his Life, by his youngest 
Daughter, Paulina B. Granville. 2 
vols. With a Portrait. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 32s, 

GREY (John), of Dilston. 
John Grey (of Dilston) : 

Memoirs. By Josephine E. Butler. 
New and Revised Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6d. 

GRIFFITH (Rev. T.), A.M. 

Studies of the Divine Mas- 
ter. Demy 8va Cloth, price 12s, 

GRIFFITHS (Capt Arthur). 

Memorials of Millbank,and 
Chapters in Prison History. 
With Illustrations by R. GoflF and 
the Author. 2 vols. Post8va Cloth, 
price 21s. 

QRIMLEY (Rev. H. N.), M.A. 

Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly 
on the Spiritual Body, the Unsken 
World, and the Divink Humanity. 
Second Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 6r. 

GRUNER(M. L). 
Studies of Blast Furnace 
Phenomena. Translated by L. D. 
B. Gordon, F. R. S. E. , F. G. S. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

GURNEY(Rev. Archer). 
Words of Faith and Cheer. 

A Mission of Instruction and Sugges- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Gwen: A Drama in Mono- 
logue. By the Author of the ** Epic 
of Hudes." Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, pnce 
5*. 
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HAECKEL (Prof. Ernst). 
The History of Creation. 

Translation revised by Professor E. 
Ray Lankester, M. A. , F. R. S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical 
Trees of the various groups of both 
l^ants and animals, a vols. Second 
Edition. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 32*. 

The History of the Evolu- 
tion of Man. With numerous 11- 
lustrations, a vols. Large post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3z;. 

HAK£ (A. Egmont). 
Paris Originals, with twenty 

etchings, by Leon Richeton. Large 
post 8va Cloth, price x^r. 

Halleck's International 

Law; or. Rules Regulating the 
Intercourse of States in Peace and 
War. A New Edition, revised, with 
Notes and Cases. By Sir Sherston 
Baker, Bart, a vols. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 38*. 

HARCOURT (Capt A. P. P.). 
The Shakespeare Argosy. 

Containing much of the wealth of 
Shakespeare's Wisdom and Wit, 
alphabetically arranged and classi- 
fied. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

HARDY (Thomas). 
A Pair of Blue Eyes. New 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

HARRISON (Lieut.-CoI. R.). 
The Officer's Memoran- 
dum Book for Peace and War. 
Second Edition. Oblong samo. 
roan, elastic band and pencil, price 
y. 6d. ; russia, 51. 

HAWBIS(Rev. H. R.), M.A. 

Arrows in the Air. Crown 
8vo. Second Edition. Cloth, price 6s, 
Current Coin. Materialism — 

The Devil— Crime— Drunkenness— 
Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation — 
The Sabbath. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

Speech in Season. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
gs. 

Thoughts for the Times. 

Eleventh Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price js. 6d, 



HAWEIS(Rev. H. IL,y-contmued. 
Unsectarian Family 

Prayers, for Morning and Evening 
for a Week, with short selected 
passages from the Bible. Second 
Edition. Square crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3*. 6d. 
HAWKER (Robert Stephen). 
The Poetical Works of. 

Now first collected and arranged, 
with a prefatory notice by J. G. 
Godwin. With Portrait. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price im. 
HAYMAN (H.), D.D., late Head 
Master of Rugby School. 
Rugby School Sermons. 

With an Introductory Essay on the 
Indwelling of the Holy Spirit 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6a. 
HELLWALD (Baron F. von). 
The Russians in Central 
Asia. A Critical Examination, 
down to the present time, of the 
Geography and History of Central 
Asia. Translated by Lieut-Col. 
Theodore Wircman, LL.B. Lai 
post 8vo. With Map. Clo 



price xor. 

HELVIQ Mi^orH.). 
The Operations of the Ba- 
varian Army Corps. Translated 
by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With 
Five laive Maps. In a vols. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 24^. 
Tactical Examples : Vol. I. 
The Battalion, price 15^. Vol. II. The 
Regiment and Brigade, price xos. 6d, 
Translated from the German by Col. 
Sir Lumley Graham. Wirti numerous 
Diagrams. Demy 8vo. Cloth. 

HERFORD (Brooke). 
The Story of Religion in 
England. A Book for Young Folk. 
Crown 8vQ. Cloth, price «. 

HEWLETT (Henry Q.); 
A Sheaf of Verse. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

HINTON (James). 
Life and Letters of. Edited 
by Ellice Hopkins, with an Introduc- 
tion by Sir W. W. GuU, Bart, and 
Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. 
Jeens. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, 8*. 6d, 

Chapters on the Art of 
Thinking, and other Essays. 
With an Introduction by Shadworth 
Hodgson. Edited by Cf. H. Hinton. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 8*. 6d. 
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HINTON (JsimtB)^C(mtiHMed. 
The Place of the Physician. 

To which is added Essays on the 
Law of Human Life, and on the 
Relation between Organic and 
Inorganic Worlds. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6<i. 

Physiology for Practical 

Use. By various Writers. With 50 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price tax. 6d. 

An Atlas of Diseases of the 
Membrana Tympani. With De- 
scriptive Text. FostSvo. Price;C66*. 

The Questions of Aural 
Surgery. With Illustrations, a vols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price la*. 6d. 

The Mystery of Pain. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth limp, w. 
H T. C. 
The Art of Furnishing. 

A Popular Treatise on the Principles 
of Furnishing, based on the Laws of 
Common S«ise, Requirement, and 
Picturesque Effect Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3X. 6d. 
HOCKLEY (W. B.). 
Tales of the Zenana; or, 

A NuwaVs Leisure Hours. By the 
Author of " Pandurang Hari.** With 
a Preface by Lord Stanley oi Alder- 
ley. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce 3». 

Pandurang Hari; or, Me- 
moirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of 
MahratU life sixty 3rearsu:o. With 
a Preface by Sir H. Bartle £. 
Frerc, G. C. S. I., &c New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 6x. 

HOPFBAUER (Capt^ 
The German Artillery in 
the Battlea near Mets. Based 
on the official reports of the German 
Artillery. Translated by Capt. E. 
O. HoUist With Map and Plans. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price ais. 

HOLMES (E. Q. A.X 
Poems. First and Second 
Series. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price sx, 
each. 

HOLROYD (Major W. R. M.). 
Tas-hil ul Kalam ; or, 

Hindustani made Easy. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, price 5*. 



HOOPER (Mary. 
Little Dinners: How to 
Serve them with Elegance and 
Economy. Thirteenth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 
Cookery for Invalids, Per- 
sons of Delicate Digestion, and 
Children. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
y.6d. 
Every. Day Meals. Being 

Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Sup- 
per. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

HOOPER (Mrs. O.). 
The House of Raby. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8va Qoth, 
price 3*. 6d. 

HOPKINS (Ellice). 
Life and Letters of James 
Hinton, with an Introduction by Sir 
W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait en- 
graved on Steel by C H. Jeens. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price &r. 6d. 

HOPKINS (M.). 
The Port of Refuge; or. 
Counsel and Aid to Shipmasters in 
Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown 
8vo. Second and Revised £diti<Mi. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

HORNE (William), M.A. 
Reason and Revelation : 

an Examination into the Nature and 
Contents of Scripture Revelation, as 
compared with ouer Forms of Truth. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 12s. 
HORNER (The Misses), 
Walks in Florence. A New 

and thoroughly Revised Edition, a 
vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth limp. With 
Illustrations. 

Vol. I. —Churches, Streets, and 
Palaces, los. 6d. Vol. II.— PubUc 
Galleries and Museums, s*. 

HOWARD (Mary M.). 
Beatrice Aylmer, and other 
Tales. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

HOWARD (Rev. O. B.). 
An Old Legend of St. 
Paul's. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price 

HOWELL (James). 
A Tale of the Sea, Son- 
nets, and other Poems. Fcap. 
Svo. Cloth, price ss. 
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HUGHES (Allison). 
Penelope and other Poems. 
Fcap. 8va Cloth, price 4f. 6d, 

HULL (Edmund C. P.). 
The European in India. 
With a Medical Guidb for Anglo- 
Indians. By R. R. S. Mair, M.D., 
F.R.C.S.E. Third Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Post 8vo. Qoth, 
price 6x. 

HUTCHISON (Lieut. Col. P. JA 
and Capt.G. H. MACGREQCSfR. 
Military Sketching and Re- 
connaissance. With Fifteen Plates. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, prioe 6s. Being 
the firtt Volume of Military Hand- 
books for Regimental Officers. Edited 
by Lieut.-Col. C. B. Brackbnbury, 
R.A.,A.A.G. 

IGNOTUS. 
Culmshire Folk. A Novel. 

New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price d#. 
INCHBOLDCJ.W.). 

Annus Amoris. Sonnets. 

Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 4*. 6d. 
INGELOW (Jean). 
The Little Wonder-horn. 

A Second Series of " Stories Told to 
a Child." With Fifteen Illustrations. 
Small Svo. Cloth, price 2*. 6d. 

Indian Bishoprics. By an 
Indian Churchman. Demy Svo. 6d, 

International Scientific 
Series (The). 

I. Forms of Water : A Fami- 
liar Exposition of the Origin and 
Phenomena of Glaciers. By J. 
Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 25 
Illustrations. Seventh Edition. CroMoi 
Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or. 
Thoughts on the Application of the 
Principles of *' Natural Selection " 
and ** Inheritance " to Political So- 
ciety. By Walter Bagehot Fourth 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 4*. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, 
M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With nu- 
merous Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cl«th, price 5*. 

IV Mind and Body: The Theo- 
ries of their Relation. By Alexander 
Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Sixth Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 4X. 



International Scientific 
Series {^ht)— continued, 

V. The Study of Sociology. 

By Herbert Spencer. SeventhEdition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

VI. On the Conservation of 
Energy. By Balfour Stewart, M. A., 
LLD.,F.R.S. Withi4lUustrations. 
Fifth Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or. 
Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., F.R.S., 
&c. With 130 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price ^r. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 
M.D. Thurd Edition. Oown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5X. 

- IX. The New Chemistry. By 
Professor J. P. Cooke, of the Har- 
vard University. With 31 Illustra- 
tions. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

X. The Science of Law. By 
Professor Sheldon Amos. Third 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5;. 

XI. Animal Mechanism. A 
Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. By Professor E. J. 
Marey. With X17 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price s'. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent 
and Darwinism. By Professor Os- 
car Schmidt (Strasburg University). 
With 36 Illustrations. Third Edi- 
tion. Crown Svo. Qoth, price 5*. 

XIII. The Histonr of the Con- 
flict between Religion and Sci- 
ence. By J. W. Draper, M.D., 
LL.D. Eleventh Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, prioe 5/. 

XIV. Fungi; their Nature, In- 
Huences, Usee, &c. By M. C. 
Cooke, M.A., LL.D. Edited by 
the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., 
F. L. S. With numerous Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

XV. The Chemical Effects of 
Light and Photography. By Dr. 
Hermann Yogel n^olytechnic Aca- 
demy of Bertin). With 100 Illustra- 
tions. Third and Revised Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 
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International Scientific 
Series (The) — continued. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of 
Language. By William Dwight 
Whitney, Professor of Sanskrit and 
Comparative Philology in Yale Col- 
lege, New Haven. Second £ditioa. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XVII. Money and the Mecha- 
nism of Exchange. By W. Stan- 
ly Tevons, M.A., F.R-S. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, price sr. 

XVIII. The Nature of Light : 
With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. By Dr» Eugene Lommel, 
Professor oA Phyncs m the Univer- 
sity of Erlangen. With 188 Illustra- 
tions and a table of Spectra in Chro- 
mo-lithography. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. By Monaeur Van 
Beneden, Professor of the University 
of Louvain, Correspondent of the 
Institute of France. With 83 Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. Crown 
8va Cloth, price 5*. 

XX. Fermentation. By Professor 
Sdiatzenberger, Director of the 
Chemical Laboratory at the Sor- 
bonne. With 28 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. 
By Professor Bernstein, of the Uni- 
versity of Halle. With 91 Illustnu 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8va 
Cloth, price s*. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in 
its Relation to Music. By Pro- 
fessor Pietro Blasema, of the Royal 
University of Rome. With numerous 
lUustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XXI I L Studies in Spectrum 
Analysis. By J. Norman Lockyer. 
F.R.S. With six photographic Il- 
lustrations of Spectra, and numerous 
engravings on wood. Crown 8vo. 
Second Edition. Cloth, price 6s. 6d. 

XXIV. A History of the Growth 
of the Steam Engine. By Prof. 
R. H. Thurston. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo, Cloth, price 6s. 6d. 

XXV. Education as a Science. 
By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 



International Scientific 
Series {^h^t)^€onHnued, 
Forthcoming Volumes. 
ProC W. KiNGDON Clifford, M.A. 
The First Principles of the Exact 
Sciences explained to the Non-ma- 

W. B. Carpbntbr, LL.D., F.R.S. 
The Physical Geography of the Sea. 
Sir John Lubbock, Bart., F.R.S. 
On Ants and Bees. 
ProC W. T.Thisklton Dyer, B.A., 
B.Sc Form and Habit in Flowering 
Plants. 

Prof MiCHASL Foster, M.D. Pro- 
toplasm and the Cell Thsarj. 
H. Charlton Bastlan, M.D., 
F.R.S. The Bram as an Organ of 
Mind. 

Profc A. C Ramsay, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Earth Sculpture: Hills, Vallejrs, 
Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes; 
how they were Produced, and how 
they have been Destroyed. 
P. Bert (Professor of Physiology, 
Paris][. Forms of Life and other 
Cosmical Conditions. 
Prof. T. H. Huxley. The Crayfish: 
an Introduction to the Study of 
Zoology. 

The Rev. A Secchi, D.J., late 
Director of the Observatory at Rome. 
The Stars. 

Prof. T. Rosenthal, of the Univer- 
sity of Erlangen. General Physiology 
of Muscles and Nerves. 
Prof A. DE Quatrefages, Membre 
de rinstitut The Human Race. 
Francis Galton, F.R.S. Psycho- 
metry. 

J. W. JuDD, F.R.S. The Laws of 
Volcanic Action. 

Prof. F. N. Balfour. The Em- 
bryonic Phases of Animal Life. 
J. LuYS, Physician to the Hospice 
de la Salp^trifere. The Brain and its 
Functions. With Illustrations. 
Dr. Carl Semper. Animals and 
their Conditions of Existence. 
Prof. Wurtz. Atoms and the 
Atomic Theory. 

George T. Romanes, F.L.S. Ani- 
mal Intelligence. 

Alfred W. Bennett. A Hand- 
book of Cryptogamic Botany. 
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JACKSON (T. Q.). 
Modem Gothic Architec- 
ture. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

JACOB (Maj.-Gen. Sir Q. Le 
Grand), K.C.S.I., C.B. 

Western India before and 
during the Mutinies. Pictures 
drawn from life. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 

JENKINS (E.) and RAYMOND 
OO. Esqs. 

A Legal Handbook for 
Architects, Builders, and Build- 
ing Owners. Second Edition Re- 
vised. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6j. 

JENKINS (Rev. R. C), M.A. 
The Privilege of Peter and 

the Claims of the Roman Church 
confronted with the Scriptures, the 
Councils, and the Testimony of the 
Popes themselves. Fcap. 8vo. ClotJb, 
price 3J. dd. 
JENNINGS (Mrs. Vaughan). 
Rahel : Her Life and Let- 
ters. With a Portrait from the 
Painting bv Daffinger. Square post 
8va Cloth, price 7*. (id. 

Jeroveam's Wife and other 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 

JEVONS (W. Stanley), M.A., 
F.R.S. 

Money and the Mechanism 
of Exchange. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5J. 

VolumeXVII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

JONES (Lucy). 
Puddings and Sweets. Being 

Three Hundred and Sixtjr-Five 
Receipts approved by Experience. 
Crown 8vo., price zs. td. 

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.), B.A. 

Socialism : Its Nature, its 

Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8 vo. Cloth,price ^s. 6d, 
KER (David). 
The Boy Slave in Bokhara. 

A Tale of Central Asia. With Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

The Wild Horseman of 
the Pampas. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 



KERNER (Dr. A.), Professor of 
Botany in the university of 
Innsbruck. 
Flowers and their Unbidden 

Guests. Translation edited by W. 
Oglk, M.A., M.D., and a prefatory 
letter by C. Darwin, F. R. S. With Il- 
lustrations. Sq.Svo. Cloth, price 9*. 
KIDD (Joseph), M.D. 
The Laws of Therapeutics, 

or, the Science and Art of Medicine. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price dr. 
KINAHAN(Q. Heniy>,M.R.I.A., 
&c., of her Majesty^s Geological 
Survey. 

Manual of the Geology of 
Ireland. With 8 Plates, 26 Wood- 
cuts, and a Map of Ireland, geologi- 
cally coloiured. Square 8vo. Cloth, 
rrice IKS. 
NG (Alice). 
A Cluster of Lives. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 
KING (Mrs. Hamilton). 
The Disciples. A Poem. 
Third Edition, with some Notes. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

Aspromonte, and other 
Poems. Second Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 4*. 6d. 
KINGSLEY (Charles), M.A. 
Letters and Memories of 
his Life. Edited by his Wife. 
With 2 Steel engraved Portraits and 
numerous Illustrations on Wood, and 
a Facsimile of his Handwriting. 
Thirteenth Edition, a vols. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 36*. 

%* Also a Cabinet Edition in 2 
vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 12s. 

^ All Saints' Day and other 
Sermons. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, 7J. 6d. 

True Words for Brave 

Men: a Book for Soldiers* and 
Sailors' Libraries. Fifth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price zs. 6d. 
KNIGHT (A. F. C.). 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

price $s. 
LACORDAIRE (Rev. Pfere). 
Life: Conferences delivered 
at Toulouse. A New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown8vo. Cloth, prices*. 6^. 

Lady of Lipari (The). 
A Poem in Three Cantos. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 5* . 
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LAIRD-CLOWES (W.). 
Love's Rebellion : a Poem. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. ()d. 

LAMBERT (Cowley), F.R.G.S. 
A Trip to Cashmere and 
Lad4k. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 7*. 6d. 

LAMONT (Martha MacDonald). 
The Gladiator : A Life under 

the Roman Empire in the beginning 
of the Third Century. With four 
Iliustrations by H. M. Paget. Extra 
fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price jt. 6d. 

LAYMAN N (Capt.). 
The Frontal Attack of 

Infantry. Translated by Colonel 
Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price zr. 6d. 

L. D. S. 

Letters from China and 

Japan. With Illustrated Title-page. 
Crown 8to. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

LEANDER (Richard). 
Fantastic Stories. Trans- 
lated from the German by Paulina 
B. Granville. With Eight fiiU-page 
Illustrations by M. E. Fraser-Tjrtler. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

LEE (Rev. P. G.), D.C.L. 
The Other World; or, 

Glimpses of the Supernatural. 9 vols. 
A New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
^rice i5«. 

LEE (Holme). 
Her Title of Honour. A 

Book for Girls. New Edition. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5X. 

LENOIR (J.). 

Fayoum; or, Artists in Egypt. 

A Tour with M. G^rome and others. 
With 13 Illustrations. A New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. Cloth, 
price 3*. 6d. 

LEWIS (Mary A.). 

A Rat with Three Tales. 

With Four Illustrations by Catherine 



F.Frerc. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 5*. 
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LOCKER (P.). 
London "Lyncs. A New and 

Revised Edition, with Additions and 
a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, el^ant, price dr. 

Also, an Edition for the People. 
Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price «*. 6d. 

LOCKYER G. Norman), P.R.S. 

Studies in Spectrum Ana- 
lysis ; with six photographic illus- 
trations of SpMtra, and numerous 
engravings on wood. Second Edi- 
tion. Grown 6vo. Clolh, price 6*. 6d, 
Vol. XXIII. of The International 
Seientiic Series. 

LOMMEL (Dr. E.). 

The Nature of Light : With 
a (ventral Aoeonnt of Physical Optics. 
Second Edition. With z88 lUnstra- 
tions and a Table d Spectra in 
Chromo-lithography. Second Edi- 
tion. Ckown 6vo. Qoth, {nrice it. 
Yolome XVIII. of The Interna- 
tional Scientific Series. 

LORIMBR (Peter), D.D. 
John Knox and the Church 
of England : His Work inher Pulpit, 
and lus Influence upon ho* Liturgy, 
Article^ and Parties. Demy 8vo. 
Clotk, price lax. 

iohn Wiclif and his 
ngUah Precursors, by Crerhard 
Victor Lechler. Translated from 
the German, with additional Notes. 
3 vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price aix. 

LOTHIAN (Roxburghe). 
Dante and Beatrice from 
laSa to 1390. A Romance, a vols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 94X. 

LOVER (Samuel), R.H.A. 

The Life of Samuel Lover, 
R. H. A. ; Artistic, lAtenxjt and 
Musical. Wi^ Selections firom his 
Unpublished Papera and Correspon- 
dence. By Bayle Bernard. 3 vols. 
With a Portrait. Post 8vo. Cloth, 
price 9 If. 

LUCAS (Alice). 
Translations from the 
VSTorks of Qerman Poets of the 
z^th and igth Centuries. Fciq;>. 
8vo. CSoth, price s*. 
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LYONS (R. T.), Surg.-M^i. Ben- 
gal Army. 

A Treatise on Relapsing 
Fever. PostSvo. Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 

MACAULAYQ). M.A., M.D. 
Edin. 
The Truth about Ireland: 

Tours of Observation in 1879 and 
1875. With Renuurks on Irish Public 
Questions. Being a Second Edition 
of *' Ireland in x87«," with a New 
and Supplementary Preface. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. td, 

MAC CLINTOCK a..\ 
Sir Spangle and the Dingy 

Hen. Illustrated. Square crown 
8vo.* price or. 6^. 
MAC DONALD (G.). 
Malcolm. With Portrait of 
the Author engraved on Steel. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Price 6*. 

The Marquis of Lossie. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6#. 

St. George and St. Michael. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 6*. 
MAC KENNA (S. J.). 
Plucky Fellows. A Book 
for Boys. With Six Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. dd. 

At School with an Old 

Dragoon. With Six Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

MACLACHLAN (A. N. C), M.A. 
William Augustus, Duke 
of Cumberland : being a Sketch of 
his Military Life and Character, 
chiefly as exhibited in the General 
Orders of His Royal Highness, 
1745 — 1747. With Illustrations. Post 
8vo. Cloth, price 15*. 

MACNAUGHT (Rev. John). 
Ccena Domini: An Essay 

on the Lord's Supper, its Primi- 
tive Institution, Apostolic Uses, 
and Subsequent History. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 141. 

MAQNUSSON (Eirikr), M.A., 
and PALMER (E.H.), M.A. 
Johan Ludvig Runeberg's 
Lyrical Songs, Idylls and Epi- 
grams. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price 5*. 



MAIR (R. S.), M.D., P.R.C.S.B. 
The Medical Guide for 

Anglo-Indians. Being a Compen- 
dium of Advice to Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation 
and Regulation of Health. With a 
Supplement on the Management of 
Children in India. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Limp cloth, price 3*. (id, 

MALDEN (H. E. and E. E.) 
Princes and Princesses. 

Illustrated. Small crown 8 vo. Cloth, 
price 2f . td. 
MANNING (His Eminence Car- 
dinal). 
Essays on Religion and 

Literature. By various Writers. 
Third Series. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price lor. (td. 

The Independence of the 

Holy See, with an Appendix con- 
taining the Papal Allocution and a 
translation. Cr. 8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

The True Story of the 
Vatican Council. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5J. 
MAREY (E. J.). 

Animal Mechanics. A 

Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. With 117 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

Volume XI. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

MARRIOTT (M^.-Qen. W. P.), 
C.S.I. 
A Grammar of Political 

Economy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6j. 

Master Bobby : a Tale. By 
the Author of " Christina North." 
With Illustrations by E. H. Bell. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price -^s-td. 

MASTERMAN (J.). 
Worth Waiting for. A New 

Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3*. 6</. 

MAUDSLEY (Dr. H.). 
Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

Volume VIII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 
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M AUQHAN (W. C). 
The Alps of Arabia; or, 

Travels through Egypt, Sinai, Ara- 
bia, and the Holy I^nd. With Map. 
Second Edition. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5J. 
MAURICE (C. E.). 
Lives of English Popular 
Leaders. No. i.— Stephen Lang- 
ton. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ^s.(id, 
No. a.— Tyler, Ball, and Old- 
CASTLB. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

Mazzini (Joseph). 
A Memoir. By E. A. V. Two 
Photographic Portraits. Second 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
5*. 

MEDLBY(Lieut.-Col.J.Q.),R.£. 
An Autumn Tour in the 
United States and Canada. 
Crown Svo. CloUi, price 5; . 

MEREDITH (Qeorfire). 
The Ordeal of Richard Fe- 

vercl . A History of Father and Son. 
Inonevol. with Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price dr. 
MICKLETHWAITE Q, T.), 
F.S.A. 
Modem Parish Churches : 

Their Plan, Design, and Furniture. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 7; . 6d, 

MIDDLETON (The Lady). 
Ballads. Square i6mo. Cloth, 
price 3«. 6d, 

MILLER (Edward). 
The History and Doctrines 
of Irvinrism ; or^ the so-called Ca- 
tholic and Apostolic Church, a vols. 
Large post Svo. Cloth, price 25*. 

MILLER (Robert). 
The Romance of Love. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price ss. 

MILNE (James). 
Tables of Exchange for the 

Conversion of Stirling Money into 
Indian and Ceylon Currency, at 
Rates from xs. Zd. to zr. 3^. per 
Rupee. Second Edition. Demy 
Svo. Qoth, price ;^ 2 2j. 

M IV ART (St. George), F.R.S. 

Contemporary Evolution : 

An Essay on some recent Social 
Changes. Post Svo. Cloth, price 



MOCKLER (B.). 
A Grammar of the Baloo- 
chee Language, as it is spoken in 
Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the 
Persia- Arabic and Roman characters. 

.Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

MOFFAT (Robert Scott). 
The Economy of Consump- 
tion; an Omitted Chapter in Political 
Economy, with special reference to 
the Questions of Commercial Crises 
and the Policy of Trades Unions ; and 
with Reviews of the Theories of Adam 
Smith, Ricardo, J. S. MiU, Fawcett, 
&C. Demy Svo. Cloth, price iSj. 

The Principles of a Time 

Policy : being an Exposition of a 
Method of Settling Disputes between 
Employers and Employed in regard 
to Time and Wa^es, by a simple Pro- 
cess of Mercantile Barter, without 
recourse to Strikes or Locks-out 
Reprinted from **The Economy of 
Consumption," with a Preface and 
Appendix containing Observations on 
some Reviews of that book, and a Re- 
criticism of the Theories of Ricardo 
and J. S. Mill on Rent, Value, and 
Cost of Production. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 
MOLTKE (Field-Marshal Von). 
Letters from Russia. 

Translated by Robina Napier. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 
MOORE (Rev. D.), M.A. 
Christ and His Church. 

By the Author of " The Age and the 
Gospel," &c. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 3f. 6d, 
MORE (R. Jasper). 
Under the Balkans. Notes 

of a Visit to the District of Philip- 
popolis in 1S76. With a Map and 
Illustrations from Photographs. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6*. 
MORELL (J. R.). 

Euclid Simplified in Me- 
thod and Language. Being a 
Manual of Geometry. Compiled from 
the most important French Works, 
approved by the University of Paris 
and the Mmister of Public Instruc- 
tion. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 2f. 6<f. 
MORICE (Rev. F. D.), M.A. 
The Olympian and Pythian 
pdes of Pindar. A New Transla- 
tion in English Verse. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 7*. 6d, 
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MORLEY (Susan). 
Margaret Chetwynd. A 

Novel. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 
MORSE (E. S.), Ph.D. 

First Book of Zoology. 

With numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price cs. 

MORSHEAD (E. D. A.) 
The Agamemnon of ^s- 
chylus. Translated into English 
verse. With an Introductory Essay. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price sj. 

MUSGRAVE (Anthony). 
Studies in Political Eco- 
nomy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

NAAKE (J. T.). 
Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

From Russian, Servian, Polish, and 
Bohemian Sources. WiUi Four Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 
NEWMAN (J. H.), D.D. 

Characteristics from the 

\Vritings of. Being Selections 
from his various Works. Arranged 
with the Author's personal approval. 
Third Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 
V A Portrdt of the Rev. Dr. J. H. 
Newman, mounted for framing, can 
be had, price 2S. 6d, 
NEW WRITER (A). 
Songs of Two Worlds. 

Fourth Edition. Complete in one 
volume with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 
The Epic of Hades. Seventh 
and finally revised Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 
NICHOLAS (Thomas), Ph.D., 
F.G.S. 
The Pedigree of the English 

People: an Argument, Historical 
and Scientific, on the Formation and 
Growth of the Nation, tracing Race- 
admixture in Britain from the earliest 
times, with especial reference to the 
incorporation of the Celtic Abori- 
gines. Fifth Edition. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price t6s. 
NICHOLSON (Edward B.), Li- 
brarian of the London Institution. 

The Christ Child, and other 
Poems. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 
is.6d. 
NOAKE (Major R. Compton). 
The Bivouac ; or, Martial 
Lyrist, with an Appendix— Advice to 
the Soldier. Fcap.8vo. Price 5r.&/. 



NOBLE (J. A.). 
The Pelican Papers. 

Reminiscences and Remains of a 
Dweller in the Wilderness. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

NORMAN PEOPLE (The). 
The Norman People, and 

their Existing^ Descendants in the 
British Dominions and the United 
States of America. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2is. 

N ORRIS (Rev. Alfred). 
The Inner and Outer Life 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, 
Organization, &c. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. DemySvo. 
Cloth, price X2S. 

NOTREGE (John), A.M. 
The Spiritual Function of 
a Presbyter in the Church of 
England. Crown 8vo. Cloth, red 
edges, price 3^. 6d, 

Nuces : Exercises on the 
Syntax of the Public School 
Latin Primer. New Edition in 
Three Parts. Crown 8vo. Each is. 
\* The Three Parts can also be 
had bound together in cloth, price 3^ . 

O'BRIEN (Charlotte G.). 
Light and Shade. 2 vols. 

Crown 8vo. Qoth, gilt tops, price 

I2S. 

O'MEARA (Kathleen). 
Frederic Ozanam, Professor 
of the Sorbonne ; His Life and 
Works. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price js. 6d, 

Oriental Sporting Magazine 
(The). 

A Reprint of the first 5 Volumes, 
in 2 Volumes. Demy 8vo. Qoth, 
price aSs. 

PALGRAVE (W. Gifford). 
Hermann Agha ; An Eastern 

Narrative. Third and Cheapter Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s 

PANDURANQ HARI ; 
Or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. 

With an Introductory Preface by Sir 
H. Bartie E. Frere, G.CS.L, CR 
CkowB Sva Price 6r. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



33 



A List of 



PARKER (Joseph), D.D. 
The Paraclete: An Essay 
on the Personality and Ministry of 
the Holy Ghost, with some reference 
to current discussions. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price laj. 

PARR (Harriet). 
Echoes of a Famous Year. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 8*. td, 
PARSLOE (Joseph). 
Our Railways : Sketches, 
Historical and Descriptive. With 
Practical Information as to Fares, 
Rates, &c., and a Chapter on Rail- 
way Reform. Crown Svo. Cloth, 

pS!tTISON (Mrs. Mark). 
The Renaissance of Art in 

France. With Nineteen Steel 
Engravings, a vols. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price 32*. 
PAUL (C. Kegan). 
Mary Wollstonecraft. 

Letters to Imlay. With Prefatory 
Memoir by, and Two Portraits in 
eau forte, by Anna Lea Memtt. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s, 

Goethe's Faust. A New 

Translation in Rime. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price d*. 

William Godwin : His 
Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of Uie 
Handwriting of Godwin and his 
Wife, a vols. Square post Svo. 
Cloth, price 28*. ^ ^ 

The Genius of Christianity 

Unveiled. Being Essays by William 
Godwin never before published. 
Edited, with a Preface, by C. 



by C. 
Cloth, 



Kegan' Paul Crown Svo. 

price 7*. 6tf. 
PAUL (Margaret Agnes). 

Gentle and Simple : A Story. 

a vols. Crown Svo. Cloth, gilt tops, 

price 12*. 
%* Also a Cheaper Edition m one 

vol. with Frontispiece. Crown Svo. 

Cloth, price ds. 
PAYNE (John). ^ ^ ,^ 

Songs of Life and Death. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 
PAYNE (Prof. J. F.). 
Lectures on Education. 

Price 6d. each. 

II. FrObel and the Kmdergarten 

System. Second Edition. 



PAYNE (Prof. J. ¥.y-continued. 
A Visit to German Schools : 
Elementary Schools in Ger- 
many. Notes of a Professional Tour 
to inspect some of the Kindergartens, 
Primary Schools, Public Girls' 
Schools, and Schools for Technical 
Instruction in Hamburgh, Berlin, 
Dresden, Weimar, Gotha, Eisenach, 
in the autumn of 1874. With Critical 
Discussions of the General Principles 
and Practice of Kindergartens and 
other Schemes of Elementary Edu- 
cation. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
AS. 6d. 

PEACOCKE (Georgiana). 
Rays from the Southern 

Cross : Poems. Crown Svo. With 
Sixteen Full-page Illustrations 
by the Rev. P. Walsh. Cloth elegant, 
price 10*. 6d. 
PELLETAN (E.). 

The Desert Pastor, Jean 

Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French. By Colonel E. P. De 
L'Hoste. With a Frontispiece. New 
Edition. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 
3*. 6d. 
PEN NELL (H. Cholmondeley). 
Pegasus Resaddled. By 

the Author of " Puck on Pegasus," 
&c. &c. With Ten Full-page Illus- 
trations by George Du Maurier. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 4to. Cloth 
elegant, price w. 6d. 
PENRICE (Maj. J.)t B.A. 
A Dictionary and Glossary 

oftheKo-ran. With copious Gram- 
matical References and Explanations 
of the Text. 4to. Cloth, price aij. 
PERCIVAL (Rev. P.). 
Tamil Proverbs, with their 
English Translation. Containing 
upwards of* Six Thousand Proverbs. 
Third Edition. Demy Svo. Sewed, 

pisC^EL (Dr. Oscar). 

The Races of Man and 

their Geographical Distribution. 

Large crown Svo. Cloth, price gs. 
PETTIGREW (J. Bell), M.D., 

P R S 

Animal Locomotion; or, 

Walking, Swimming, and ¥\yvaa^. 
With 130 Illustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume VII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 
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PFEIFFER (Emily). 
Quarterman's Grace, and 
other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

Glan Alarch: His Silence 

and- Song. A Poem. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price 61. 

Gerard's Monument, and 
other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 
Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

PIQGOT (J.), P.S.A., F.R.G.S. 
Persia — Ancient and Mo- 
dem. Post8vo. Qoth, price lof. 6</. 

PINCHES (Thomas), M.A. 
Samuel Wilbcrforce: Faith 
— Service — Recompense. Three 
Sermons. With a Portrait of Bishop 
Wilberforc^ (after a Photograph by 
Charles Watkins). Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4J. td» 

PLAYFAIR (Lieut. -Col.), Her 
Britannic Majesty's Consul-General 
in Algiers. 

Travels in the Footsteps of 
Bruce in Algeria and Tunis. 
Illustrated by facsimiles of Bruce's 
original Drawings, Photographs, 
Maps, &c. Royal 4to. Cloth, 
bevelled boards, gilt leaves, price 

POOR (Henry V.). 

Money and its Laws, em- 
bracing a History of Monetary 
Theories and a History of the Cur- 
rencies of the United States. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 2Xf. 

POUSHKIN (A. S.). 

Russian Romance. 

Translated from the Tales of Belldn, 
&c. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer {tUe 
Mouravieff). Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 7X. 6tf. 
POWER (H.). 
Our Invalids : How shall 
we Employ and Amuse Them ? 
Fcap. Svo. Qoth, price or. 6(/. 

POWLETT (Lieut. N.), R.A. 

Eastern Legends and 
Stories in Enp^lish Verse. Cvoini 
Svo. Clodi, pnce 5*. 



PRESBYTER. 
Unfoldings of Christian 

Hope. An Essay showing that the 
Doctrine contained in the Damna- 
tory Clauses of the Creed commonly 
called Athanasian is imscriptural. 
Small crown Svo. Cloth, price 4*. f>d, 

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy). 

Currency and Banking. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6f . 

Chapters on Practical Poli- 
tical Economy. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered before 
the University of Oxford. Large 
post Svo. Q(^ price isx. 

PROCTOR (Richard A.), B.A. 
Our Place among Infinities. 

A Series of Essa3rs contrasting our 
little abode in space and time with 
the Infinities around us. To which . 
are added Essa3rs on ** Astrology," 
and "The Jewish Sabbath." • "mrd 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 
6f. 

The Expanse of Heaven. 

A Series of Essays on the Wonders 
of the Firmament. With a Fronds- 
piece. Fourth Edition. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6j. 

Proteus and Amadeus. A 

Correspondence. Edited by Aubrey 
DeVere. Crown Svo. Cloth, price sr. 

PUBLIC SCHOOLBOY. 
The Volunteer, the Militia- 
man, and the Regular Soldier. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Punjaub (The) and North 

Western Frontier of India. By an 
old Punjaubee. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5X. 

RAM (James). 
The Philosophy of War. 
Small crown Svo. Cloth, price 3;. 6^. 

RAVENSHAW Qohn Henry), 
B.C.S. 

Gaur: Its Ruins and In- 
scriptions. Edited with consider- 
able additions and alterations by his 
Widow. With forty-four photo- 
graphic illustrations and twenty-five 
&io«imiles of Inscriptions. Super 
royal 4to. Cloth, 3^ sjr. &£ 
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READ (Carveth). 
On the Theory of Logic : 

An Essay. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

REANEY (Mrs. O. S.). 
Blessing and Blessed; a 

Sketch of Girl Life. With a frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ss. 

Waking and Working ; or, 
from Girlhood to Womanhood. 
With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price $$. 

Just Anyone, and other 

Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price xs. td. 

Sunshine Jenny and other 

Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, price \s, td, 

Sunheam Willie, and other 
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Qoth, price zx. 6d, 

RHOADES (James). 
Timoleon. A Dramatic Poem. 
Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 5x. 

RIBOT (Prof. Th.). 

English Psychology. Se- 
cond Edition. A Revised and Cor- 
rected Translation from the latest 
French Edition. Large post 8va 
Qoth, price 9; . 

Heredity : A Psychological 
Studv on its Phenomena, its Laws, 
its Oiuses, and its Conse<]uences. 
Large crown 8va Cloth, price gr. 

RINK (Chevalier Dr. Henry). 
Greenland : Its People and 

its Products. By the Chevalier 
Dr. Hbnry Rink, President of the 
Greenland Board of Trade. With 
sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the 
Eskimo, and a Map. Edited by Dr. 
Robert Brown. Crown Svo. Price 

lOf. td. 

ROBERTSON (The Late Rev. 
P. W.), M.A., of Brighton. 

Notes on Genesis. Thiid 
Edition. Crown 8vo., price 5*. 



ROBERTSON (The Late Rev. F. 
V7 .)— continued. 

Sermons. Four Series. Small 
crown Svo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. each. 

Expository Lectures on 
St. Paul's Epistles to the Co- 
rinthians. A New Edition. Small 
crown Svo. Cloth, price s*. 
Lectures and Addresses, 

with other literary remains. A New 
Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tenny- 
son's *• In Memoriam." (Dedi- 
cated by Permission to the Poet- 
Laureate.) Fcap. Svo. Qoth, price 3X. 

The Education of the 
Human Race. Translated from 
the German of Gotthold Ephnum 
Lessing. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 
3f . 6d. 

Life and Letters. Edited by 

the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A., 
Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. 

I. 3 vols., uniform with the Ser- 
mons. With Steel Portrait Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

II. Library Edition, in Demy Svo., 
with Two Steel Portraits. Cloth, 
price Z2J. 

III. A Popular Edition, in one vdL 
Cvown Svo. Cloth, price 6*. 

The above Works can also he had 
half-bound in morocco. 
%* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. 
Robertson^ mounted for framing, can 
be had, price 31. 6dl 
ROBINSON (A. Mary P.). 
A Handful of Honey- 
suckle. Fcap. Svo. Qoth, price 

RO DWELL (Q. P.), P.R.A.S., 
F.C.S. 

Etna: a History of the 
Mountain and its Eruptions. 

With Maps and Illustrations. Square 
Svo. Cloth, price 9*. 
ROSS (Mrs. E.), (''Nelsie Brook"). 
Daddy's Pet. A Sketch 
from Humble Life. With Six Illus- 
trations. Royal i6mo. Cloth, price 

RUSSELL (Ms^or Frank S.). 
Russian Wars with Turkey, 
Past and Present. With Two Maps. 
Second Edition. Oown8vo.,price 6«. 
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RUTHERFORD (John). 
The Secret History of the 
Fenian Conspiracy; its Origin, 
Objects, and Ramifications. 2 vols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price i&r. 

SADLER (S. W.), R.N. 
The African Cruiser. A 

Midshipman's Adventures on the 
West Coast With Three Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3J. td. 
SAMAROW (G.). 
For Sceptre and Crown. A 

Romance of the Present Time. 
Translated by Fanny Wormald. a 
vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 15*. 
SAUNDERS (Kathcrinc). 
Gideon's Rock, and other 
Stories. Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 6j. 
Joan Merry weather,and other 
Stories. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6j. 

Margaret and Elizabeth. 
A Story of the Sea. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6f . 
SAUNDERS (John). 
Israel Mort, Overman : 
a Story of the Mine. Crown Svo. 
Price 6j. 

Hirell. With Frontispiece. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3*. (>d. 

Abel Drake's Wife. With 

Frontispiece. Crown Sva Cloth, 
price 3*. td. 
8CHELL (Maj. von). 
The Operations of the 
First Army under Qcn. von 
Ooeben. Translated by Col C H. 
von Wright Four Maps. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price gj. 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Gen. von 
Steinmetz. Translated by Captain 
E. O. Hollist. Demy Svo. Cloth, 
price 10*. td. 
8CHELLENDORP (Maj.-Oen. 
B. von). 
The Duties of the General 

Staff. Translated from the German 
by Lieutenant Hare. Vol. I. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, lof. td, 
8CHERFF (M^. W. von). 
Studies in the New In- 
fantrv Tactics. Parts I. and II. 
Translated from the German by 
Colonel Lumley Graham. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 



SCHMIDT (Prof. Oscar). 
The Doctrine of Descent 
and Darwinism. With 26 Illus- 
trations. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price w. 

Volume XII. of The Internationa] 
Scientific Series. 

SCHUTZENBERGER(Prof.F.). 
Fermentation. With Nu- 
merous Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 51. 

Volume XX. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SCOTT (Patrick). 
The Dream and the Deed, 

and other Poems. Fcap. Sva Cloth, 
price 5J. 

SCOTT (W. T.). 
Antiquities of an Essex 

Parish ; or. Pages from the History 
of Great Dunmow. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 5*. Sewed, 4*. 

SCOTT (Robert H.). 
Weather Charts and Storm 
Warning^s. Illustrated. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 3^. 6</. 

Seeking his Fortune, and 
other Stories. With Four Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3f.6</. 

SENIOR (N. W.). 
Alexis De Tocqueville. 

Correspondence and Conversaticms 
with Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to 
1S59. Edited by M. C M. Simpson. 
3 vols. Large post Svo. Cloth,price 2i«. 

Journals Kept in France 
and Italy. From Z84S to 1853. 
With a Sketch of the Revolution of 
1848. Edited by his Daughter, M. 
C. M. Simpson, a vols. Post Svo. 
Cloth, price 34J. 

Seven Autumn Leaves from 
Fairyland. Illustrated with Nine 
Etchmgs. Square crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 3*. td. 

SHADWELL (Maj.-Gen.), C.B. 
Mountain Warfare. Illus- 
trated by the Campaign of 1799 in 
Switzerland. Being a Translation 
of the Swiss Narrative compiled from 
the Works of the Archduke Charles, 

^omini, and others. Also of Notes 
y General H. Dufour on the Cam- 
paign of the Valtelline in 1635. With 
Appendix, Maps, and Introductory 
Remarks. Demy Svo. Cloth, price z6f. 
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SHAKSPEARE (Charles). 
Saint Paul at Athens: 

Spiritual Christianity in Relation to 
some Aspects of Modem Thought. 
Nine Sermons preached at St. Ste- 
phen'! Church, We«tboume Park. 
With Preface by the Rev. Canon 
Farrar. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 51. 

SHAW (Flora L.). 
Castle Blair: a Story of 
Youthful Livei. i vols. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, Kilt lop«, price iM. Also, an 
edition in one vol. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

SHELLEY (Lady). 
Shelley Memorials from 
Authentic Sources. With (now 
first printed) an £»say on Christian- 
ity by Percy Bysshe Shelley. With 
Portrait Third Edition. Crown 
Bvo. Cloth, price 5*. 

SHERMAN (Gen. W. T.). 
Memoirs of General W. 
T. Sherman, Commander of the 
Federal Forces in the American Civil 
War. By Himself, a vols. With 
Map. Demy 8vo Cloth, price 24*. 
Copvrighi Englitk Edition. 

SHILLITO (Rev. Joseph). 
Womanhood : its Duties, 
Temptations, and Privilege*. A Book 
for Young Women. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Price 3*. (d. 

SHIPLEY (Rev. Orby), M.A. 
Principles of the Faith in 
Relation to Sin. Topics for 
Thought in Times of Retreat. 
Eleven Addreste*. With an Intro- 
duction on the neglect of Dogmatic 
Theology in the Church of England, 
and a Postscript on his leaving the 
Church of England. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price iM. 

Church Tracts, or Studies 
in Modem Problems. By various 
Writers. 9 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

^ice 5*. each. 
UTE (Richard), M.A. 
A Discourse on Truth. 
Large Post 8vo. Cloth, pri«« gr. 
S MEDLEY (M. B.). 
Boarding-out and Pauper 
Schools for Girls. Crovm Bvo. 
Cloth, price 31. 6</. 
SMITH(Edward), M.D., LL.B., 
F.R.S. 

Health and Disease, as In- 
fluenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and 
other Cychcal Changes in the Human 
System. A New Edition. PostSvo. 
Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 



SMITH (Edward), M.D.,LL.B., 
Y .^.^.— continued. 
Foods. Profusely Illustrated. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5J. 

Volume III. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Practical Dietary for 
Families, Schools, and the La- 
bouring Classes. A New Edition. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. (id. 

Tubercular Consumption 
in its Early and Remediable 
Stages. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Ooth, price 6*. 

SMITH (Hubert). 
Tent Life with English 
Gipsies in Norway. With Five 
full-page Engravings and Thirty-one 
smaller Illustrations by Whymper 
and others, and Map of the Country 
showing Routes. Third Edition. 
Revised and Corrected. Post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3». 

Songs of Two Worlds. By 
the Author of " The Epic of Hades." 
Fourth Edition. Complete in one 
Volume, with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price ^s. 6d. 

Songs for Music. 

By Four Friends. Square crown 
8vo. Cloth, price m. 
Containing song^ by Reginald A. 
Gatty, Stephen H. Gatty, Greville 
J. Chester, and Juliana Ewing. 
SPENCER (Herbert). 
The Study of Sociology. 

Seventh Edition. Crown 8va CloUi, 
price 5*. 

Volume V. of The International 
Scientific Series. 
SPICER (H.). 
Otho*s Death Wager. A 

Dark Page of History Illustrated. 
In Five Acte. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 
STAPLETON (John). 
The Thames : A Poem. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 
STEPHENS (Archibald John), 
LL.D. 
The Folkestone Ritual 

Case. The Substance of the Arg[u- 
ment delivered before the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council. On 
behalf of the Respondents. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, i»ice 6s. 
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STEVENSON (Robert Louis). 
An Inland Voyage. With 

Frontispiece by Walter Crane. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6d. 

STEVENSON (Rev. W. F.). 
Hymns for the Church and 

Home. Selected and Edited by the 
Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The most complete Hymn Book 
published. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three 
Parts:— I. For Public Worship.— 
II. For Family and Private Worship. 
-III. For Children. 
\* Published in various forms and 
Prices, the latter ranging from Zd. 
tots. Lists and /uil particulars 
will be furnished on application to 
the Publishers. 

STEWART (Prof. Balfour), M.A., 
LL.D., F.R.S. 

On the Conservation of 

Energy. Fifth Edition. With 
Fourteen Engravings. Oown 8vo. 
Cloth, price «/. 

Volume VI. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

STONEHEWBR (Agnes). 
Monacella : A Legend of 

North Wales. A Poem. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3*. td. 

STORR (Francis), and TURNER 
(Hawes). 
Canterbury Chimes ; or, 

Chaucer Tales retold to Children. 
With Illustrations from the EUes- 
mereMS. Extra Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, 
price 3*. dd. 

STRETTON (Hesba). Author of 
"Jessica's First Prayer." 

Michel Lorio's Cross, and 
other Stories. With Two Illustra- 
tions. Royal z6mo. Cloth, price i«.6</. 
The Storm of Life. With 
Ten Illustrations. Twenty-firstThou- 
sand. Royal i6mo. CIoth,price \s. 6d. 
The Crew of the Dolphin. 
Illustrated. Foiuteenth Thousand. 
Royal i6mo. Cloth, price is. 6d. 
Cassy. Thirty-eighth Thou- 
sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price is. 6d, 

The King's Servants. 

Forty-third Thousand. With Eight 
Illustrations. Royal i6mo. Cloth, 
price IS. 6d. 



STRETTON iHesbA)-continued. 
Lost Gip. Fifty-ninth Thou- 
sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price is. 6d. 
%* Also a handsomely bound Edi- 
tion, luitk Twelve Illustrations, 
Price M. dd. 

David Lloyd's Last Will. 

With Four Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo., price m. td. 

The Wonderful Life. 

Thirteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price or. td. 

A Man of His Word. 

With Frontispiece. Royal i6mo. 
Limp cloth, price td. 

A Night and a Day. With 
Frontispiece. Twelfth Thousand. 
Royal i6mo. Limp cloth, price td. 
Friends till Death. With 
Illtstrations and Frontisoiece. 
Twenty-foMrth lliouiand. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price \s. td.\ limp 
cloth, price td. 

Two Christmas Stories. 

With Frontispiece. Twenty-first 
Thousand. Royal z6mo. Limp 
cloth, price td. 

Michel Lorio's Cross, and 

Left Alone. With Frontispiece. 
Fifteenth Thousand. Royal z6mo. 
Limp cloth, price td. 
Old Transome. With 

Frontispiece. Sixteenth Thousand. 

Royal i6mo. Limp cloth, price 6</. 

%• Taken firom "The King's 

Servants." 

The Worth of a Baby, and 
how Apple-Trce Court was 
won. With Frontispiece. Nineteenth 
Thousand. Royal z6ma Limp 
cloth, price td. 

Through a Needle's Eye: 

a Story. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
gilt top, price Z3J. 

STUBBS (Lieut-Colonel F. W.) 
The Regiment of Bengal 

Artillery. The History of its 
Organization, Equipment, and War 
Services. Compiled from Published 
Works, Official Records, and various 
Private Sources. With numerous 
Maps and Illustrations. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price au . 
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STUMM (Lieut. Hueo), German 
Military Attach^ to the Khivan Ex- 
pedition. 

Russia's advance East- 
ward. Based on the Official Reports 
of. Translated bv Capt. C. E. H. 
Vincent. With Map. Crown 8va 
Cloth, price 6j. 
SULLY (JamesX M.A. 
Sensation and Intuition. 

Demy 8vo. Cloth, price lof . td. 
Pessimism : a Histoiy and 
a Criticism. Demy 8vo. Price 14*. 

Sunnyland Stories. 

By the Author of ** Aunt Mary's Bran 
Pie." Illustrated. Small Eva Qoth, 
price 3f . fid. 

Supernatural in Nature, The. 

A Verification by FreeUse of Science. 

Demy Svo. Cloth, price x^r. 
Sweet Silvery Sayings of 

Shakespeare. Crown 8va Cloth 

gilt, price ^s. 6d, 
SYME (David). 

Outlines of an Industrial 

Science. Second Edition. Crown 

8vo. Qoth, price 6s, 

Tales of the Zenana. 
Bv the Author of ** Pandurang 
Harl" 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3W. 

TAYLOR (Rev. J. W. A.), M.A. 
Poems. Fcap. Svo. Cloth, 

price 5*. 
TAYLOR (Sir H.). 
Works Complete. Author's 
Edition, in 5 vols. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6*. each. 

Vols. I. to III. containing the 
Poetical Works, Vols. IV. and V. 
the Prose Works. 

TAYLOR (Col. Meadows), C.S.I., 
M.R.I.A. 
A Noble Queen : a Romance 

of Indian History. 3 vols. Crown 
8vo. Cloth. 

Seeta. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

Goth. 

The Confessions of a Thug. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 
Tara : a Mahratta Tale. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, lurice 6s, 



TELFER (1. Buchan), P.R.G.S., 
Commander, R.N. 

The Crimea and Trans- 
Caucasia. With numerous Illus- 
trations and Maps.^ 2 vols. Medium 
8vo. Second Edition. Cloth, price 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 
The Imperial Library Edi- 
tion. Complete in 7 vols. Demy8vo. 
Cloth, ^rice £3 13*. 6d. ; in Rox- 
burgh binding, £4 js. 6d, 

Author's Edition. Complete 
in 6 Volumes. Post8vo. Cloth gilt ; 
or half-morocco, Roxburgh style : — 

Vol. I. Early Poems, and 

English Idylls. Price 6s. ; Rox- 
burgh, 7*. 6d. 

Vol. II. Locksley Hall, 
Lucretius, and other Poems. 
Price 6*. ; Roxburgh, 7*. 6d. 

Vol. III. The IdyUs of 
the King {Complete). Price 7*. 6d.'j 
Roxburgh, 9^ . 

Vol. IV. The Princess, 
and Maud. Price 6f.; Roxburgh, 
7*. 6d, 

Vol. V. Enoch Arden, 
and In Memoriam. Price 6s. ; 
Roxburgh, 7; . 6d. 

Vol. VI. Dramas. Price 71. ; 

Roxburgh, Zs. 6d. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 vols. 

Each with Frontispiece. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2j. 6d. each. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 vols. Com- 
plete in handsome Ornamental Case. 
32X. 

Pocket Volume Edition. 
13 vols. In neat case, 36*. Ditto, 
ditto. Extra cloth gilt, in case, ^u. 
The Royal Edition. Com- 
plete in one vol. Cloth, idr. Cloth 
extra, i8r. Roxburgh, half morocco, 
price 20*. 

The Guinea Edition. Com- 
plete in Z2 vols., neatly bound and 
enclosed in box. Cloth, price 21*. 
French morocco, price 31J. 6d. 

The Shilling Edition of the 

Poetical and Dramatic Works, in 12 
vols., pocket size. Price zx. each. 
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TENNYSON (AUredy-ctmtintttd . 
The Crown Edition. Com- 
plete in one vol., strongly bound in 
cloth, price 6s. Cloth, extra gilt 
leaves, price 7*. 6d. Roxburgh, 
half morocco, price Ss. 6d, 

%• Can also be had in a variety 
of other bindings. 

Original Editions : 
Poems. Small 8vo. Cloth, 

price 6*. 

Maud, and other Poems. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d, 
The Princess. Small 8vo. 

Cloth, price y. 6c/. 

Idylls of the King. Small 

8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Idylls of the King. Com- 
plete. Small 8va Cloth, price 6*. 
The Holy Grail, and other 
Poems. Sxnall Bva Cloth, price 
AS.ed. 

Gareth and Lsmette. Small 
8va QoA, price 3*. 
Enoch Arden, &c. Small 
8va Cloth, price 3^. 6d. 
In Memoriam. Small Svo. 

Cloth, price 4J. 

Queen Mary. A Drama. 

New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price ts. 

Harold. A Drama. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price dr. 

Selections from Tenny- 
son's Works. Super royal z6mo. 
Cloth, price 3*. 6iL Cloth gilt extra, 
price 4J. 

Songs from Tennyson's 
Works. Super royal i6mo. Cloth 
extra, price 3X. 6d. 

Also a cheap edition. z6mo. 
Clodi, price 2j. 6d, 

Idylls of the King, and 

other Poems. Illustrated by Julia 
Maigarct Cameron, a vols. Folio. 
Hal^bound morocco, cloth sides, 
price £6 6s. each. 

Tennyson for the Young and 

for Recitation. Specially arranged. 
Fcap. 8vo. Price w. 6d. 

Tennyson Birthday Book. 

Edited by Emily Shakespear. 32mo. 
Clo^ limp, 2^. ; cloth extra, 3^ . 



THOMAS (Moy). 

A Fight for Life. With 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 

price 3*. 6d. 
THOMPSON (Alice C). 

Preludes. A Vokime of 

Poems. Illustrated by Elizabeth 
Thompson (Painter of "The Roll 
Call "X 8vo. Cloth, price js. 6d. 

THOMPSON (Rev. A. S.). 
Home Words for Wan- 
derers. A Volume of Sermons. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

THOMSON (J. TumbuU). 
Social Problems ; or, an In- 
quiry into the Law of Influences. 
With Diagrams. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 10*. 6d. 

Thoughts in Verse. 

Small Crown Svo. Cloth, price xs. 6d. 
THRING (Rev. Godfrev), B.A. 

H3rmns and Sacrea Lyrics. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price ss. 
THURSTON (Prof. R. H.). 

A History of the Growth 

of the Steam Engine. With 

numerous Illustrations. Second 

Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

6*. 6d. 
TODD (Herbert), M.A. 

Arvan; or, The Story of the 

Sword. A Poem. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 

price 7*. 6d. 
TODHUNTER (Dr. J.) 

Alcestis : A Dramatic Poem. 

Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price ss. 

Laurella ; and other Poems. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 6d, 

TRAHERNE (Mrs. A.). 
The Romantic Annals of 
a Naval Family. A New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

TURNER (Rev. C. Tennyson). 
Sonnets, Lyrics, and Trans- 
lations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
AS.6d. 

T YN D ALL (John), LL. D., F. R.S. 
Forms of Water. A Fami- 
liar Exposition of the Origin and 
Phenomena of Glaciers. With 
Twenty-five Illustrations. Seventh 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 
Volume I. of The Internationa 
Scientific Series. 
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VAMBBRY (Prof. A.). 
Bokhara: Its History and 
Conquest. Second Edition. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price i8s. 

VAN BENEDEN (Mens.). 
Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. With Z% Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Cloth, price 5X. 

Volume XIX- of The International 
Scientific Series. 

VAUGHAN (H. Halford). some- 
time Regius Professor of Modem 
History in Oxford University. 
New Readings and Ren- 
derings of Shakespeare's Tra- 
gedies. Vol. I. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 15*. 

VILLARI (Prof.). 
Niccolo Machiavelli and 

His Times. Translated by Linda 
Villari. 3 Toli. Large post 8vo. 
Cloth, price a4x. 

VINCENT (Capt. C. E. H.). 
Elementary Military 
Geography, Reconnoitring, and 
Sketching. Compiled for Non- 
commissioned Officers and Seldiers 
of all Arms. Square crown Sto. 
Cloth, price a*. 6d. 

VOGEL (Dr. Hermann). 
The Chemical effects of 
Light and Photography, in their 
application to Art, Science, and 
Industry. The translation thoroughly 
revised. With 100 Illustrations, in- 
cluding some beautiful s^imens of 
Photography. Third Edition. Crown 
Bvo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume XV. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

VYNER (Lady Mary). 
Every day a Portion. 

Adapted from the Bible and the 
Prayer Book, for the Private Devo- 
tions of those living in Widowhood. 
Collected and edited by Lady Mair 
Vyner. Square crown 8vo. Qoth 
extra, price 5*. 
WALDSTEIN (Charles), Ph. D. 
The Balance of Emotion 

and Intellect: An Essay Intro- 
ductory to the Study of Philosophy. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 



WALLER (Rev. C. B.) 
The Apocalypse, Reviewed 

under the Light of the Doctrine of 
the Unfolding A^es and the Resti- 
tution of all Thmgs. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price I2J. 

WALTERS (Sophia Lydia). 

A Dreamer's Sketch Book. 

With Twenty-one Illustrations by 
Percival Skelton, R. P. Lcitch, 
W. H. J. Boot, and T. R. Pritchett. 
Engraved by J. D. Cooper. Fcap. 
4to. Cloth, price zm. td. 

WARTBNSLEBEN (Count H. 
von). 

The Operations of the 
South Army in January and 
Pcbmaiy, 1871. Compiled from 
the Official War Documents of the 
Head-quarters (^the Southern Army. 
Translated by Colonel C H. von 
Wrieht. With Maps. Demy 8vo. 
Qoth, price 6s. 

The Operations pf the 
First Army under Oen. von 
ManteuffeL Translated by Colonel 
C. H. von Wright Uniform with 
the above. Demy8vo. Cloth, price 
9*. 
WATERPIELD, W. 
Hymns for Holy Days and 
Seasons, jamo. Cloth, price xx. 6^. 

WAY (A.), M.A. 
The Odes of Horace Lite- 
rally Translated in Metre. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 3X. 

WELLS (Capt. John C), R.N. 
Spitzbergen — The Gate- 
way to the Polynia ; or, A Voyage 
to Spitzbergen. With numerous Il- 
lustrations by Whymper and others, 
and Map. New and Cheai>er Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cl«th^ price 6s. 

WETMORE (W. S.). 
Commercial Telegraphic 

Code. Second Edition. Post 4to. 
Boards, price 42*. 

WHITAKER (Florence). 
Christy's Inheritance. A 

London St<»ry. Illustrated. Roiral 
x6mo. Qoth, price is. 6d. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



C. Kegan Paul 6r* Coh Publications. 



31 



WHITE (A. D.), LL.D. 
Warfare of Science. With 

Prefatory Note by Professor Tyndall. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3*. dd. 
WHITNEY (Prof. W. D.) 
The Life and Growth of 

Language. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. Copyright 
Edition. 

Volume Xyi. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Essentials of English 
Grammar for the Use of Schools. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. da, 

WHITTLE (J. L.), A.M. 
Catholicism and the Vati- 
can. With a Narrative of the Old 
Catholic Congress at Munich. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4J. dd, 

WICKHAM (Capt. E. H., R.A.) 
Influence of Firearms upon 

Tactics : Historical and Critical 
Investigations. By an Officer of 
Superior Rank (in the German 
Army). Translated by Captain E. 
H. Wickham, R.A. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price ^s. dd, 

WILBERFORCE (H. W.). 
The Church and the Em- 
pires. Historical Periods. Pre- 
ceded by S Memoir of the Author 
by John Henry Newman, D.D. of 
the Oratory. With Portrait Post 
8vo. Cloth, price xof. dd. 

WILKINSON (T. L.). 
Short Lectures on the Land 

Laws. Delivered before the Work- 
ing Men's College. Crown 8vo. 
Limp cloth, price or. 

WILLIAMS (A. Lukyn). 
Famines in India; their 

Causes and Possible Prevention. 
The Essay for the Le Bas Prize, 1875. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price s* . 

WILLIAMS (Charles), one of the 
Special Correspondents attached to 
the Staff of Ghazi Ahmed Mouktar 
Pasha. 

The Armenian Campaign : 

Diary of the Campaign of 2877 in 
Armenia and Koordistan. With 
Two Special Maps. Large post 8vo. 
Cloth, price zof . dd. 



WILLIAMS (Rowland), D.D. 
Life and Letters of, with Ex- 
tracts fix>m his Note-Books. Edited 
by Mrs. Rowland Williams. With 
a Photographic Portrait. 2 vols. 
Large post 8vo. Cloth, price 24J. 

Stray Thoughts from the 
Note-Books of the Late Row- 
land Williams, D.D. Edited by 
his Widow. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. dd. 

Psalms, Litanies, Coun- 
sels and Collects for Devout 
Persons. Edited by his Widow. 
New and Popular Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3^ . dd. 

WILLIS (R.), M.D. 
Servetus and Calvin : a 

Study of an Important Epoch in the 
Early History of the Reformation. 
8vo. Cloth, price i6f. 

William Harvey. A History 
of the Discovery of the Circula- 
tion of the Blood. With a Portrait 
of Harvey, afler Faithome. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price \\s, 

WILLOUGHBY (The Hon. 
Mrs.). 
On the North Wind — 

Thistledown. A Volume of Poems. 
Elegantly bound. Small crown 8vo. 
CloUi, price 7*. dd. 

WILSON (H. Schatz). 
Studies and Romances. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. dd. 
WILSON (Lieut -Col. C. T.). 
James the Second and the 

Duke of Berwick. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price X1S. dd. 

WINTERBOTHAM (Rev. R.), 
M.A., B.Sc. 

Sermons and Expositions. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. dd. 
Within Sound of the Sea. 

By the Author of "Blue Roses," 
•• Vera," &c. Third Edition, a vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, price izr. 

WOINOVITS (Capt. I.). 

Austrian Cavalry Exercise. 

Translated by Captain W. S. Cooke. 
Crown 8vo. Clotn, price 7*. 
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WOLLSTONECRAPT (Mary). 
Letters to Imlay. With a 

Preparatory Memoir by C. Kegan 
Paul, and two Portraits in eau forte 
by Anna Lea Merritt. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price ts. 

WOOD (C. F.). 
A Yachting Cruise in the 
South Seas. With Six Photo- 
graphic Illustrations. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price ^s. td. 

WRIGHT (Rev. David), M.A. 
Waiting for the Light, and 
other Sermons. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6x. 

WYLD(R, S.), P.R.S.E. 
The Physics and the Philo- 
sophy of the Senses ; or, The 
Mental and the Physical in their 
Mutual Relation. Illustrated by 
several Plates. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price i6j. 

YONGE (C. D.). 
History of the English 
Revolution of z688. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6j. 



YOU MANS (EUza A.). 

An Essay on the Culture 
of the Observing Powers of 
Children, especially in connection 
with the Study of Botany. Edited, 
with Notes and a Supplement, by 
Joseph Payne, F.C.P., Author of 
" Lectures on the Science and Art of 
Education," &c Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 25. td. 

First Book of Botany. 

Designed to Cultivate the Observing 
Powers of Children. With 300 En- 
gravings. New and Enlatged Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

YOUMANS (Edward L.), M.D. 

A Class Book of Chemistry, 

on the Basis of the New System. 
With 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

ZIMMERN (H.). 

Stories in Precious Stones. 

With Six Illustrations. Third Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 



THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 

A Monthly Review^ edited by James KNOWLES,/rtV^ 2s, 6d, 

Vols, z and 2 (Price 148. each) and Vols. 3 and 4 
(Price 17s. each). 

THE NEW QUARTERLY MAGAZINE. 

New Series^ price 2s, 6d. 

Published in January, April, July, October. 

* ■ * ■ "*■ ' ^»' ■ '■ ■» ■ ■ 

London: — C. Kegan Paul & Co., i, Paternoster Square. 
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